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THE 

SCOTS EDITORS 

PREFACE, 



HE diftinguifhed chara&er of Shakespeare as a 
dramatic writer, the great demand for his works among 
the learned and politf , and a laudable zeal for promoting 

^home manufactures, were the principal motives for under- 

* taking an edition of his works in Scotland* 

Before we give an account of the method ufed in con- 
ducting this edition, it may not be improper to take fomc 
notice of our author's modern editors. Nor will it per- 
haps be a difagreeable entertainment to the reader, to fee 
their fentiments of one another, in their own words. 

" Mr. Rowe (the firft of thefe editors) was indeed a 

* wit (fays Mr. Warburton ;) but fo utterly unacquainted 
" with the whole buflnefs of eriticifm, tjhat he did not 
" even collate or confult the firft editions of the work he 
a undertook to publidi." — " This gentleman (fays Mr. 
a Theobald) had abilities, and a fufficient knowledge o£ 
(C his author, had but his induftry been equal to his 
« c talents. 

The next editor was the univerfally-admired Mr. Pope; 
c< who, (fays Mr. Warburton,) by the mere force of an 
"uncommon genius, without any particular ftudy or 
u profefiion of this art [eriticifm,] difcharged the great 
u parts of it fo well, as to make his edition the beft 

* foundation for all further improvements. "Ha fo&V 
« rated the gtauke from the fpurious plays •, and, ^nJJk. 

VOL0 Z» g M ^^mjV 
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" equal judgment, though not always with the fame 
«' fuccefs, attempted to clear the genuine plays from 
" the interpolated fcenes. He then confulted the old 
" editions; and, "by a careful collation of thenr, re&i- 
" fied the faulty, and fupplied the imperfect reading, in 
u a great number of places: and, lattly, in an admi- 
'*' rable preface, hath drawn a general, but very lively 
■"■/ketch of Shakespeare's poetic character; and, in 
" the corrected text, marked out thofe peculiar ftrokes 
" of genius which were moll proper to fupport and ift 

" luftrate that chara&er."- But though Mr. Pope had 

a juft title to the public thanks ; yet Mr. Theobald at- •! 
tacked him with great acrimony of eKpreflion, evidently 
flowing from perfonal prejudice. 'He interlards hi* 
notes with many fevere reflections againft Mr. Pope, re- 
prefents his collation of old copies as a -mere pretence, and 
ranks his edition among thofe of no authority. In /hort, 
lie goes fo far as to alledge, that " Mr. Pope has Teldom 
* c corrected Shakespeare's text but to its injury ; that 
u he has frequently «*nfli&ed a wound where he intended 
" a cure; that he has attacked his author like an un- 
-<* handy flaughterman, and not lopped off the errors, 
■*« but the poet.** But Mr. Warburton, the great friend 
,bf Mr. Pope, returned him meajure for meafure, as we 
will fee anon. 

This Mr. Theobald was the next editor after Mr. Popev 
*« He (fays Mr. Warburton) was naturally turned to in* 
« duftry and labour. What he read, he could tran* 
«« fcrfbe ; but as what he thought, if ever he did think,* 
"he could but ill exprefs; fo he read on; and by that| 
«« means got a character of learning, without ri/king, toj 
•< every obferver, the imputation of wanting a betteil 
** "talent. By a punctilious collation of the old bo6ks* 
" he corrected what was manifeftly wrong in the latter) 
• *« editions, by what was manifeftly right in the earlier* 
" And this is Ws real merit, ariA the whole of it. Foi 

* where the £hrafe was very obfolete or licentious in 

* the cbbtmdii bdoks, or only /lightly corrupted in the 
<« 'tobir, he wanted fnfficient knowleage of the progre/ji 
i' and Virion's ftages of the Englim tongue, as well aj 

g* zcqtnittaeacc with the ^ectx^tltY <>S &\^Mtt*fc£r 
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u language, to underftand what was right; nor had he 
u either common judgment to fee, or critical fagacity 
" to amend, what was manifeftly faulty. Hence he gc- 
u nerally exerts his conjectural talent in the wrong 
u place : he tampers with what is found in the common 
u books; and, in the oA/ones, omits all notice of vari* 
" ations the fenfe of which he did. not underftand." 

i t As to the Oxford editor. Sir Thomas Hanmer, the 
next editor: " How he (fays Mr. Warburton) came to 
« think. himfelf qualified fox this office [criticiim,] from 
* « which his whok courfc of life had been fo remote, is 
M ftill more difficult to conceive. For whatever parts 
" be might have either of genius or erudition,, he -waa^ 
" abfolutely ignorant of the art cFcriticifm, as well aa 
M of the poetry of that time, and the language of his 
«' author. And fo far from a thought of examining the 

1 Ki irfl editions, that he even neglected to compare Mr. 

; •dope's, from which he printed htt own, with Mr. 
u Theobald's; whereby he left the advantage of many 
" fine lines which the other had recovered from the old 
f quarto'*. Where he trufts to his^own fagacity, irr - 
'* what alc&s the fenfe, his conjectures are generally 

* abfurd and extravagant, and violating every rule of 
" criticifm*.— His principal object was, to reform his 
"author's nnmbsrs^ and this, which he hath done, on 

* every ocean' on, by the infertion or omiffion of a fet 
M of harmlefs unconcerning expletives, makes up the 
H graft body of his innocent corrections. And fo, in 
" ipite of that extreme negligence in numbers, which 
H difttnguiihes the firft dramatic writers, he hath tricked 

_ H np the old bard, from head to foot, in all the finical 
k tf exa&nefs of a modern meafurer of fyllables." 

" Mr. Warburton was the next, and the laft editor. He 
trfb us, that the world had never been troubled with his 
tuition, but for the conduct of the two laft editors (Thecn 
and Hanmer,) and the perfuafions of dear Mr. 
who defired him to give a new edition of Shake- 
am, as he thought it might contribute to \*ut * fa*^ 
ihfc Mr wluch prevailed of altering the text oi etW 
*-*'*mkQm without talents or judgment-, *u& vWc 
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his main care has been, to reftore the genuine text ; but 
in thofe places only where it labours with inextricable 
nonfenfe. " In which (adds he) how much foever 1 
" may have given fcope to critical conjecture, where the 
'« old copies failed me, I have indulged nothing to. fancy 
u or imagination, but have religioufly obferved the fevere 
u canons of literal criticifrn. ,, 

Since the publication of the Iaft of the aforemen. 
tioned editions, a work has come abroad, in' two vo- 
lumes, intitled, The beauties of Shakcfpeare, regularly fe- 
kSedfrom etuh playx By William Dodd, B. A. As this 
gentleman. has taken fome notice of Shakbspeare's e- 
ditorSt we mail conclude our account of them, with a 
few of his remarks. 

" Mr Theobald (fays Mr. Dodd) has approved him- 
** felf the bell editor of Shakespeare that has yet ap- 
41 peared, byaclofe attention to, and diligent furvey of 
*f the old ed&ions, and by a careful amendment of thofe 
" flight faults* which evidently proceeded from the prefs, 
** and corrupted the text." And, after obferving that 
Mr. Theobald had left many pafiTages untouched and 
unregarded, which were truly difficult and called for the 
editor's affifknee, he adds, «« It is plain, then, much 
" work remained for fubfequent commentators; and, 
*« (hall we add? ftill remains: for though fucceeded by 
«« two eminent rivals [Hanmer and Warburton,] we muft 
« • with no fmall concern behold this imperfect editor ftill 
" maintaining his ground; and with no little forrow ob- 
«« ferve the beft judges of Shakespeare preferring Theo*. 
41 bald's to any modern edition." He gives the leafons 
of this preference as follows. 

> u Sir Thomas Hanmer (fays he) proceeds in the moft 
" unjufh'ilable method, foifting into his text a thoufand '} 
«« idle alterations, without ever advertifing his readers**! 
u which are and which are not Shakespeare's genuine 
"words.: fo that a multitude of idle phrafes and ridicu- ' 
«* lous expreflion3, infinitely beneath the fublimity of this \ 
"prince of poets, are thrown tQ his accost*, and hiv 
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" imperfections, fo far from being diminifhed, numbered 
" tenfold upon his head" 

" Mr. Warburton (continues Mr. Dodd) hath been 
41 fomewhat more generous to us : for though he has for 
41 the moft part preferred his own criticifms to the au» 
" thor's words, yet he hath always too given us the au>- 
" thor's words, and hi*3 own reafons for thofe criticiftns* 
u Yet his conduct can never be juftified for inferring 
'• every fancy of his own in the text, when I dare venr 
*« ture to fay, his better and cooler judgment mud con* 
M demn the greateft part of them. What the ingenious . 
" Mr. Edwards fays of him, feems exactly juft and 
f * true.— "That there are good notes in his edition of 
" Shakespeare, I never did deny: but as he has had 
44 the plundering of two dead men [Theobald and Han-? 
44 mer,] it will be difficult to know which are hi # 3 own. 
« 4 Some of them I fuppofe may be: and hard indeed 

. fi would be his luck, if among fo many bold throws he 
44 mould have never a winning caft. But 1 do infift, that 
* there are great numbers of fuch fhameful blunders aft 
m difparage the reft, if they do not difcredit his title ta 
44 them, and make them look rather like lucky hits, than* 

. * the refult of judgment." 

Mr. Dodd adds the following remark, to which everjfr 
reader will chearfully give his affect. u For my own-. 
44 part, (fays he,) 1 cannot but read with regret the con* 
44 ftant jarring and triumphant infults, one over another*. 
44 found amidft the commentators on Shakespeare.. 
" This is one of the reafons that has impeded our ar* 
f rival at a thorough knowledge in his works: for fame 
*> of the editors have not fo much laboured to elucidate 
44 t^eir author, as to expofe the follies of their brethren* 
M How much better would it have been for Shake*- 
a s*ea&e, for us, and for literature in general; how 
P much mpre honour would it hare reflected on them- 
t* fibres, habTthefe branglitig critics fociably united; and* 
*iaftead of putting themfelves in a pofture of defewx 
14 one againft another, jointly taken the it\d> afc&\xtv\\s& 
"all their efforts, to refcue fo inimitable an, TOftta? Itota. 
a 5 *vO&fc 
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u the Gothic outrage of dull players, duller printers', 
" and ftill duller editors i" 

Amidft fuch a variety of editors, and fuch different 
chara&ers of them, no one could be implicitly followed. 
We have therefore confulted them all ; and, of the various 
readings and conjectures, thofe only have been adopted, 
and inserted in the text, that feemed to agree belt with 
the meaning of the author. No fcope has been given to 
conjecture or imagination ; not a tingle line, not even a 
fingle word, is inferted, but what is warranted by the 
authority of preceeding editors. No regard has been 
had to the Oxford editor's reformation of Shakespeare's 
numbers, or to his other aim oft innumerable conjectures 
agd interpolations, farther than as fome of the latter have 
received the fan&ion of fucceeding critics. . But the 
reader will fee from a lift fubjoined to the Indexes in the 
laf^ volume, what conjectures or alterations of the critics 
are adopted in this edition ; and perhaps it may not be 
loft labour to confult the various readings in that lift, as 
it may give thofe who have not feen former editions, fome 
idea of the art of literal criticifm, fo long hackneyed a- 
inong the learned; and they may reject or prefer as they 

judge proper.- The utmoft care has been taken to 

print this edition correctly, efpecially with refpe& to the 
pointing. A3 to which, due regard has always been had 
to the feveral instances of falfe or depraved pointing, 
whereby the fenfe was marred, and (bme paflages rendered 
almofl quite unintelligible, as observed by MefT. Theo- 
bald and Warburton. And though it is not intended to 
affirm, that this edition is free from faults, yet fuch care 
has been taken, that 'tis thought it may well vie with any 
of thofe hitherto published in England; at leaft we flatter 
©urfeives it will not be found inferior either in beauty or 
corredinefs. 

The* a&s and feencs are divided according .to Pope*s 
and Warburton 's editions ; and not according to Theo- 
bald's or Hanmer's, the former of whom has not num- 
bered the fcenes. ' 

Id Pope's edition; the pafikges which he thought the j 
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moil beautiful and ftriking, are diiiinguifhed with inverted i 
commas. In imitatiqn of him, Mr. Warburton did the < 
fame by many others as he thought moft deferring of the ! 
reader's attention. All thefe have been attended to in thht 
edition'; the Beauties obferved by Mr. Pope being marked j 
-with a fingle comma, and thofe by Mr. Warburton with I 
a dpuble one. Befides thefe, the Beauties, as regularly 
fcle&ed from each play by Mr. Dodd, are pointed out, j 
p. xlix. & fcqq* Thefe beauties are here marked in the 
ferder of the volumes and plays; and the reader is directed 
to the pages and lines where every one of them occur. 
Upon examination, he will find many of them coincide 
with thofe which had been before obferved by Pope and 
Warburton. Mr. Dodd's titles of the beauties arc like- 
wife given, generally in his own words, and fome notes 
are added. 

SvfpeSed paflages or interpolations are degraded to th* 
bottom of the page, with proper marks referring to the 
places of their infertiou. The greater! pari are fo ftig- 
matized on the authority of Mr. Pope ; and a few on that 
of the Oxford editor, and Mr. Warburton. Some linei in 
different places are inclofed within books or crotchet?, 
as, in Mr. Warburton 's opinion, foifted into the text by 
the players, or of fpurious iffue, and noted as fuch at the 
bottom of the page; and a few chafms or defects are 
j>ointed out by afterifks, with probable conjectures for 
Supplying fome of them. 

Several fhort notes are put at the bottom of the pages 
in all the volumes, tending to explain licentious terms, 
uncouth phrafes, quaint allufions, antiquated cuftoms, 
and obfeure paflages. Thefe have been chiefly taken 
from Pope, Hanmer, and Warburton ; and but a very 
few from Theobald and Dodd. Though moft of them 
are given in the words of the authors ; yet fome have 
been abridged, in order to adapt them to this edition, in 
• whick brevity has been all along ftudied. 

The Glojary annexed, is considerably improved, bjr 
the addition of many words and- phrafes; errors are cotf- 
* re&ed, and fclfc interpmrnon* thrown o\ft. 'SKwta'Kft. 
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to be met with in Shakespeare, but evidently the e- 
ditor's interpolations into the text, have been difcarded, 
and additions made to the meanings of words (till retained* 
Warburton's and Popes'* notes have been confulted for. 
that purpofe; and fome afliftanec has been got from Mr* 
Dodd's notes on the Beauties. 

, The Index, befides being here reduced to a Arid al- 
phabetical order, and put into a quite different form, has 
been considerably enlarged, efpecially in the firft fe&ion, 
aad cleared from feveral blunders. To all which is ad-? 
ded, an Index of the Beauties as fele&ed by Mr. Dodd, 
jpore full and correct than his own. 

This preface mall be cpncluded with prefenting to thq 
reader a few of the many encomiums bellowed upon out 
author by his critics; from which a perfon unacquainted 
with his writings, may form fome judgment of his merit. 

u As in great piles of building, (fays Mr. Theobald*} 
«* fome parts are often finifhed up to hit the tafte of thf 
** connoifleur; others more negligently put together, to- 
" ftrike the fancy of a common and unlearned beholder; 
*< fome parts are made ftupendoufly magnificent an<$ 
<c grand, to furprife with the vaft deiign and executioa 
v of the architect; others are- contracted, tp amufe you 
** with his neatnefe and elegance in little : So, in Shake- 
« speare, we find traits that will ftand the teft of the 
" fevereft judgment ; and ftrokes as carelefsly hit off, to* 
** thf level of the more ordinary capacities: fome de- 
" feriptions raifed to that pitch of grandeur, as to *r 
" ftonifh you with the compafs and elevation of his 
" thought ; and others copyiog nature within fo narrow^ 
v b confined a circle, as if t lie author ? s talent lay only at 
" drawing in miniature.-—- In bow many point* of light 
** »uft we he obliged to gaae at this great. pact ! in how 
" many branches of excellence to confide* and admire 
" him ! Whether *e view Urn on the &te fif *rt #x «*• 
" ture, he ought equally to engage our attention: whe- 
# titer we refpeft the foi«e and greatnefc of his -genius, 
m the e^teul of hi* knowledge and reading, the power 
*i ami' ajtdreJb with which he tljrewa out aid applies 
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I tt either nature or learning, there is ample (cope both for 
^ I " our wonder and pleafure. If his di&ion and the cloath- 
^ * * ing of his thoughts attract us* how much more muft 
44 we be charmed with the richnefis and variety of his 
"images and ideas! If his. images and ideas ileal into 
41 our fouls, and ftrike upon our fancy, how much ar e 
" they improved in price, when we come to. reflect with 
j_ •» what propriety and juftnefs they are applied to cha- 
^ ° rafter! If we look into his characters, and how they 
u are furnifhed and proportioned to the employment he 
j_ "cuts out for them, how are we taken up with the 
I " maftery of his portraits! What draughts of nature! 
11 what variety of originals, and how differing each from 
M the other! How are they drefled from the ftores of his 
" own luxurious imagination ; without being the apes of 
44 mode, or borrowing from any foreign wardrobe ! Each 
u of them are the flandards of fafhion for themfelves ; 
"like gentlemen that are above the direction of their 
" tailors, and can adorn theoifelves without the aid of 
41 imitation^ If other poets draw more than one fool or 
"coxcomb, there is the fame refemW ance in them ; as in 
" that painter's draughts, who was nappy only at form- 
44 ing a rofe : you find them all younger brothers of the 
44 lame family, and all of them have a pnttence to give 
11 the fame creft. But Shakespeare's clowns and rope 
41 come all of a different houfe: they are no farther allted 
"to one Another, than as man to man, members of the 
" feme fpecies} but as different in features and linta- 
« ments of character, as we are from one another in face' 
" or complexion." 

1 " Shakespeare^ (fays Mr. Warburton,) widely ex- ' 
« f celling in the knowledge of human nature, hath gi- 
«• ven to his in 1 finitely-varied pictures of it, fuch truth 
** oi deiign, fuch force of drawing, fuch beauty of co- 
«* louring, as was hardly ever equalled by any writer, 
«« whether hia aim was the ufe, or only the entertain- ' 

** ment of mankind. And (fays he) of all the liter*- 

•* ¥y exercitations of fpeculative men, whether deiiga- 
•* ed for the ufe or entertainment of the world, there 
«• are none of fo much importance, or what are more 
w m»r imrtiediate concern, than thofe \vtiicb. let us into 
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" Che knowledge of our nature. Others may exercife the 
" reafon, or amufe the imagination; but thefe only can 
" improve the heart,, and form the human mind to wif- 
" do m. Now, in this fcience, our Shakespeare is con- 
«* feffed to occupy* the forenaoft place; whether we con- 
" fider the amazing fagacity with which he inve frigate* 
'< every hidden fpring and wheel of human action; or his 
" happy manner of communicating this knowledge, in 
" the juft and living paintings which he has given us of 
" all our paffions, appetites, andpurfuits. Thefe afford 
" a lefibn which can never be too often repeated, or too 
° couftantly inculcated." 

" I (hall not (fays Mr. I>odd) attempt any laboured 
" encomiums on Shakespeare, or endeavour to fet 
" forth his perfections, at a time when fuch universal 
•« and juft applaufe is paid him* and when every tongue 
" is big with his bnwdlefc feme. He him&lf tells us, 

** To giid refined gold; to paint the My 9 

"To throw a perfume on the violet, 

•* Tofinooth the tee, or add another hue 

" Unto the rainbow, or with taper-fight- 

•• Tofeek the beauteous eye of- heart n to garnj/h, 

" Is wafteful arid ridiculous epeefi % vpX 3. p, 334. 

<* And wafttful and ridiculous indeed it would be, tfc fey" 
" aay thing in his praife, when pre/easing the wedeb 
<( with fuch a collection of Beauties, as perhaps is »o< 
♦« where to. be met with, and, 1 may very fafely affirm^, 
" cannot be parallelled from the productions of any other« 
« c fmgle author, ancient or modern. There is fcarcely 
u a topic, common with other wt iters, on which he has 
" not excelled them all; there are many nobly peculiar 
« to himfelf, where he mines unrivalled, and> like the 
* eagle, properefl emblem of his daring genius, (bars be- 
" ydnd the common reach, and gazes undazaled on the 
<( fun. His flights are fometimes fo bold, frigid critic 
«* cifm almoft dares to difapprove them; and thofe nar- 
•« row minds which are incapable of elevating their ideas 
" to the fublimity of their author's, are willing to bring 
«• them down to a level with their own. Hence many 
« fine pauages have been condemned in Shakespeare, 
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-** as f/w/ and fit/Ran, intolerable hmbfifiy and /MrpW ncri- 
%€ fenfe; which, if iead with the leaft glow of the fame 
«* imagination that warmed the water's hofom, would 
** blaze in the robes of foblimity, and obtain the com- 
"•« mendations of a Longinus. And unlefs fdme little of 
*• the fame fpirit that elevated the poet, elevate the re%d- , 
** er too, ht muft not prefume to talk 'of tafte and ele* 
•* gance ; he will prove but a languid reader, an indiffei 1 * 
«* eat judge, but a far more indifferent critic and com- 
^* meBtator*" And again (fays he,) " I doubt not every 
«* reader will find [in Shakespeare's beauties] fo large 
" a fund for obfervation, fo rrwich excellent and refined 
4 « morality, and, I may venture to fay, fo much good di- 
** vinity, that he will prifce the work as it deferves, and 
** pay, with me, all due adoration to the manes of 
*» Shakespeare." 

** Longinus (continues Mr. Dodd) tells tfe, that the 

«« moil infallible teft of the true/«MW, is the impreffion 

« a performance makes upon our minds, when read or" 

"** recited." " If, fays he, a perfoti finds* that- a pcrform- 

«* ance tranfports not his foul, nor exalts his thoughts; 

"*« that it calls not up into his mind ideas more enlarged 

* € than the mere founds of the words convey, but on at* 

"<* tentive examination its dignity leflens and declines, he 

** may conclude, that whatever pierces no deeper than the 

•** eart, can never ; be the true fublime. That, on the con- 

«« trary, is grand and lofty, which the more we confider, 

** the greater ideas we conceive of it ; whofe force we 

«« cannot poffibly withftand; which immediately finks 

'* deep, and makes fuch impreffion on the mind, as can- 

** Hot eafily be worn out or effaced. In a word, you 

*« may pronounce that fublime, beautiful, and genuine, 

€€ which always pleafes, and takes equally with all forts 

«« of men. For when perfons of different humours, ages, 

«• profeffions, and inclinations, agree in the fame joint ap- 

«« probation of any performance, then this union of af- 

" lent, this combination of fo many different judgments, 

" ftamps an high and indifputable value on that perform- 

«« ance, which meets with fuch general applaufe." This 

«• fiiie obfervation of Longinus is moil remarkably verified 

« bk Shakespeare ; for all humours, age*, a&4 \ttf&tar 
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44 ation8 9 jointly proclaim their approbation and eflecm c 
44 him ; and will, I hope, be found true in moft of the paf 
" fages which are rfcre collected from him ; 1 fay, moft-. 
44 becaufe there are fome, which I am convinced will not 
< 4 ftand this teft. Hie old, the grave, and the fever© 
s " *srill difapprove, perils, the more foft, (and as thej 
44 may caH them,) trifling love-tales, fo elegantly breath? 
* 4 ed forth, and fo emphatically extolled by the young- 
" the gay, and the pa&onate; while tWe will efteem a 
* 4 dull and languid, the (obcrfaws of morality, and th< 
44 home-felt obfefvations of experience. However, as f 
** was my bufinefs to colled for readers of all taftes anc 
44 all complexions, let me defire none to difapprove whae 
44 Kits not with their own humour; but to turn over th« 
44 page, and they will furely find fomething acceptable 
44 and engaging." 

But a further account of our author is to be met with 
in Mr. Pope's excellent preface, and likewife in Mr. 
Rowe's account of his life and writings, and in Ben Johir- 
fon's poem ; all which are given entire, together with Mr- 
Warburton's general criticifm on his plays; by which the 
reader will fee his opinion of the rank and precedence ok 
each, as reduced to certain dafles> 
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JlT is not my deiignto enter into a criticifm upon this 
author; though to doit effectually, and not fuperficially, 
would be the beft occafion that any juft writer could 
take, to form the judgment and tafte of our nation. For 
of all Englifh poets Shakefpeare mull be confeffed to be 
\ the faireft and fulleft fvibje& for criticifm, and to afford 
the ipoll numerous, as well as moil confpicuous in (lances, 
both of beauties and faults of all forts. But this far ex- 
ceeds the bounds of a preface; the bufinefs of which is 
only to give an account of the fate of his works, and the 
difadvantages under which they have been tranfmitted to 
us. We (hall hereby extenuate many faults which arc 
his, and clear him from the imputation of many which are 
not: A defign which* though it can be no guide to 
future critics to do him juftice in one way, .vrUl at lead 
he fufficient %o prevent their doing him an iujuilice m the 
other. ••;,., 

I cannot however but mention fome of his principal 
and chara&eriflic excellencies, for which (notwithftand- 
ing his defe&s) he is juftly and uniyerfally elevated abov£ 
all other dramatic writers. Not that this is the proper 
place of praifing him, but becaufe 1 would not omit any 
occafion of doing it. 

If ever any author deferved the name, of an originql, 
it was Shakefpeare. Homer himfelf drew not his art to 
immediately from the fountains of nature; it proceeded 
through Egyptian flrainers and channels, and came to 
him not without fome tincture of the learning, or fome' 
caft of the models, of thofe before him. The poetry of 
?*Shakefpeare was infpiration indeed : . he is not fo much am 
imitator, as an inftrument, of. Nature; and it is not fo 
juft to fay, that he fpeaks from her, as that fhe fpea^s 
ihrough him. 

\ His characters are fo much Nature herfelf, that it is a 
Jbrt of injury to call them by fo diilant a name as copies 
jrf" her. Thofe of other . poets have a conftant refem- 
nce, which (hews £hat they received them from sxvfc 
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another, and were but multipliers of the fame imaj 
each picture, like a mock-rainbow, is but the reflect 
of a reflection. But every (ingle character in Shakefpe 
is as much an individual as thofe in 'life itfelf ; it is 
impoffible to find any two alike ; and fuch as from tr> 
relation or affinity in any refpcclr. .appear moft to 
twins, will upon companion be found remarkably i 
tinA. To this life and variety of character, we m 
add the wonderful prefervation of it ; which is ft 
throughout his plays, that had all the fpeeches h 
printed without the very names of the perfons, I beli 
one might have applied them with .certainty to ev< 
fpeaker. 

The ffotOer over our fqffions was never ipoffeffed k 
.more Eminent degree, or difplayed in fo different 
ftances. Yet all along there is tfeen no labour, no pa 
to raife t}>em; no preparation, -to : gifide our guefs to 1 
;effe£l, or be perceived to lead .toward it : but the he 
fwefts, and the tears 'bttrft out, ;juft at the proper plai 
We are furpfifed the moment \we weep ; and yet uj 
..ttfle&ion find the paflidn fo juft, that we mould be f 
% prifed if we had not wept, and wept at that very t 
xnent. 

How aftontftiing is it again, -that the paflions direc" 
bppofite to thefe, laughter and fpleen, are no lefs at 
command ! tlutt he is not more a matter of the great i\ 
©f the fistulous in human nature; of our nobleft ten<3 
nefles, than, of our vaineft foibles ; of our ftrongeft ^r 
lions, than of ouridlett fenfationsl 

Nor does he only excel in the paflions: in the coolr 
©f refle&ion and reafoning he is full as admirable. 1 
fentitnents ate not only in general the molt pertinent s 
judicious upon every fubjeA; but by a talent very pc 
iiar, fomething between penetration and felicity, he 1 
\ipon that .particular point on which the bent of « 
argument turns, or the force of each motive deper 
This- is perfe&ly amazing, from a man of no educat 
or experience in ihofe great and public fcenes of 
Vhich are ufually the fubjeft of his thoughts: fo that 
feems to have known the world by intuition, to h 
Totfked through human nature at one glance* and to 
the only author that gives ground for a very new opini 
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That the^philofopher, and even the marl of the world*- 
may be born, as well as the poet. . . 

It mud be owned, that with all thefe great tsiellenV 
cies, he has almoft as great defects; and that as he has 
certainly written better, fo he has perhaps written worfe 
than any other. But I think I can in fome meafure ac- 
count for thefe defects, from fevcral caufes and accidents > 
without- which it is hard to imagine, that Tq large and fo 
enlightened a mrnd could ever have been fufceptible of 
them. That all thefe contingencies (hould unite to bis 
difadvantaget feems to me almoft as fingnWfly unlucky* 
as that fo many various (nay contrary) tafcnts ihould^ 
meet in one man, was happy and extraordinary* 

It muft be allowed, ^hat fUge-poctry, of all other, is 
more particularly levelled to pleafe the populace, and ill 
fuccefs more immediately depending upon the cofiVnou 
jugrage. One cannot therefore w0ndex # if Siakefpcar/^ 
having at his firn; appearance no othgr aim iri his wri- 
tings than,- to procure a {ubftftenee* dife&ed his endea- 
vours folely to hit the tafte and hwriqur that then pro 
vailed. The audience was gendraliyGOmpofed of the 
meaner fort of people ; and therefore the images of 1& 

- were to be drawn from thofe of their own rank. / Ac- 
cordingly we find, that not our author's only, butabnoft 
all the old comedies, have their fcene among tradefmp* 
and mechanics: and even their hiftorical play s ftricDy fol- 
low the common oldjloric* or vulgar traditions -of 'that kind 
of people. In tragedy, nothing wa5 f6 fure to furpxiff, 
and caufe admiration, as the raoft ftraage* unexpected, 
and consequently mo ft unnatural events and incidents; 
the moft exaggerated thoughts; the moft verbofe and 
bombaft expreifion; the mod pompous rhimes, and 
thundering verification. In comedy, nothing waa fo 
fure to pltafe, as mean buffoonery ^ vile ribaldry, and un- 
mannerly jells pf fopis and clowns. Yet even in thefe 
our author's wit buoys up, and is borne above his Subject : 
bis genius in thofe low parts, is like fome prince of a 
romance in the difguife qf a (hepherd or peafant ; a cer- 
tain greatnefs and fpirit now and then break out, whiclj 
manifeft his higher extraction and qualities. 

It may be added, that not only the common audience 
b 2 \»&> 
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had no notion of the rules of writing, but few even of 
the better fort piqued themfelves upon any great degree 
of knowledge or nicety that way; till Ben Johnfon 
getting poffefiion of the ftage, brought critical learning 
into vogue: and that this was not done without diffi- 
culty, may appear from thofe frequent lefTons (and in- 
deed almoft declamations) which he was forced to pre* 
fix to his firft plays, and put into the mouth of his ac- 
tors, the Grex, Chorus, &c. to remove the prejudices 
and inform the judgment of his hearers. Till then our 
authors had no thoughts of writing on the mode? of the 
ancients : their tragedies were only hiftories in dialogue ; 
and their comedies followed the thread of any novel as 
they found it, no lefs implicitly than if it had been true 
hiftory. 

To judge therefore of Shakefpeare by Anftotk's rults, 
is like trying a man by the laws of one country, who. 
a&ed under thofe of another. He writ to the people; and 
-writ at firft without patronage from the better' fort, and 
therefore without aims of pleafing them ; without aflift- 
ance or advice from the learned, as without the advan- 
tage of education or acquaintance among them ; without 
•that knowledge of the bell models, the aneients, to in- 
ipire him with an emulation of them ; in a word, without 
any views of reputation, and of what poets are pleafed 
to call immortality; ibme or all of which have encourag- 
ed the vanity, or animated the ambition of other 
writers. 

Yet it muft be obferved, that when his performances 
had merited the protection of Us prince, and when the 
encouragement of the court had fucceeded to that of the 
town ; the works of his riper years are manifeflly raifed 
above thofe of his former. The dates of his plays fuf- 
ficiently evidence, that his productions improved, in pro - 
portion to the refpedfe he had for his auditors. And I 
make no doubt this obfervation would be found true in 
every inftance, were but editions extant from which we 
might learn the exact time when every piece was com- 
poled, and whether writ for the town or the court. 

Another caufe (and no lefs ttrong than the former) 
may be deduced from our author's being a player, and 
forming himfelf firft upon the judgments of that body 
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of men whereof he wa$ a member. They have ever b#d 
a ftandard to themfelves upon other principles than thole, 
of Ari&ode. As they live by the majority, they kpoWi 
no nik but that of pleating the prefent humour, and 
complying with the wit in famion; a coniideration which* 
brings all their judgment to a fhort point. Players are 
juft. iuch judges of what is right) as tailors are; of what i» 
graceful. And in- this view it will be but fair to allow, thatj 
moft of our author's faults are lefs to be afcribed to h*% 
wrong judgment as a poet, than to i*is right ju4g3W£l<iMl 
^player* 

By thefe men it was thought a praife to Shakofpeare* , 
that he fcarce ever blotted a hue. Thb they indultrioi*(«» 
Ij propagated ; as appears from what w, c are told hf 
Bea Johnfon in his Difcoveries, and from the pjrt&ca of • 
Hcminges and CondelLto the &rft folio edition. $ufc-i?l > 
reality (however it . has prevailed) there n«*cr wa§ $«. 
3:X [ «ore grpundlefs report, or to the contrary of. whi&~ 
ail j ■ ftere are more undeniable evidences: As tfe? -comedy. 
fjji ; ^i The Merry wtwes of lVimf/br 9 which he eatkely n^ty* 
writ; The Hiftory of Henry VI. which was iarlt puMW 
V^the title <>f.Ttx contention. of , Tori and Latuaffcr i 
and that of Henry .V. extremely improved* that of Ham? 
Ht enlarged to almofl. as much aga^n as. at fiift, aa<4« 
many others*; I believe the common opinion of his waa| . 
of learning proceeded from no better ground;* This too 
*ight be thought a praife by fome, and to this his er- 
rors have askijudicioufly been afcribed by others. Fojrv 
$ is certain, were it true, it could concern but a CmaU 
^rt of them; the mod are fuch as are not properly de* 
fe&s, but fuperfoetations * and arife not from want of 
learning or reading, but f*om want of thinking or jiidg- 
JOgi or rather (to be more juft to ouk author) Trom a 
Compliance . to thofe wants in others. As to a wrong 
Qhoice of thefubjeciy a wrong conduct a^ the incidents, 
Ok thoughts, forced expreffions, &c. if thefe are not • 
t* be afcribed to the forefaid accidental reafons, they . 
i^ft be charged upon th?.poet himfehV and there is no 
Wp for £u But 1 think. the two difad vantages which I 
hw mentioned, (to be obliged to pleafe the lowed of., 
and to keep the worii of company,) if the con* 
nbe extended as faras u; reaJorAa^Y^m^^ vj'^ 
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Appear fufficient to miflead and deprefs the greater^ 
genius upon earth. Nay, the more modefty with which 
fueh a one is endued, the more he is in danger of fub-» 
mining and conforming to others, agaiaft his own better* 
judgment. 

But as to his want of learning, ft may be neceffary to* 
fay fomething more. There is certainty a vatt difference 
between learning and languages. How far he was igno* 
rant of the tatter, I cannot determine ; but it w plain he 
had much reading at haft, if they wiH not call it learn- 
ing. Nor is it any great matter, if a man has know-, 
ledge, whether he has it from one language or from ano- 
ther. Nothing is more evident, thaa that he had » 
tafte of natural philofophy, mechanics, ancient and mo- 
dern hiftory, poetical learning and mythology. We 6nbV 
hira Very knowing in the cuftoms, rites, and mant&rs. 
of antiquity. In Coriolanus and Julius Csefar, not only 
the fpirit, but manners of the Romans are exactly 
drawn; and ftfll a nicer diftin&ion is mown, between 
the manners of the Romans in the time of the former 
and of the latter. His reading in the ancient ftiftoriansi 
is no lef& confpicuous, in many references to particular 
paiTages: and the fpeeches copied from Plutarch in Co- 
' rioknus, may, I think, as well be made an inftance of 
his learning, as thofe copied from Cicero in- Catiline ol 
Ben Johnfon's. The manners of othef nations in gene 
ral, the -^Egyptians, Venetians, French, Sec. are drawn* 
with equal propriety. Whatever object of nature, or 
branch of fcienee, he either fpeaks of or describes, it 
is always with competent, if not extenfive knowledge :, 
his descriptions are i\i\\ exa& ; all his metaphors appro-.] 
priated, and remarkably drawn from the true nature and 1 
inherent qualities of each fubjeft. When he treats of 
ethic or politic, we may conftantly obferve a wonderful 
juftnefs of diftiri&ion, as well as extent of comprehend 
fion. No one is more a- mailer of the poetical ftory, or 
has more frequent allufions to the various parts of it. 
Mr. Wallet (who has been celebrated for this laft par- 
ticular) has not fhewn more learning' this way than 
Shakefpeare. We have tranflations from Ovid published 
in his name, among thofe poems which pafs for his; 
arid for tome of which we have undoubted authority, 
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being published by himfelf, and dedicated to His Noble 
patron the Earl of Southampton. He appears alfo to 
have beer* converfant in Plautus, from whom he has ta- 
ken the plot of one- of his play s$ he follow* the- Greek 
authors, and particularly Dares Phrygius, in another: 
'although PwilV not pretend to fay in, what language he 
read them. The modern Italian writers of novels he 
was manifeftfy acquainted with; and- we may conclude 
him to he no lefs converfant with the ancients of bis own- 
country* from the ufe he has made of Cnaucer in- Trot' 
hu and Crefluia, and in the Two Noble Kinfmen, if that 
play be his, as there goea a tradition it was; and indeed 
it has little refemblance of Fletcher, and more of our 
author than fome of thofe which have been received a* 
genuine* 
I am .inclined'- to think, tbis opinion proceeded origi- 

3il Rally from the zeal of the partisans of our author and 
Ben Johnfon ; as they endeavoured to exalt the one at 
the expence of the other. It is- ever the nature of par* 
ties to be in extremes; and nothing is fo probable, as that 
becaufe" Ben Johnfon had much the more learning, it was 

iif laid on the one hand that Shakefpeare had none at all ; 

C| wd becaufe. Shakefpeare had much the moft wit and fan*- 
fey, it was retorted on the other, that Johnfon wanted 
both. Becaufe Shakefpeare borrowed Dothing, it was 

•M Wthat Ben Johnfon borrowed every thing. Becaufe 

«W Johnfon did not write extempore > he was reproached with 
beiwg a year about every piece; and becaufe Shakefpeare 
wrote with eafe and rapidity, they cried, He never once 
made a blot. Nay, the fpirit of oppofnion ranfo high> 
that whatever thofe of the one fide objected to the other, 
was taken at the rebound, and turned into praifes ; as in- 
judicioufly as their antagonifts before had made them ob- 
jections. 

Poets are always afraid of envy; but fure they have 
ita much reafon to be afraid of admiration. They are 
*hc Scylla and Charybdis of authors; thofe who efcape* 
one, often fall by the other. Pejfimufn genus inimicorum 
kadantes, fays Tacitus: and Virgil defires to wear a 
•harm agaiaft thofe who praifc a poet without rule or 
ttafonj, 



MR. POPE'S PREFACE. 
Si ultra placitum laudiinl y baecare frontcm?. 



Cingito % ne vati noceat- 

But however this contention- might he carried on by the 
partifans on either fide, I cannot help thinking, thefe two 
great poets were good friends? and lived on amicable 
^erms and in offices of fociety with each -other. It is an 
acknowledged fact, that Ben Johnfon- was introduced 
upon the ftage, and his firft works encouraged, by Shake- • 
fpeare. And after his death, that author writes To the - 
memory of hi* beloved Mr, William Sbakcfpeare ; which 
feews as if the friendtiiip had continued through life. I 
cannot for my own part find any thing invidious or /paring 
ia thofe verges* but wonder Mr. Diryden was of that, 
opinion. He exalts him not only above all his contem- 
poraries, but above Chaucer and Spencer, whom he will/ 
sat allow to be great enough to be ranked with him ; . 
and challenges the names of Sof hocles, Euripides, and* 
JEichilus, nay all Greece and Rome at once, to equal ; 
kirn ; and (which is very particular) exprefsly vindicates . 
kim from the imputation of wanting Art, not enduring ; 
that all his excellencies fhould be attributed to Nature. . 
It is remarkable too, that the praife he gives him in hisv 
J)ifc<yueriesy feems to proceed from a. perfonal kinduefs; he 
tells us, that he loved tlie man, as well as* honoured his 
memory; celebrates, the hone fly, openneis, and franknefs 
of his temper ; and only diftinguhW, as h« reafonablv. 
eught, between the real merit of the author, and the fill 
]ff and derogatory applaufes of the players. Ben Johnfon * 
might indeed be fparing in his commendations, (though < 
certainly he is not fo vx this inliance,) partly from his own 
nature, and partly from judgment. For men of judg- 
ment thinks they do any man more fervice ki praifing him . 
juftly, than lavimly. I fay, 1 would fain believe they 
were friends, though the violence *ud ill-breeding of their - 
followers and flatterers were enough to give rife to the 
contrary report. 1 would hope that it may be with par* - 
ties, both in wit and it ate, as with thofe mongers defcrib- 
ed by the poets; and that their heads at leaft may have; . 
ibmething human, though their bodies and tails are wild 
beafts and ferpents. 
As I believe that what I have mentioned gave rife to 
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the opinion of Shakefpeare's want of learning; fo what has 
continued it' down to us, may have been the many .blun- 
ders and illiteracies of the firft publiihers of his works. 
In thefe editions their ignorance mines in almoft every 
page. Nothing is more common than, /<#/// terha. Exit 
entries. Enter three witches fo/us. Their French is as bad 
as their Latin, both in conltru&ion and fpelling : their 
very Welch is falfe. Nothing is more likely than that 
thofe palpable blunders of Hector's quoting Ariftotle* 
-with others of that grofs kmd, fprung from the 'fame 
root; ft not being at aB credible, that thefe could be the 
errors of any man who had the leaft tincture of a fchool, 
m the leaft convention with fuch as had. Ben Johnfon 
(whom they will not think partial to him) allows him at 
leaft to have ha.dfome Latin; which is utterly inconfiftent 
with miftakes like thefe. Nay, the conftant blwnders in 
proper names of perfons and places, are fuch as muft have 
proceeded from a man who had not fo much as read any 
hiftory in any language : fo could not be Shakefpeare's. 

I fhall now lay before the reader fome.of thofe almoft 
innumerable errors, which have rifen from one fource, the 
ignorance of the players, both as his a&ors, and as his 
editors. When the nature and. kind* of thefe are enu- 
merated and oonfidered, I dare to;fay, that not Shake- 
fpeare only, but Ariftotle or Cicero, had their works un- 
dergone the fame fate, might have appeared to want knfe, 
as well as learning. J 

It is not certain that any one of his plays was pubh'uV 
ed by himfelf. During the time of his employment in 
.the theatre, feveral of his pieces were printed Separately 
in quarto. What makes me think that mod of thefe 
were not publimed by him, is the exceffive careleffrjefs of 
the prefe: every page is £b fcandaloufly falfe fpelled, and 
almoft all the learned or unufual words £o intolerably 
mangled, that it is plain there either was no corrector 
to the prcf& at all, or one totally illiterate. If any were 
fupervifed by himfelf, I mould fency the two parts of 
Henry IV. and Midfummer-Nigbt's Dream, might have 
been fo : becaufe I find no other printed with any exacV 
nefs; and (contrary to the reft) -there is very little varia- 
tion in all the fubfequent editions of them. There are 
extant two prefaces, to the firft quarto e&uu& oiTr^W 
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and CrefflJa in 16099 and to that of Othello; by wl 
it appears, that the firft was publifhed without his kn< 
ledge or confeat, and even before it was a&ed, fo lato 
fcven or eight years before he died ; and that the la 
was not printed till alter his- death. The whole nun; 
of genuine plays which we have been able to find prir 
in his lifetime, amounts but to eleven. And of form 
thefe, we meet with two or more editions by dtffei 
printers, each of which has whole heaps of trafli diffei 
from the other : which I mould fancy was occafioned 
their being taken from different copies, belonging to 
ferent playhoufes. 

The folio edition (in which all the plays we now 
ceive as his, were firft collected) was publifhed by 1 
players, Hemingcs and Comieli, in 1623, feven yean 
ser his deceafe. They declare, that all the other editi 
were ftokn and fiureptiuous* and affirm theirs to be pur 
from the errors of the former. This is true as to tin 
teral errors, and no other; for in all refpc&s elfe it ii 
worfe than the quarto's. 

Firft, becaufe the addition*' of trifling and bombaft ; 
/ages are in this edition far more numerous. For wl 
tver had been added, fince tho£e quarto's, by the ad 
or had ftolen from their mouths into the written pa 
were from thence conveyed into the printed test, and 
(land charged upon the author. He himfelf complai 
of this ufage in Hamlet, where he wifiyrs, that thafe < 
play the clowns, ivouU fpeak no more than ii fit down 
them* (A3 3: Sc. 4.) But as a proof that he could 
efcape it, in the old editions of Romeo and JuHeti thej 
no hint of a great number of the mean aonceiu-am 
baldries now to be found there. In others, the 
fcenes of mobs, plebeaas, and clowns* are vaftiy fho 
than at prefent^ and I have feen one in partici 
J-which Teems. to have Belonged to the playhoufe, by 1 
ing the parts divided with lines, and the actors name 
the margin,) where feveral of thofe very paflages \ 
added in a written- hand, which are fince. to be foun( 
the folio. 

In the next place, a number of beautiful pafiages wl 
swe extant in the firft fingie editions, are omitted in t 
as it feenw* without any other reafon, than their will 
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^ nefs to fhorten fome fcenes: thefc men ((as it was (aid of 
w Prpcrufte8) either lopping, or ftretching an author, to 

* make him juft fit for their ft age. 

€3 This edition is faid to "be printed from the original 

*» topics; I beKeve they meant thofe which had lain ever 

=c fince the author's days In the pkyhoufe, and had from 

o time to time been cut, -or added to, arbitrarily. It ap- 

°* pears, that this edition, as well as the quarto's, was 

a* printed (at leaft partly) from no better copies than the 

>} prompter's book, or piece-meal parts written out for the ufe 

£ of the actors : for in fome places their very names # arc 
thro' careleffnefs Jet down krftead of the per/otue dramatis ; 

e* and in others the notes of direction to the property-men 

* for their moveables, and to the players for their entries, are 
£ inferted into the text, thro' the ignorance of the tran- 

* fcribers. 

c The plays not having been before fo much as diftin- 

► guiftied by a8s and fcenes, they are in this edition dm- 
f. ded according as they played them; often where there 

is no paufe in the action, or where they thought fit to 

* make a breach in it, for the fake of mufic, maiks, or 
monitors. 

> Sometimes the fcenes are tranfpofed, and muffled back- 
f ward and forward ; a thing which could no otherwife hap- 
f pen but by their being taken from feparate and piecemeal- 
J written parts. 

Many vcrfes are omitted entirely, and others tranfpo-* 
fed; from whence invincible obfeurities have arifen, 
paft the guefs of any commentator to clear up, but juft 
where the accidental glimpfe of an old edition enlightens 
us. 

Some characters were confounded and mixed, or two 
put into one, for want of a competent number of actors. 
Thus, in the quarto edition of Midjummer-Nights Dream, 
Act 5. Shakefpeare introduces a kind of mailer of the re- 
vels, called Philojlrate; all whofe part is given to another 
character (that of Egeus) in the fubfequent editions. So 

alfo 

• Much Ado About Nothing:, Act 2. Enter Prince Leonato, 
Claudio, and Jack Wilfon, inftead of Balthajar. And in Ad 4. 
Cowlej and Kemp conftantly through a whole fcene. 

£dit. foU of \to.^ and -v^-vv 
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alfo '& Hamlet and Awy £*zr. This too makes it pro- 
babje, that the prompter's books were what they called 
the original copies. 

. From 'liberties of this kind, many fpeeches alfo were 
put into the mouths of wrong perfons, where the author 
naw'frerris chargeable with making them fpeak out of 
csjara&ec; or fometimes perhaps for no better reafon, 
than .that a governing player, to have the mouthing of 
Tome favourite fpeech himfetfjnwoMd fnatch it from the 
unworthy lips of an underling. 

Profe from veife they did not know, and they ac- 
cordingly printed one for the other throughout the v<* 
liune. 

: Having been forced to fay fo much of the players, I 
think I' ought in juftice to remark, that the judgment, 
as well as condition of that clafs of people, was then far. 
inferior to what it is in our days. As then the beft play- \ 
houfes were inns and taverns, (the Globe, the Hope, the 
Red Bull 9 the Fortune, &c.) fo the top of the profeffion 
were then mere players, not gentlemen of the ftage. 
They were led into the buttery by the fteward, not pla- 
ced at the Lord's table, or Lady's toilette ; and confe- 
quentiy were entirely deprived of thofe advantages they 
now enjoy, in the familiar converfation of our nobility, 
and. an intimacy (not to fay dearnefs) with people of the 
flrfl condition. 

From what has been faid, there can be no queftion, 
but had Shakefpcare publilhed his works himfelf, (efpe- 
cially in his latter time, and after his retreat from the 
ftage,) we . mould not only be certain which are ge- 
nuine; but mould find in thofe that are, the errors lef- 
fened by fome thoufands. If I may judge from all the 
diflinguifhing marks of his ftyle, and his manner of think- 
ing arid writing, I make no doubt to declare, that thofe 
-wretched plays, Pericles, Locrine, Sir John Oldcq/lle, 
Torhjhirt Tragedy, Lord Cromwel, The Puritan, and Lon- 
don Prodigal, cannot be admitted as his. And I mould 
conjecture of fome of the others, (particularly Love's 
Lab'Mr's Loft, The Winter's Tale, and Titus Andronicus,) 
that only fome characters, angle fcenes, or perhaps a 
few particular paflages, were of \u&\va.n&. lx \* N<rrj_ 
pn fabh, what occasioned Tome pUip to ^ tvv^te 
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Shakefpeare's, was only this, that they were pieces pro- 
duced by unknown authors, or fitted tip for the theatre 
while it was under his adminiftration ; and no owner 
claiming them, they were adjudged to him, as they give 
ftrty* to the lord of the manor: a mi flake which (one 
-may alfo obferve) it was not for the intereft of the houfe 
^to remove. Yet the players themfelves, Heminges and 
X3oiidell, afterwards did Shakefpeare the juflice to reject 
tltofe cfgHt plays in their edition ; though they were then 
printed in his name, in every body's hands, and aded with 
fome applaufe ; as we learn from what Ben Johnfon fays 
of Pericles in his ode on the New Inn, That Titus An- 
'imtcus is one of this clafs, I am the rather induced to be- 
lieve, by finding the fame author openly exprefs his con- 
tempt of it in the Induction to Bartholomew fair, in the 
Tear 1614, when Shakefpeare was yet living. And there 
i bo better authority for thefe latter fort, than for the 
former, which were equally publifhed in his lifetime. 

If we give into this opinion, how many low and vi- 
cWis parts and paffages might no longer reflect upon 
£i? great genius, but appear unworthily charged upon 
Eta? And even in thofe which are really his, how many 
lafclts may have been unjuftly laid to his account from 
arbitrary additions, expun&ions, tranfpofitions of fcenes 
wd lines, confufion of characters 'and perfons, wrong ap- 
plications of fpeeches, corruptions of innumerable paffages „ 
f the ignorance, and wrong corrections of them again 
>y the impertinence of his firft editors ? From one or 
Mner of thefe conilderations, I am verily perfuaded, that 
Ac greateft and the groffeft part of what are thought 
his errors would vanifh, and leave his chara&ei in a Hgfyt 
wry different from that difadvantageous one in which it 
*o*r appears to us. 

< 1 will conclude by faying of Shakefpeare, that with all 
w faults, and with all the irregularity of his drama, one 
mj look upon his works, in comparifon of thofe that 
Hfctnore rmifhed and regular, as upon an ancient ma- 
<&c piece of Gothic architecture, compared with a 
modern building. The latter is more elegant atv$l 
jag, bur the former is more firong and mote {oVemxu 
wit be allowed, that in one of thefe there *ie mfcfc- 



if tl MR. POPES PREFACE. 

TJak enough to make many of the other* It has m 
the greater variety , and much the nobler apartme 
though we are often conducted to them by dark, < 
3&d uncouth paflaget. Nor does the whole fail to ft 
u* .with greater reverence, though many of the parti 
<?hMi(h> ill«f>laced, and unequal to its grandeur. 



N> B. One paragraph of this preface it omitted, 
fag $o wiatkn petuliar to Mr.PvpJi edi/iffm. 



jSome Account of the Life and Writings of Mr. Wlti? 
\ liam Shakespeare. Written' by N. RotrM) 

* *fl> "■ ' • • , ' • 
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JLT feemsto be a kind of reifce& due to the memoty 
*>f excellent men, efpecially of thoft whott* their wit and 
^learning have made famous, to deliver forae- account o¥ 
tfoemfelves, as well as their works, t& psfterity. Fi* 
l this reafon, how fond do we fee fome people of difcoveiV 
^ang any little perfonal itory of the great rhetf of atftiqur* 
-ty!- Their families, the common • accidents of their lives V 
amd even their fhape, make/ and features* havfclfceft tht 
iubjeft of critical jenquifies; Huw. trifling foever ttois cut 
*iofity may feem to be, it i* certainly very mttuiW r *fl^ 
-we are hardly Satisfied with artacxa^wt ofatfy rWttfetMe 
-pcrfon, till we have Heard fcifo ttefarflrtA^vciv to the Vetf 
clothes he wears. As for what rekms to men of fettfcrei 
the knowledge of aft author may (Sometimes conduce 
to the better underftanding his book 7 : and though tht^" 
-works of Mr. Shake^earemay feem to many flot to want 
*r comment} yet I fancy feme little aoottmt bfttoe mtfft* 
Eimfelf may not be thought improper Wgo along wittt* 
tnem* 

He was the fen of: Mr. Joha ShakeipeaTO; antf WaV 
born at Stratford upon Avon, m Warwkkflure, in Ajkili 
1 564. His family, as appears by the regifter afrd jpob- 
Bc writings relating to that town, were of good figure 
and faftiion there, and are mentioned as gentlemen. Hfl 
father, who wa& a confiderable dealer in wool, had fo 
large a family, ten children in all*, that* though he waa 
his eldeft fon, he could give him no better education 
than his own employment. He had bred him, it is true, 
for fome time at a free fchdol; where it is probable lie 
acquired what Latin he was mafter of: but the narrow* 
nefs of his circumftances, and the want of his aiMafice 
at home, forced his father to withdraw Kim from thence** 
and unhappily prevented his further proficiency in tfcal 
language. It is Without controverfy, that in his worfck 
we fcarce find any traces of any thing that ioofe &V&. «* 
imitation, of the ancients. The delicacy ©£ *a& taSto, -te& 
c 2 ^s. 
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the natural bent of his own great genius, (equal, if not 
perior, to fome of the beft of theirs,) would certaii 
have led him to read and ftudy them with fo much pi 
fure, that fome of their fine images would naturally b< 
infinuated themfelves into, and been mixed with his o< 
writings; fo that his not copying at leaft fomething Ire 
them, may be an argument of his never having read the 
Whether his ignorance of the ancients were a difadv* 
tage to him or no, may admit of a difpute : for thou; 
the knowledge of them might have made him more a 
xe&, yet it is not improbable, but that the regularity ai 
deference for them, which would have attended that c* 
re&nefs, might have reft rained fome of that firey impet 
•fity, and even beautiful extravagance, which we admi 
in Shakefpeare ; and I believe we are better pleafed wil 
thofe thoughts, altogether new and uncommon,, which h 
own imagination fupplied him fa abundantly with, than 
he had given us the moil beautiful pafiages out of tl 
Greek and Latin poets, and that in the moil agreeabi 
manner that it was poffibk for a mailer of the ErigU 
language to deliver them. 

Upon his leaving fchool, he feems to have given et 
tirely into that way of living which his father propofe 
to him;, and, in order to fettle in the world after a fiuntr) 
manner, he thought fit to marry while he was yetverj 
young. His wife was the daughter of one Hathaway 
faid to have been a fubitantial yeoman in the neighbour 
hood of Stratford, in this kind of fettlement he conti 
nued for fome time, till an extravagance that he was gu3 
ty of, forced him bofli out of his country, and that waj 
of living which he had taken up : and though it feemei 
at firfl. to be a blemifh upon his good manners, and J 
misfortune to him; yet it afterwards happily proved thl 
occafion of exerting one of the greateft genuifts that evei 
was known in dramatic poetry. He had, by a misfor 
tune common enough to young fellows, fallen into 91 
company; and, amongft them, fome that made a fr^ 
quent practice of dee*-ftealing, engaged him with the? 
more than once in robbing a park that belonged to Sh 
^Thomas Lucy of Cherlecot, near Stratford. For th« 
he wai proiecuted by . that gentVftwtw .a& \*s. \3ekw^ 
fomcwb&t too feverelv ; and, in Qtdfcx to *^«v^t vW 
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he made a ballad opon hihi. Add though tbia* 
iljr the firft effay of his poetry, be loft, yet it is faid 
iolba^e been fo very bitter, that it redoubled the pro'fe* 
fcttt£on agafttft him to that degree* that he was obliged to 
tbfcv* 1lis bufinefs and family in Warwfckmire 1 for fome 
&t&e» and fhelter himfelf in London. 
^/Jfet is at thifr time, and upon this accident, that be is 
»l£ptiftQ have made his firft acquaintance to the pky> 
jtepfr He was, received into the company theft in be- 
jM^Srt firft in a very mean rank) but his admirable. 
^qffey and the natural turn of it to the ftage, foon diftin> 
^n*8hed him, if not as an extraordinary actor, yet aft an . 
IfjfBrfknt writer. His name is printed, as the cttftony 
* thofe times, amongft thofe of the other players* 
fome old plays, but without any f>articilaf ac- 
: of what fort of parts, he ufed to play : and though 
e enquired, I could never meet with any further ac* 
I of him this way, than that the top «f his perform* 
Hwas the ghoft in his own Hamlet* I mould have 
Rmuch more pleafed, to have learned "from fothe ceri 
^authority, which was the firft play he Wrbte*i It 
~Ibe without doubt a pleafure to any mail, curious, 
gs of this kind, to fee and know what was thfe 
4y of a fancy like Shakefpeare's. Perhaps we are 
> look- for his beginnings, like thofe of other authors, 
f their kail perfect writings; Ait had.fo little, and 
s ib large a (hare in what he did* that, for ought I 
irf the performances of his youth, as they were tfifc 
^vigorous, and had the moii fire and ftrength of ima*« 
a Ma 'em, were the.beft. I would not be thought 
i to mean, that, his fancy was fo loofe and extrava- 
§ as to be independent on the rule and government. 
acnt; but that what he thought was commonly 
at, fo juftly and rightly conceived in itfelf, , that it 
Ih'ttlt or no correction, and was immediately ap« 
i by an impartial judgment at the firft fight. Bat 
i the order of time in which the feveral pieces wertf 
It be generally uncertain, yet. there ace. parages in 
cj fome 

jf*&f& &** oi^tij I camytt Aid; ia £*m« M d ^idlct vtv 
SfSJ^l "**. thirt y-t h *<* years old •, and Ricfaar* \V 
(ufram year, vu. th% tilirty-iouxth^^aWL. 
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fomc few of them wluch feem to fix their dates. So the 
chorus at the end of the fourth Act of Henry V. by a com* 
pliment very haudfomely turned to the Earl of Effex^ 
Jhews the play to have been written when that Lord was 
General. for the Queen in Ireland: and bis elogy upon 
Queen Elifabeth, and her fucceflbr King James, in the 
lattef end of .his Henry VIII. is a pi oof of that play's 
being written after tfie aceefiion of the latter, of thdfc 
two princes to the crown o£ England. Whatever the 
particular times of his writing were, the people of hi 
age* who began to grow wonderfully fond of diveriioai 
of this kind, could not but be highly pleafed to fee* 
genhtt arife among them of fo pleafurable> fo rich a vei% 
and fo plentifully capable of furnifhing their favourite 
entertainments. BeHdes the advantages of his wit, hf] 
was in himfelf a good-natur'd man, of great fweetn 
in his manners, and a moil agreeable companion; 
that it is no wonder if, with fo many good qualities, 1 
made himfelf acquainted with the belt couverfations #| 
thofe times. Queen Elifabeth had feveral of his \ 
afted before her, and without doubt gave him mao$| 
gracious marks of her favour. It is that maiden-prince^ 
plainly whom he intends by 

■ ■ A fair vejlal) throned by the nvejt, voL f. p. 75. 

And that whole paffage is a compliment very properlje 
brought in, and very handfomely applied to her. Sh* 
was fo well pleafed with that admirable character of 
Falftaff, in the two parts of Henry* IV. that fhe com-v 
manded him to continue it for one play more, and to fhe^ 
him in love. This is faid to be the occafion of his writing 
fhe Merry IVivei of IVlndfpr. How well fhe was obeyed^ 
the play itfelf is an admirable proof. Upon this occafio#> 
& may not be improper to obferve, that this part of Fal- 
ftaff is faid to have been written originally under the nam^ 
p{ Oldcqfile* ; fome of that family being then, remaining* 
the Queen was pleafed to command him to alter it ; wpo* 
whichne made ufe q£ Falftaff. The prefent offence was 
indeed avoided; but 1 don't know whether the author 
may not have, been fomewhat to blame in his fecond 
choicci fince it 13 certain, that Sir John Falftaff, who 

was 

J> fcc the .epilogue tp H ewrjj IV . \*att v \<A* V* *\ * •jav 
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i a Knight of the Garter, and a LieutonantrGeneral-, 

a name of difiingui&ed merit in the wars in France in 

.' -Henry V. and Henry VI. 'a times. What grace. fbever the 

Queen conferred upon him, k was not to her only he owed 

the fortune which the reputation of his wit made. He had 

. the honour to meet with, many great and uncommon 

narks of favour and friendship from the Earl of South* 

ampton, famous* in the hiftories of that, time for his 

.fcendfhip to the unfortunate EarL of Effex. It was to 

that Noble Lotd that he dedicated his poem of Vtmp 

'k-mmd Adonis. There is one inftance fo lingular in the 

i* magnificence of this patron of Shakefpeare's, that if I 

< kad not been allured that the ftory was handed down hy 

j Sir William d'Avenant, who was probably very. welLac- 

[^uainted with his affairs, I would not have, ventured to 

\ jiave inijerted, That my Lord Southampton at one time 

i&gavc him a thoufand pounds, to enable him to go through 

* * i a. purchafe which he heard he had a mind to. A 

ty very great, and very rare at any time,, and al- 

t equal to that prof ufe generality the pre/ent age has 

ira to. French dancers and Italian fingers* 

What particular habitude or friendfhips he contracted 

wkh private men, I have not been, able to learn, mo*e 

than that every one who had a true talte of merit, and 

could - diftinguifh men, had generally a juft value and 

jjftfteem for him. His exceeding candour and good-nature, 

tttiift certainly have inclined all the gentler part of the 

Iworid to love him, as the power of his wit obliged the 

llttenof the mod delicate knowledge and polite learning 

I » to admjre him. 

fe*i His ; acquaintance with Ben Jphnfon began with a re- 
likable piece of humanity and good-nature. Mr. John- 
f n, who was a£ that time altogether unknown to the 
>rld, had offered one of his. plays to. the players, in 
er to have it' acied; ^nd the, nerfons, into whofe hands 
twas put, after having turned it carelefcly and fuperci- 
fly over, were juft upon returning it to him, with an 
tured anfwer, That it would be of no fervice to 
company ; when Shakefpeare luckily call his eye 
i it, and found fomething fo well in it as to engage 
firil fb f read it through 4 , and afterwards to recom- 
Mr. Johnfon and his writings to t\ie \>\&Vk& % 
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Johnfon was certainly a very good icholar, and in tiut 
bad the advantage of Shakcfpeare; though at the fame 
time I believe it muft be allowed; that what Nature gate 
the latter, was more than a balance for what books had 
given the former.; and the judgment of a great rnafc 
upon this occafion was/ I thinks vfcryjuft arid propett. 
Bn a converfation between Sir Jbhn Sucking* Sir William 
d* Avenant, Endymkm, Porter* Mh Hales of Eaton, and! 
Ben Johnfon, Sir John Suckling, who was a ptofcflci 
admirer of Shakefyeare, had undertaken hh defence a- 
gainft Ben Johnfon with fome warmth; Mr. Hales, who* 
had 4at ftill for fonle time, told them, That if Mn* 
Shakefrean had net read the ancients 9 be hadA'tketmfc n& 

fhlcH any thing from them /. and that if he would produce imp 
me topic finely treated by any of them, he would undertake fat 

fhe*v fomething upon the fame fuhje3 y at. ieafl as well <writte*p 
by Shakefiearei ,>[ 

The latter part of his life was fpent, a3 all- men #l| 
good fenfe will wifh theirs^ may be, in eafe, retirement^ 
and the converfation of his friends He had the godiX 
fortune to gather an ettate equal to his occafion, and, ib 
that, to his wifh; and is faid to have fpent fome year** 
before his death at his native Stratford. His pkafurabki 
wit and good-natiire engaged him in the acquaintance^ 
and intitied him. to the friend (hip of the gentlemen of ther 
neighbourhood. Amoogil them, it is a ilory. almoft (litii. 
remembered in that country, that he tad a particular 
intimacy with Mr. Combe, an old gentleman noted there- 
abouts for his wealth and nfury . It happened,- that in 1 t 
pleafant converfation among (t their, common friends, Mrt 
Combe told Shakcfpeare in.a laughing manner, that he, 
fancied he intended to write his epitaph, if he happened 
to outlive him ; and face he could not know: what might: 
be faid of him when he was dead, he defircd it might be- 
done immediately. Upon whkh Shakcfpeare gave hkv 

jthefe four verfesv 

'ten in the hundred ties here ingraiPd* J f 

9 Tis a hundred to ten his foul it not fav'd* 
. If any man a/h, Who lies in this tomb ? 
Oh I hoi quoth tlx devil r . 'tis my Joki-a-CotnU* / t 

Bi# 
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But the fharpnefs of the fetyr is faid to have flung the 
mid fo feverely, that he never forgave it. 

He died in the fifty-third year of his age, and was 
buried on the north fide of the chancel, in the great 
church at Stratford; where a monument is placed ia 
tbewalh On his grave-Hone underneath is. 

Good/fiend* fir Jefus* pske forbear ' 

i •: To dig the duji mclofed here. 

Blefs'd be the man that /pares thefcflones % 
And curs' d be he that move* my bones* ■ r. 

[He had three daughters, of which two lived to be ma*- 
\WA\ Judith, the elder, tQ one Mr. Thomas tQuinep* 
Nf whom (he had three fons, who all died without chit- 
|jftren; and Sufannah, who was his favourite, to- Da* 
t Hall, a phyficiaa of good reputation in that couai- 
She left one child only, a daughter, who was 
led firil to Thomas Nafh, Efq; and afterward* ttt 
Jfjohn Bernard of Abbington, but died luYcwife wkb» 
tiffue. j - . ' 3 

Er This is what I could learn of any not e>. either, rjelatioff 
j^jftlmfelf or family. The character of the man. -ia be* 
| fe in his writings. But jiace Ben Jghafoni has Jnade 
l * fort of an effay towards it in his Difcoveries, I will 
!■« it in his words. / "."•' 

p u I remember the players have often mentioned it as 
Ran honout to Shakefpeare, that in writing, whatfb- 
Pcwr*he penned, he never blotted out a line. Jdy 
f *Htoffwer hath been* Would he had blotted a thoufandj 
|H*kieh they thought a malevolent fpeech. I had not 
Ntold pofterity this, but for their ignorance, who chofe 
Iftjhat circumftance to commend their friend fy, Where-* 
^\he.moft faulted; and to jellify mine, own. candour^ 
pr, t lpve4 the man, and do honour hismemorry, on 
MNtts fide idolatry, as much as any. He was indeed 
|*aoneft, and of an ©pen and free nature; had an. ex* 
Excellent fancy, brave notions, and gentle exgreflions ; 
? therein he flowed with that facility, that fometimes. 
|fc was neceflary he mould be flopped : Sufflaminandue 
fjgat, as 'Auguftus faid of Haterius. His wit was HJ 
|£own power, would the rule of it had been fo too* 

t . . .>&£&$ 
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* Many timet he fell into thofe things which coul 
u efcape laughter; a* when he faid in the perfon oi 
•• far* •nefpeaking tohim r 

u C*far 9 thou doft me wrong. 

* He replied, 

M Cafar did never wrong, but w'tthjuft eaufe 

"* and fuch like, which were ridiculous. But I 
•* deemed his viees with his virtues: there was 
" more in him to be praifed than to be pardoned. " 
As for the paflage which * he mentions out of S 
fpeare, there k fomewhat like it in Julius Caefai 
without the abfurdity ; nor did I ever meet with 
any edition that I have feet** As Rioted by Mr. J6t 
Befides his plays in this edition, there are two or 
Scribed to him by Mr. Langbai*, which I haVe 
**n, atad know rttthing of He writ iikewife 
m*d Mohb, and Tarywn mi Lvcrrtt, in ftatea**, 
fcave been printed in a lat« ts>lle6tibh of {joetrrs. 
*be chara&er gitei &f tfth, by Beir Jobhfon, tfcci 
good deal true in it: but 1 beKeve it may be as W 
preffed by what H»ra<fe fey* of the firft Reman* 
wrote tragedy upon the Gre^k rnodefc, (or fedfeed 
latfcd thehiy) m hk efiAle tt* Anguftus. 

* * ftt&urtt Ju&fithu tsf acer % 

Nam JP'trat tragicvm fatis & feUciter aude't, 
Sed furpem putat in chart ts meltutque lituram. 

v * If ever there wa» foch a line written by ; Shakfcfpcare, I 
fancy tt might have its place vol. 7. p. 44, after line 31, tl 

Cdfir bat'bmigrtat wrong. 

3 Pleb. C^ir lai.npyer -wrongs but xoith juft csuff. 

and veTyhuhibiWty in *he chara&er of a Plebeian. One raj 
fceve Ben Jdhhfon's remark was tnade upon no better cre€ 
feme blunder of dn a&or in fpeakiog that verfe near the be 
ofthe third Aa,f>. 34. 1. 41. 42. 4- 

Knovr, Cdjat doth nti.Tutong; ndr without caufe 
WmUUfatiified. 

put the verfe, as-cited *by Ben Johwfcm, Aoe* in* wimti^ 
i/ h/atisfied. Perhaps this play vim never ^nc&eA ui'tei'J 
time, and £0 he had nothing to judge \*YWva>* tY* a&sfr 
fyczkit. Mr* Pope. 



i and tragedies, mole wtuc* are called lulto- 
L evci? feme of hit capwUes, are really trage- 
th a rutt or mature of comedy amongft them, 
ry of tragicomedy was the common miftake of 
e; and is. indeed become fo agreeable to the 
tafte, that though the feverer critics among us 
few k* y«t the generality of ovr audiences feem 
$te/ pleased with it- than with an exact tragedy* 
ny MTrues ofWhndfor % The Comedy of Errors, and 
mng of the Shrew, are all pure comedy ; the reft, 
• they are caQed, have fometbing of both kinds. 
very eafy to determine which way of writing he 
ft excellent in. There is certainly a great deal 
tamrnertt in Hit comical humours; and though, 
I not thea Urike *t all ranks of people, as the 
r the prefent age ha* taken the liberty to do; yet 

a pkafmg aud a well diftinguiihed variety in 
laracjters which he thought fit to meddle with. 

is allowed by every body to be a roafterptece. 
tra&er ifc ajway* welHuftained, though drawn out 
i length of three plays : and even the account of 
H, &*e* by his old landlady Mrs. Quickly, in 
: Alt of Henry V. though it be extremely natural, 
ftj diverting as any part of his life. If there be 
It in the draught ,he has made of this lewd old 
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tor, under the name of Ju/Kce Shallow. He hi* gi* 
him very near the fame coat of arms which Dugdai 
in his antiquities of that county, defcrifecs lor a fajni 
there, and makes the Wdfh parfon defcant very pie 
fantly upon them. That whole play is admirable; d 
humours are various, and well oppofed: the main defy; 
which is to cure Ford of his unreafonable jealoufy, 
extremely well conducted. Is Twelfth Night there 
fomcthing Angularly ridiculous and pleafant in the h 
tailical ftewnrd Malvolio. The parafite and the m 
glorious in Parofles,' in ' AtPs well that ends well, is 
good as any thing of that kind in Plautu'a or Terew 
Petrttchio, in The Taming of the Shrew, is ah uncomm 
piece of humour. The converiation of Benedick a 
Beatrice, in Much ado about nothing, and of Rofalind 
As you like it, have much wit and fprightlinefs all aloe 
His clowns, without which character there, was hard 
any play writ in that time, are all very entertainin 
and 1 believe Therfites in Troths and Creffida, and Aj 
mantus in Timon, will be allowed to be mafterpiec 
of ill-nature and fatyrical marling. To thefe I mig 
add that incomparable character of Shylock the Jew, ' 
The Merchant of Venice. But though we have feen th 
play received and acted as a comedy, and the part 
the Jew performed by an excellent comedian, yet I ca 
not but think it was defigned tragically by the authc 
There appears in it fuch a deWdly fpirit of revenge, fu< 
a favage fiercenefs and feHnefs, and fuch a bloody c 
fignation of cruelty and mifchief, as cannot agree < 
ther with the ftyle or characters of comedy. The pi 
itielf, take it altogether, feems to me to be one oft 
moft finifhed of any of ShakefpeareV * T*he tale indee 
in that part relating to the cafkets, and the extravaga 
and unufual kind of bond given by Antonio, is t< 
much removed from f the rules of probability. But, 1 
king the fact for granted, we muft allow it to be vc 
beautifully written. There is fbmething in the frien 
fhip of Antonio to Baflanio very great, generous, ai 
tender. The whole fourth Act (fuppofing, as I faid, t! 
fact to be probable) is extremely fine. But there a 
two paflages that deferve a particular notice. The ri 
is, what Portio fays in praife of Mercy, and the other < 
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power of mufic. The melancholy of Jaques, in 
you like it, is as Angular and odd as it is diverting, 
id. if> what Horace fays, 

Difficile eft proprie communia dicer r, 

wrill be a hard taflc for any one to go beyond him in the 
Tcription of the feveral degrees and ages of man's life, 
:>ugh the thought be old, and common enough* 

— All the world is ajlage, 
And all the men and women merely players} 
They have their exits and their entrances, 
Undone man in his time plays many parts; 
His ads being /even ages. At Jirft the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurfe's arms. 
And then the whining fchool-boy, with his fatchel, 
Andjhining morning-face, creeping like fnail 
Unwillingly to fchooL And then the lover, 
$jrfifl£ like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Made to his miflrefs* eye-brow. Then afoldier, 
full ofjlrangc oaths* and bearded like the pard, 
jfeahm in honour, fudden and quick in quarrel; 
Seeking the bubble reputation 

Even in the canncn*s mouth. And then the juftice, 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin 9 d, 
With eyes fevere, and beard of. formal cut, , 
Full of wife f aw s and modern in/lances; 
Andfo he plays his part. Thejixth agefhifts 
It\to the lean and flipper \l pantaloon, 
With fpeBacles on nofe, and pouch on fide; 
fits youthful hofe well fav'd, a world too wide 
Forhisfhrunkfhanks; and his big manly voice, 
turning again tow 9 rd childi/h treble, pipes 
Andwhiftles in his found. Lafl fcene of all, 
That ends this fir ange eventful hi/lory, 
Jsjecond childifhnefs , and mere oblivion, 
Mns teeth, fans eyes, fans tqfle, fans every ''thing. 

j^ ' Vol. 2. p. J2 4 5.. 

-H» images are indeed evecy where fo lively, that the 
\ he would reprefent ftands full before you, and you 
7 every part of it. I will venture to point out oxve. 
whkh is, I think, as ftrong and' as uncommon *a 

$01* J. d .toy 
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any thiflg I ever faw. 'Tis an image of Patience. Speak* 
ing q£ a maid in loye, he fay*> 



-5£* never told her love; 



But let concealment^ like a worm ? tfr bud % 

Feed on her damqfk cheek: Jhe fin' din thought ; 

Andy with a green and yellow melancholy , 

She fat like Patience on a monument, 

Smiftng at Grief. Vol. 3. p. 107. 

What an image is here given! and what a tafk would it 
ftave been for the greater! matters of Oreece and Rome 
to have expreffed the paffions defigned by this (ketch of 
ftatuary! The ftyle of his comedy is, in general, na- 
tural to the characters, and eafy in itfelf ; and the wit 
moft commonly fprightly and pleafmg, except in thofc 
places where he runs, in to doggrel rhimes, as in The Come- 
dy of Errors, and-fome other plays. As- for his jingling 
fometimes, and jilaying upon words, it was the com- 
mon vice of the age he lived in. And if we find it in the 
pulpit, made ufe of as an ornament to the fermons of 
jome of the graveft divines of thofe times, perhaps it 
may not be thought too light for the ftage. 

But certainly the greatnefs of this author's genius 
does no where fo much appear, as where he gives his 
imagination an entire loofe, and raifes his fancy to a 
flight above mankind, and the Kmits of the vifible world. 
.Such are his attempts in The Tempeft, Widfummer-nightU 
J)ream 9 Macbeth, and HamleU Of ' thefe, The Tempejl, 
however it comes to be 'placed the firfl by the publifhers 
of his works, can never have been the firft written by 
him. It feems to me as perfect in its kind as almoft 
any thing wc have of hi3. One may obferve, that the 
unities are kept here with an exa&nefs uncommon to 
>the liberties of his writing; though that was what, I 
fuppofe, he valued himfelf leait upon, ft nee his excel- 
lencies were all of another kind. 1 am very feniible, that 
he does, in this, play, depart too much from that like- 
nefs to truth which ought to be obferved in thefe fort 
' of writings; yet he does it fo very finely, that one is 
eafily drawn in to have more faith for his fake, than rea- 
fon does well allow of. His magic has fomething in it 
very fokmu and very poetical; and that extravagant 

character 
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cfcara&cr of Caliban is mighty well fuftained; fhews a 
wonderful invention in the author, who could ftrike out 
fijch a particular wild image; and is certainly one of 
the flnenV and moil uncommon grotefques that was ever 
feen. The obfervation which I have been informed 
three very great men * concurred irr making upon this 
part, was extremely juft, That Shahefpeart had not onfy 
fouBd out a ne*w chara3er in his Caliban 9 but had at/b dt- 
*oifed and adapted a new manner of language for that eba~ 
rafter., l 

It is the fame magic that raifes- the fairies in Midfum- 
mer-njgbl's Dream, the witches in Macbeth y and the ghoft 
in Hamlet, with thoughts and language fo proper to the 
parts they fuftain, and fo peculiar to the talertt of this 
writer. But of the two laft« of thefir plays I fhall have 
eceafion to take notice among the tragedies of NLt* Shake- 
ipeare. If one widertook to eiSrmine the greateft part 
of thefe by thofe rules which are eftabiifrrcd by Ariftdtle, 
and taken from the model of the Grecian ftage, it would 
be no very hard talk to fiad-a great many faults* But 
as Shakefpeare lived under a kind of -mere ligiht of na- 
ture, and had never been made acquainted with the re- 
gularity of thofe written precepts, fo *t would l>e hard 
to judge him by a law he knew- nothing of. We areata 
coniider him as a man that lived in a ftate of ahnoft uni- 
verfal licence and ignorance: there was no eftablimed 
judge, but every one took the liberty to write according 
to the dictates of his own fancy. When one confiders, 
that' there is not one play before him of a reputation 
good. enough to entitle it to an appearance on the prefent 
ftage, it cannot be but a matter of great wonder, that he 
mould advance dramatic poetry fo far as he. did. The 
fable is what is generally placed the firft, among thofe 
that are reckoned the constituent parts of a tragic or he* 
roic poem ; not, perhaps, as it is the moll difficult or 
beautiful, but*s it is the firrl properly to be thought of 
in the contrivance and courfe oi the whole; and with 
the fable ought to be confidered, the fit difpoution, or- 
der, and conduct of its-feveral parts. As it is not in this- 
province of the drama that the ftrength and mattery of 
d 2 Shakefpeare 

* Lord Falkland, LordC. J. Vaughan, and~Mr. Stldtn. 
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Shakefpeare lay, fo I mall not undertake the tedious and 
ill-naturM trbuble to point out the feveral faults he was 
guilty of in it. His tales were feldom invented, but 
rather taken either from true hiftory, or novels and ro 
mances: and he commonly made ufe of them in that 
order, with tho& incidents, and that extent of time in 
which he found them in the authors from whence he 
borrowed them. Aim oft all his hiftorieal plays com^pe- 
hend a great length of time, and very different and 
diftinft places : and in his Antony and Cleopatra, the 
feene travels over the greateft part of the Roman em- \ 
pire. But, in recompence for his carelefTnefs in thi 
point, when he comes to another part of the dramty 
The manners of his char a tiers, in ailing or /peaking nvhdt. 
is proper for them, and fit to be fbewn by the pott, he mar, 
be generally juftified, and in very many places greatly 
commended. For thofe plays which he has taken from 
the, English or Roman hiftory, let any ^man compart 
them, and he will find the character as exact in the poet 
as the biftorian. He feems indeed fo far from propofmf 
to-himfelf any one a&ion for a fubjeft, that the title ve* 
ry often tells you it is The Hfe of King John, King 1$ 
chard, &c. What can be more agreeable ta the ide*) 
our hiftorians give of Henry VI. than the pidlure Shake* 
fpeare has drawn, of him ! His manners are every where* 
exactly the feme with the ftory; one finds him ftitt 
defcribed with fimplicity, paflive fan&ity, want of cou^ 
rage,' weaknefs of mind, and eafy fubmiflion to the go- 
veraance of an imperious wife, or prevailing faction: 
though at the fame time the poet does juftice to hi* 
good qualities, and moves the pity of his audience for 
him, by mewing him pious, difinterefted, a contemner; 
of the things of this world, and wholly fefigned to the 5 
fevered difpenfations of God's providence. There is a 1 
fbort fcene in the fecond part of Henry VI. which I can- 
not but think admirable in its kind. Cardinal Beau- 
fort, who had murdered the Duke of Gloucefter, is 
(hewn in the laft agonies on his deathbed, with the good 
King praying over him. There is fo much terror in 
one, fo much tenderneis and moving piety in the other, 
as mud touch any one who U ca$a\Ae «k\\ti c& few « 
pity. In his Henry VIII. that prince » dx*w& VvCtv \>p 
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cfs of mind, and all thofe good qualities, which 
ributed to him in any account of his reign. If 
alts are not (hewn in an equal degree, and the 

in this picture do not bear a juft proportion to 
;hts, it is not that the artift wanted either colours 
1 in the difpofition of them : but the truth, 1 be- , 
might be, that he forbore doing it out of regard 
een Elifabeth; fince it could have been no ve.ry 
refpect to the memory of his miftrefs, to have ex- 
fome certain parts of her father's life upon the 
He has dealt much more freely with the minv 
f that great King; and certainly nothing was ever 
juftly written, than the character of Cardinal 
jy. He has {hewn him mfolent in his prosperity; 
et, by a wonderful addrefs, he makes, his fall and 
the fubject of general companion. The whole 
with his vices and virtues, is finely and exactly 
bed in the fecond fcene of the fourth Act. The 
les likewife of Queen Catharine in this play are very 
tgly touched; and though the art of the poet has 
ed King Henry from any grofs imputation of in- 
', yet one is inclined to with- the Queen had met 
i fortune more worthy of her birth and virtue*, 
ire the manners proper to the perfons represented,/ 
rftly obferved in- thofe characters taken, from the 
in biftory. And of this, the fercenefs andimpa- 

of Coriolanus, his courage and difdain of the 
on people, the virtue and philosophical temper of 
s, and the irregular greatnefs of mind fa M. An- 
are. beautiful proofs. For the two lad especially* . 
nd them exactly as they are defedbed by Plutarch*, 
whom certainly Shakefpeare copied them. He has ■ 
I followed his original pretty cloie, and taken in- 
I little incidents, that might have been fpared ifi a * 

But, as I hinted before, his deiign feems tnoft 
only rather to defcribe thofe great men in the fe- 
fortunes and accidents of their lives? tha» to take 
ngk great action, and • form his work fimply upon 

However, there are fome of his pieces where the - 
is founded upon one action only. Such ate mo^- 1 
%Uy, fomeo and JuKet, Hamlet* and Othello. TW 
iB JZmtff and Juliet is plainly the pAuai&xafcrtt oV 
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their two families, for the unreafonable feuds and ani- 
mofities that had been fo long kept up between them, 
and occafioned the effufion of fo much blood. In the, 
management of this dory, he has fhewn Something won- 
derfully tender and paflionate in the love-part, and very 
pitiful in the diftrefs. Hamkt is founded on much the 
feme tale with the El&ra of Sophocles. In each of them 
a young prince is engaged to revenge the death of hia 
father; their mothers are equally guilty, are both con- 
cerned in the murder of their hufbands, and are after- 
wards married to the murderers. There is in the firft. 
part of the Greek tragedy fomething very moving in 
the grief of Ele&ra: but, as Mr. Dacier has obfervedj 
there is fomething very unnatural and (hocking in th« 
manners he has given that princefs and Oreftes in tb« 
latter part. Oreftes imbrues his hands in the blood o 
hia own- mother; and that barbarous action is pes 
formed* though not immediately upon the ftage,, yet i< 
sear, that the audience hear Clyteroneftta crying out t< 
JEgyfthua for help, and to her fon for mercy; wh3 
Elec\ra her daughter, and a princefs, (both of thee 
characters that ought to have appeared with more d^ 
cency,) ftands upon the ftage, and encourages her br*3 
ther in the parricide. What horror does this not raife 
Clytemneftra was a wicked woman, and had deferve* 
to die; nay, in the truth of the ftory, fhe was killed t>l 
her own fon : but to reprefent an a&ion of this kind cm 
the ftage, is certainly an offence againft thpfe rules o 
manners proper to the perfons, that ought to be obfe* 
ved there. On the contrary, let us only look a little & 
the conduct of Shakefpeare. Hamlet is reprefented witJ 
the fame piety towards his father, and refolution to re? 
venge hia death, as Oreftes^ he has the fame abhor 
resce for his mother's guilt, which, to provoke him th<£ 
more, is heightened by inceft: but it; is with wonderful 
art, and juftnefs of judgment, that the poet reftrainshiifl 
from doing violence to his mother. To prevent any 
thing of that kind, he makes his father's ghoft forbid 
that part of his vengeance. 

& 
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' But hotvfoewer thou purfitfl this aff, 
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy foul contrive 
Againflthy mother aught; leave her to heav f h 9 
And to thofe thorns'that in her bofom lodge. 
To prick andjling her. Vol. 8. p. 1 06. 

This is to diftihguifh rightly between horror and terror. 
\ The latter is a proper paffion. of tragedy; but the for- 
[ mcr ought always to be carefully avoided. And certainly 
I no dramatic- writer ever fticceeded better in railing terror 
i in the minds of an audience than Shakefpeare has done. 
The whole tragedy of Macbeth, but more efpecially the; 
fcene where the King is murdered, in the fecond A&, at 
"well, as this play, is a, noble proof of that manly fpirit 
with which he writ; and both fhew how powerful he waa 
in giving the ftrongefl motions to our fouls that they are 
capable of. ' I cannot leave Hamlet* without taking noV 
ticeof the advantage with which we have feen this mat- 
Ntepiece of Shakefpeare diftinguifh itfelf upon the ftage, 
{if Mr. Betterton's fine performance of that part: A 
JBtfn, who though he had no other good qualities, as he 
has a great many, muil have made his way into the.efteera 
<- of all men of letters by this only, excellency. No man is 
hetter acquainted with Shakefpeare's manner of expref- 
-ion; and indeed- he has ftudied him fo well, and is fo 
iJinuch;a.mafter of him, that whatever part of his he per- 
r-fcrms, he does it as if it had been written on purpofe for 
him, and that the author had exactly conceived it as he 
plays it. I muft. own a particular obligatioa to him, for 
the mod considerable part of -the paiTages relating to this 
life, which I have here tranfmitted to the public; his ve- 
neration for the memory of. Shakefpeare having engaged 
him to make a journey into Warwickfhire, on purpofe to 
.gather up what remains he could of a name for which he 
Said fo. great a, veneration. 



Tfee 



The following Ihftrument was tranfmrtted to il 
editors of Shakefpeare's worts, by John Anfti 
Efq; Garter King at Arms* It ia marked, G. i\ 

P- 349- 

There is affo a manufcript in the herald's office, mark 
W. 2. p. 276. where notice is taken of this coat, and tk 
the per/on to whom it was granted, had borne magtflracy a 
Stratford upon Avon* 



O all and lingular noble andr gentlemen: of a 
eftates and degrees, bearing, arms, to whom the! 
prefents (hall come: William Dethick, Garter Pii 
oipal King of Arms of. England, and William Can 
4en> ahas Clarencieulx, King of Arms for the foutl 
eait,, and weft parts of this realm, fend greetings. Kno> 
ye, that in all nation* and kingdoms the record and r 
membrance of the valiant facts and virtuous difpofitioi 
of worthy men, have been made known and divulge 
liy certain fhields of arms and tokens of chivalry; tl 
grant or teftimony whereof appertaineth unto U3, by vi 
toe ofour. offices from the Queen's Mod Excellent M 
jefly, and her Highnefs's moft noble and victorious pr 
genitors: Wherefore being folicited, and by credible r 
port informed, that John Shakefpeare, now of Stratfoi 
upon Avon, in the county of Warwick, Gentlema 
whofe great-grandfather, for his faithful and approve 
fervice to the late moft prudent prince, King Henry VI 
of famous memory, was advanced, and rewarded wit 
lands - and tenements, given to him, in thofe parts 1 
Warwick-ihire, where they have continued by fome d 
fcenta in good reputation and credit; and for that tl 
laid John Shakefpeare having married the daughter, an 
one of the heirs of Robert Arden of Wellingcote in tl 
faid county, and alfo produced this his ancient coat ( 
arms, heretofore affigned to him whilft he was her M< 
jetty's officer and bailiff of that town : in confideratio 
of the premifles, and for the encouxa^mwvx. <& \»& ^ 
Acrity, unto whom fuch U&zou oi ans» ^ «xAk« 



INSTRUMENT IN FAVOUR OF J. SHAKESPEARE, xlv 

Omenta of inheritance from their faid mother, by the an- 
cient cuftom and law* of arms, may lawfully defctnd; 
|we the faid Garter and Clarencieubc have afligned, grant- 
ed, and confirmed, and by thefe prefents exemplified unto 
Ithe faid John Shakefpeare, and to his pofterity, that 
Lihield and coat of arms, ws. In afield of gold upon a bend 
fables a/pear of thefirfi, the point upward, headed argent; 
Band for his creft or cognifance, A falcon, 0r 9 with hu 
\wngs difplayed,Jlandtng on a wreath of his colours, fupport* 
Wing a [pear armed headed, or fleeled filver, fixed upon an 
Tjhelmet with mantle and taffels; as more plainly may ap- 
Ipear depicted in this margent : and we have likewife im- 
ded the fame with the ancient arms of the faid Arden 
F Wellingcote ; fignifying thereby, that it may and (hall 
t lawful for the- faid John Shakefpeare, Gent, to 1>ear 
md ufe the feme fhield of arms, fingle or impaled, a» 
Torefaid, during his natural life; and that it fhall be 
" 1 for his children, iffue, and pofterity, lawfully bc- 
ten, to bear, ufe, and quarter, and mew forth the 
tt, with their due differences, in all lawful warlike 
J and civil ufe or exercifes, according to the laws of 
«, and cuftom that to gentlemen belongeth, without 
tor interruption of any perfonor perfons for ufe or 
ring the fame. In witnefs and teftimony whereof, we 
: fubfcribed our names, and fattened the feals of our 
:es. Given at the office of Arms, London, the 
rof in the forty-fecond year of the reign ofi" 

Moft Gracious Sovereign Lady, Elifabeth, by the 
* of God, Queen of England, France, aud Ireland*, 
bder of the Faith, &c. 1^99. 



To 



To the memory efmj beloved, the Author* Mr* Wli 
LI AM &BAKE&PEA1LE, and what he hath left hs. 



JL O draw no envy, Shakefpeare, on thy 
Am I thus ample to thy foot, and fame ; 
While I confefe thy writings to be fiich* 
As neither man nor mufe can praiie too much. 
Tib true, and aft mens* fuilrage. But thefe ways 
Were not the paths 1 meant unto thy fir ai/e: 
For feelicft Ignorance on thefe may light. 
Which, when it founds at bed, but echoes right;- 
Or blind Jiffe8lon y which doth ne'e* advance. 
The truth, but gropes, and urgeth all by chance ;* 
Or crafty Malice might pretend this -praife, 
And think, to ruin where it feem'd to raifc. j 

Thefe are, as fome infamous bawd or whore 
Should praife a matron. What could hurt her mortf J 
But thou art proof againft them, and indeed 
Above th' ill fortune of them, or the need* 
I therefore will begin. Soul of the age! 
Th' applaofe! delight! die wonder of ouxJUge! 
My Shakefpeare, rife. 1 will not lodge thee by 
Chaucer or Spencer,, or bid BeaUmoat lie 
A little further to make thee a room : 
Thou art a monument without a tomb; 
And art alive (till, while thy book doth live, 
And we have wits to read, and praife to give. 
That 1 not mix thee fb, my brain excufes; 
I mean with great, but difproportion'd mufes .• 
For if 1 thought my judgment were of years, 
I mould commit thee furely with thy peers. 
And tell how far thou didlt our Lily outihine,. 
Or fporting- Kid, or Marlow's mighty line. 
And though thou hadft foiall Latin, and lefs Greek, 
From thence to honour thee, I would not feek 
For names; but call forth thund'ring iEfchyluSj 
Euripides, and Sophocles to us, 
Pacuvius, Accius, him of Cordova dead,. 
To live again, to hear thy bu/kin tread, 
And /hake ajlage: or, when t\vy Jocfes \*w <yc^ 
JLeave thee alone for tl\e com^axtfoti. 
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infolent Greece or haughty Rome 
r or fince did from their aihes come, 
my Britain* thou haft one to fhow t 
iXLfcenes of Europe homage owe. 
>t of an age, *but for all time ! 
e mufes ftill were in their prime, 
Apollo he came forth to warm 
3r like a Mercury to charm ! 
■felf was proud of his defign+y 
to wear the dreffing of his lines! 
re fo richly fpun, and woven fo fit, 
fhe will vouchfafe no other <wit, 
r Greek, tart Ariflophanes, 
nee, witty Plautus, now not pleafe; 
lated, and deferted He, 
ere not of Nature's family, 
I not give Nature all : thy Art. ■ ■■ 

Shakefpeare, muft enjoy a part, 
^h the poet's matter Nature be, 
loth give the fqfhion. And, that he 
i to write a living line, muft fweat, 
hine ape,) and ilrike the fecond heat 
mufes anvile $ turn the fame, 
»lf with it, that he thinks to frame? 
: laurel, he may gain a fcpm, 
6. poet 9 s made, as well as born. 
wert thou. Look how the father's face 
is ifTue, even fo the race 
[peare's mind and manners brightly fhines 
1 torned and true filed lines: 
F which he feems to make a lanee, 
fh'd at the eyes of Ignorance, 
in of Avon ! what a fight it were 
it. in our water yet appear, 
* thofe flights upon the banks of Thames* 
id take Eliza, and our James! 
I fee thee in the hemifphere 
, and made a cancellation there ! 
;h, thou^srr o£ poets, agfl with rage, 
ice, chide, or chear the drooping Jlage ; 
ice thy flight from hence, hath mourn'd like night, 
airs day, but for thy volume 9 s light. 



A general Criticifm on Siukbspsjrb's Dramatic War 
by dividing them Into four Clqfes, and fo giving an efiim 
of each Play reduced to its proper Clqfi. By Mr. Wi 
burton. 



COMEDIES. 

Class I. 

Vol 

I Tempeft I 

a Merry Wives of Windfor I 

3 Mcafure for Meafurc I 

4 Merchant of Venice % 

5 Twelfth Night 3 

Class If. 
I Midfummer- night's Dream I 
» Much Ado About Nothing a 

3 As You Like It a 

4 All's Well that Ends Well 3 

5 Winter'sTale 3 

Class UT. 

I Two Gentlemen of Verona I 
a Love's Labour's Loft a 



Class IV. 
I Taming of the Shrew 
% Comedy of Errors 

TRAGEDIES. 

Class I. 
I Henry IV. Part I. 



a Henry IV. Part a. 

3 King Lear 

4 Macbeth 

^ Julius Czfar 

6 Hamlet 

7 Othclla 

Class II. 

I King John 
% Henry V. 

3 Richard HI. 

4 Henry VIII. 

5 Timon of Athent 

6 Antony and Cleopatra 

7 Cymbeline 

.Class III. 

1 Richard II. 

2 Coriolanus 

3 Troilus and Creflida 

4 Romeo and Juliet 

Class IV. 

1 Henry VI. Parti. 

2 Henry VI. Part 2. 

3 Henry VI. Part' 3. 
, 4 Titus Andronicus 



The comedies and tragedies in the. lafl clafs are 
tainly not of Shakefpeare. The moil that can be 
of them is, that he has, here and there, corrected 
dialogue, and now and then added a fcene. It ma] 
jufl worth while to obferve, in this place, that the w 
firft A& of Fletcher's Wwo noble kinfmen was wrot 
Shakeipeare, but in bis worft. nvaiKtti* 



ill! 



he Beauties of Shjkespe ar s 9 regularly fele&ed 
from each Play. By William Dodd, B. A. 

VOLUME L 

THE TEMPEST. 

AN ufurping fubftitute compared to ivy,/. 6. / 7. 8. 9. 

** Ariel's defcription of his managing the ftorm, p. 9. /. 1 1 to 

22. 26. to 32. 
Ariel's expreffion a little above is very fine and pi&urefque, /. 6, 7. 
A.« is the following of Profpero, p. 11. I 7. to II. 
Daliban's curfes,/>. 13. /. 10 to 13. 20. to 36. 
Caliban's exultation after Profpero tells him, he fought to violate the 
honour of his child, has fomething in it very linking! y in cha- 
racter, p. 14 A 2. 3. 4. 
lover's fpeech, p. 18. /. 13. to 20. 

defcription of Ferdinand's fwimming a (bore, p. 21. A 3 4. ft? 41, 
*p, a comforter to forrow, p. 24. /. I. *. 3. 
(be apofiopefis, p. 14. /. 15. to 21. 

curies, £. 28. /. 12. to 30. 
fctyr on the Englifli curiofity, p. 29. A I. to 7. 
liban's promifes, p $l.l. li.to 16. 19. to ic. 
re perhaps cannot be conceived any thing more beautiful and na* 
tural than fcene I. of act 3. Ferdinand's fpeech bearing a log, 
i is erpreflive of true and unbiafled affection, p. 33. / 4. to 19. 
Miranda's offering to carry the logs for him, is peculiarly elegant, 

/>• 33 /-3i- 3»-33- 
tad afterwards, how innocent, p. 35. /. 23. to 26. 
Guilty confidence, p. 43. /. 13. 14. 15. 
Continence before marriage,^. 44. /. 10. to 17. 
'affion too ftrong for vows, p. 45. A 10. to 13. 
Wiity of human nature,/*. 48. /. 14. to 24. 
drunkards inchantcd by Ariel, p. 49 /. 1. to I fa 
jghtof foot, p. 49. /. 30. 31. 
fears, p. 52. /. -12.^3. 

Jompaffion and clemency fuperior to revenge, f. 5 2. A 20. to 29. 
" ies and magic,/). 52. /. 34. to 41. p. 53. A 1. to.i 1. 
fes returning,/*. 53. /. 31../03J./. 54. A6./cy. 

A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 

.Father's authority, p. 6$. A 40. 44. p 64. A 1. 2. 3. 

Nun, p. 64. A 20. A? j r. 
vlove evercro/Tcd,/. 6$. /. 4. S . 6. 7. 10. n. 14. to %%. 
jnattoa,/. 67.. /. j. to 10. 
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Moon, /. 68. /. 2. 3. 4. 

Love defcribcd, /. 68. /. 26. to $§. 

Puck, or Robin Good Fellow, /. 72. /. 39. 40. 41. /, y$. 

to 11 \ 
Fairy jcaloufy, and the effects of it,/. 74. /. I. /<? 34. 
Love in idlenefs, /. 68. A 36. /<? 35. 
A Fairy bank, /. 78. /. 15. to 10. 
Fairy courtefies, p. 87. /. 30. /a 40. 
Female friendfliip, p. 93. /. 30. to 41. /. 94. /. I. to 10. 
Day-break, p. 98. /. 24: to 27. 
Dew in flowers, /. 102. ?. 26. /0 29. 
Homing, p. 104. /. 9. Jo 18. 
Hounds, /. 104. /. 19. to 25. 
The power of imagination, /. 108. /. 24. to 34. 
Simplenefs and duty, p. 1 10. /. 27. 28. 3 1. 32. 
Modeft duty always acceptable, p. no. /. 39. /o 42. /. in. , 

/*7. 
Clock,/. 117. /. 21. 
jNight,/. 117. /. 30. to 39. /. 118. /. 1. a. 

THE TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 

T Ove commended and difpraifed, p. 121. /. 25. to 31. p. in. I 

**-* Love fro ward and diffembling, p. 126 /. 4. to 8. 

The advantage of travel, p. 118. /. 37. 38. 39. /. 129. /. I. 

Love compared to an April day,/. 130. /. 24. to 27. 

A comical defcription of a man in love, p. 131. /. 17. to 30. 

An accomplifhed young gentleman, p. 139. /. 16. to 21. 

Contempt of love punifoed, p. 141. /. 6. to 19. 

Love compared to a waxen image,/). 142. /. 38. 39. 40. 

Oppofition in love increafes it, p. 146. /. 9. to 30, 

A faithful and conftant lover, p. 147. /. 28. to 31. 

Gifts prevalent with women, p. 150. /. 18. 19. 20.^ 

A lover's banifliment, p. 15 2 /. 1 7. to 28. 

A beautiful perfon petitioning in vain, p. 153. /. 30. to 39* 

Hope the lover's ftaff, p. 154. /. 13. 14. 

Love compared to a figure on ice, p. 157. /. 30. 31. 32. 

Three things hated of women,/. 158. L 16. 17. 18. 

The power of poetry with women, /. 159. /. 15. to 23. 

The power of action, p. 171. /. 14. to 31. 

A lover in folitude,/. 175. /. 9. to 20. 

Love unreturned,/. 176- /. 12. to 15. 

Infidelity in a friend, /. 177. /. I. /05. 

Repentance, /.1 77. /. 14. 15. 

Inconftancy in man,/. 178. /. 9. to 1 2. 

/ 
• We cannot (fays Mr. Dodd) help admiring Shakefpeare's exc 
fence in thefc fictitious chara&ets. ^0 tevmv ww«\\aMto 
JctcriptioDsof ghofts and £airte*j no mwi ci « YvY* Vvku 



THE BEAUTIES OF SHAKESPBARB. li 

With rcfped to The Merry Wives of Windfor, which is the next 

play in order, Mr. Dodd, in his preface, has the following obferva- 

tion. " There are many paflages in Shakefpeare,fo clofeiy connected' 

*♦ with the plot and chara&ers,aud on which their beauties fo wholly 

" depend, that it would have been abfurd and idle to have produced 

•* them here. Hence the reader will find little of the inimitable Fal- 

%ff ftaff in this work, and not one line extracted from 'the Mertf 

* *« JVrues of fVindJbr 9 one of Shakefpeare's beft , and moll juftly admi- 

\ •• rCd comedies. Whoever reads that play, will immediately ice' 

\ H there was nothing either proper or poffible for this work.'* 

i MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 

XTlrtoe given to be exerted, p. 2.5 7. A 25. to 33* 
* Pardon, the fan&ion of wicked nefs, p. 265. /. 7. 8, 9, 
Afevere, faint- like governor, p. 265. /. 20. to 24* 
v Refolution, p. 267. /. 35. 36. 37. < 

The prayers of maidens effectual, p, 267. /. 37. to 41* 
All men frail, p. a6$. /. 20. /• a8 \ 

.The faults of others no judication of our own, p. 268. /. 29. to 344 
, H. p. 169. I.l. to 5* 
Mercy frequently miftaken, p*%fS- /•' *9- 30. 
Mercy in governors commended, p, 277. /. 31. to 35. 
Theory of mutual forgivenefs, p. 278. /. 4. to II. 
Hkt,p.%y 8./. 35.7040. 
The abufe of authority, p. 279. /. I. 2. 3. 
Great mens' abufe of power, p. 279. /. 5. to 18. 
Tie privilege of authority, £. 279. /. 23. 24. %6. 27; 
The power of virtuous beauty^ p. 280. /. 27. to 41. p. 281. /. I. to 9.' 
iove in a grave, fevere governor, p: 282. /. 25. to 40. 
^firaile on the prefence of the beloved object, ^. 283. /. 5. to 16. 
towlinefs of mind, p t 284. /. 28. to 3 1. 
*«nporal far better than eternal death, p. 285. /. 17. 1^. 19. 
IJoiuens' frailty, p. 285. /. 37. to 42. p. 286. /. I.. 
«ope the only relief of the miierable, p. 287. /. 27. 28* 
Moral reflections on the vanity of life, p. 287. L 30. to 35. p. 288. 

/. 1. to 30. 

Tlieterrors of death moft in apprehenfion, p. 289. /. 34. to 41. 
An outwardly pious governor, />. ago. /. 6. fo 15. 
■The terrors of death, p. 290. /. 42. />. 291. l.\. r*l6. 
Virtue and goodnefs,/>. 293. /. 19. 

* This (fey* Mr. Dodd) is a fine remark.and worthy the attention 
°'all thofe who reflect vehemently on the offences of other«,andn^- 
▼cr remember the frailty and impcrfe&ion of their own nature: like 
wole fo feverely condemned by our bleffed Saviour, who could ob- 
Jjrvc the mote in their brother's eye, but perceived not the beam in 
ffcir own. O ur excellent author, wel 1 knowing, that, notvmYitaaA- 
wg this, the offences of others wer* no juftification ofc owt <rwik t 
***ddcdm aocaatwer to this fpcech,.to,oimatt tha* oVyt&vo*. 
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A bawd. p. 195. /. 23. to 30. 
Calumny unavoidable, />. 299. /. 30. to 3$. 
Greatnefs fuhjed to cenfure,^. 304. /. 3. to 8. 
Sound fleep,^. 304. /. 26. 27. 

VOLUME II. 

MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 

T>Eacc infpires love p. 9. /. 9. to 12. 

** Friendship in love, p. 16. /. 31. to 36. 

Merit always modeft, p. 24. /. 18. 19. 

Benedick the bachelor's recantation, p. 28. /. 24. to 35. p* 29, /; V 

/<? 4- 
Favourites compared to honey-fuckles, &c. p. 30. /. 4. to 8. 
A fcornful and fatyrical beauty, p. 31. /. 10. to J5. 19. to 30. 
Diflim ulation, p. 45. /. 19. /* 26. 

Innocence difcovered by the countenance, p. 48. /. 30. to 36.. 
Refolution, ^. 49. /. 21. to 31. 

The defire of loved objects heightened by their lofs,^. 50. /. 7. to %£ 
Talking braggarts, p. 52. /. 28 to 32. 
Counfel of na weight in mifery, p. SS* /• 21. to 38. p, 56. A 1 

to 12. 
A fatyr on the Stoic philofophers, p. 56. /. 14. to 19, 
Talking braggarts, ^. 58. / 3. to ik 
Villain to be noted, />. 62. A 10. II. I** 
Day- break, /. 67. Lit- to 20. 

THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

Mirth and melancholy, p. 734 L 40. 41. 42. p. 74* /•"!• w 4.. 
The imprudence of fetting too great a value on the worI< 
p. 74. A 24-25. 
. The true value of the world, p. 74* /. 27 . 2 8. 
Chearfulnefs, p. 74. /. 30. to 37. 
Affected gravity, />. 74. /. 37. to 41. p. 75. /. t. to y. 
Loquacity,/!. 75. /. 26. /o 30. 
Mediocrity, /> 77../. 25-/019^ 
Speculation more eafy than practice, p. 77.. /. 32. to 38. p* 7 

L I. 2. 
Hypocrify, />. 83. /. 8./0 13. 

The Jew's commands to his daughter, pi 94. /. 17. /<? 24. 
Fruition more languid than expectation, f. 95. h 12. to 26. 
The parting of friends, p. 100. /. 3. to 16. 

Honour ought to be conferred 0/1 merit only, p* 10*. /. 22. to $4* 
.Love-raeffenger compared to an April day, p. 102. /. 38. 39. 4& 

/. 103./ 1.2. 
A Jew's revenge, />. 104. /. 24, to \I. |>, 105, U \» a* 
Mafic, /. 107. /. 30. (0 40 v 
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e deceit of ornament, or appearances,/. 108. /. a*, to 39. /. 109. 

/. 1. to. 10. 
rtia's pi&ure,/. 109. /. *4- to 3^. 

fuccefsful lover compared to a conqueror, p. Iio. /. 12. to 17. 
s thoughts to the inarticulate joys of a croud, /win. /. 7. to 13. 
iplacable revenge, p. 1 15. /. %o. to 24. 
pert, bragging youth,/. 117. /. 34./© 4*«/« 118. /. I. f?6. 
ffeftation in words, /. 119. /. 37. to 41. /. 120. /. J. 
[crcy, /. 125. /. »l. to 34. 
Htune,/. 117. /. 24. to 28. 

defcription of a moon-light night, p. 134. /. 30. to 41. 
lufic,^. 135./.4. to24- 

good deed compared to a candle, &c. p. 135. /. 17. 28. 
loon-light night, /. 136. A.15. *6. 27. 

LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 

'Elf-denial a conqueft, /. 142. /. I, 2, 3. 
The vanity of pleafures, p. 143. /. 24. 25. 
n Study, p. 143./. 36. to 41./. 145. /. I. to 4. 
roft,^. 144. /. 15. 16. 

conceited courtier, or man of compliments, p. 1 46. /. 4. to- 13. i 
canty, /». 154./ 18. to 22. 
merry man, /. 155. /. 34. to 42. /. 156. /. I. a. 
comical defcription of Cupid, or Love,/. 165. /. 1 4* to 34* 
fonnet, p. 176. /. 36. to 39. /. 177. /. I. to 10. 
nother fbnnet, /. I; 8. /. 13. to 32. 
ic power of love, /.^i84. A 12. to 3 4. J 
omens' eyes,/. 184. /. 35. to 39. 
^ and jefter, /. 213. /. 12. /023. 
ring, a fong, /. 214. 
inter, a fong,/. 215. 

.AS YOU LIKE IT. 

Lay- fellows,/. 230. /. 12. to 15. 

Beauty, /. 2U- /• 12. 

>man in a man's drefs,/. 231. /. 17. to 25. 

itude preferred to a court- life, and the advantages of adverfity, 

p. 232. /. $.to\i. 
le&ions on a wounded flag, /. 232. /. 26. to 39./. 233. /. I. 

to 25. 
rfpicuous virtue expofed to envy,/. 234.x 37. 38./. 235. /. I. 
," 4- 

ititude in an old fervant, /. 235. /. 29. to 42. /. 236. /. 1. to 4. 
over defcri bed,/. 237. /. 21. to 30. 
iefcription cf a fool, and his morals on the lime, /. % \ I. /. 38. 

39./. 242. L i.to 2J. 
vol's liberty offpeech,f>. 242, /. 29 to 39. 
yologyfor htyr, p. 243./. Ix t9 %%t 
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A tender petition, p. 244. /. 14. to 43. 

The world compared to a ftage,/>. 245. /. 8. to S$*l. 

Ingratitude, a fang, p. 246. /. 6 to 11, it. to 21. 

A lover described,/. 2.^6. /. 14. to 3 4. 

Real paflion difiembled, p. 266. /. 24. to 42*^. 267./. I. to 8; 

The different forts of melancholy, f. 267. /. 28. to 33. 

Marriage alters the temper of both fexes, p.z6$J. 38. to 42. p. 269s 

/. I. to 6, 
Cupid (or Love's) parentage,/. 47.1. /. 16. to 20. 
A fine defcriptionof a fleeping man, about to be deflroyedby a fbab 

and a lionefs, p. 273. /. 35. to 41 p. 274. /. 1. to 8f\ 
Love defcribed, ^. 279. /. 21/ 22. 27. 32. to 36. 

THE TAMING OF THE. SHREW. 

HOunds, p. 46*. /. 1. r. 
Painting, p. 294. /. 4. to 8. 
Woman's tongue, p. 308*/. 16. to 4*-/>. 309. /. I. to'4. 
A defcription of a mad wedding, p. 328. /. 39. 40. p. 329. /,:t 

to 21. 
The mind alone valuable, p. 345. /. 2. to 10. 
A lovely woman, /u 349. 350 1* /Af notes. 
The wife's duty to her hufband, p. 359. /. 4. to 36.. 

VOLUME 111. 

ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

AD vice, p. 3. /. 11. to Tg. 
Too ambitious love, p. 3. /. 40. 41. p, 6. /. I. to 13. 
A parafitical, vain coward, p. 4./. 16. to 20. 
The remedy of evils generally in curfelves,/. 7. /. 17. to 20. 
Honour due to perfoual virtue, not to birth, p. 28. /.' 16". to 32;. 
Self-accufation of too great love, £..40. L ult. p. 41. /. I. to 26. 
A maid's honour,/. 43. I. ^. 34. 
Advice to youDg girls, p. 43. /. ulU p. 44. /. I. to 9, 

. • Thiscomparifon of life to aflage-play, has been no uncommo- 
one with the poets and other authors long before Shakefpeare'stimC 
But 1 believe we may challenge all that went, be fore him, and aJ 
that have fuccecded.him, to equal the beauties of 'this fpeeth. Mi 
Dodd. 

f L don't remember (fays Mr. Dodd) ever to have met with 
m< re excellent and pidurefque defcription than this. The old oak 
the wretched man, the gilded make, juft approaching the openingo 
hisrnouth, gliding away at the fight of- Orlando, the poftureofth 
lionefs, whofe fury and hunger he amazingly augments, by telling 
us, her udders -were all draivn dry^ and her lying in expectation 

his waking, are all imagined and exYre{fcd,v*'v\k\.Yit ^swtoftAx«^ 

of&ccy, and beauty of di&iot*. 



THE BEAUTIES OF SHAKESPEARE. Ur 

Cuftom of feducers, /. 54* /• »i • to 24* 
Cha(lity,/. 55. /. II. to 15. 
life chequered, p. 57. /. 34 to 37. 
A cowardly braggart,./. 64. /• 7. /o 16. 
Againft delay, p. 7a. /. 22. to 25. 

TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 

MUfic, p. 81; /. 19* to a^. 
Natural affe&ion akin to love, /. 82. /. 20. ft 26. 
A defcription o£ Sebaftian'« efcape, p: 83. /. 3. to 9, 
A beautiful boy, /. 88. /. 34. to 39. 
HefolvecMove,/. 96. /. 7. to 16. 
Difguife, p: 99. /.J 6. to 21; 
True love. p. 10 j. /. 9. to 14. 

In love the woman (hould be youngeft, p. 105. /. 26. to 32.. 
Concealed love, /. 117. /. 37* '0 4*« /• 1 18. /. 1. 
A jefter,/. 114./. «//./. 115. /. I. to 8. 
TInfought love, p. 1 1 7. /. 19. to 26. 

THE COMEDY OF ERRORS. 

Tfc^An's pre-eminence, p. 158. /. 3. to 12. 

"^'•* Patience eafier taught than practifed, p. 158 /. 1 9. to 24. 

Defamation,/. 160. /. 20. to 24, 

Jealoufy,/. 162. /. 2. tov8./. 163. /. 1. 2. 

Slander, /. 169. /. 9. 10. 

A woman's j^aloufy more deadly than poifon,/. 190. /. 12. to 2j# 

A defcription of a beggarly conjurer, or a fortune-teller, /. 194. . 

/. 35. to 42. a. 195. I.J. 
Old age defcribeu, /. 196./. 3 4. to 41* . 

THE WINTER'S TALE. . 

'XT'Outhful innocence, p 204. /. c . to 8. 1 1, to 20. 
■*•■ Jealouf'y, />. 210. /. 35-/0 42./. 211. /. I. to 5. 
King- killing deteftable, /. 21 1. /. 33. to 38. 
Knowledge fometimes hurtful,/. 217./. 17. to 2.?. 
The filence of innocence eloquent, p. 213. /. 19. 20. • 
An infant to be expofed, p. 129. /. 31. to $5, 
Innocence,/. 232. /. if. P2: ij. 
Defpair of pardon, /. 237, /. 5* to f 2. 
An account of a ghoft's appearing in a dream,/. 238. /. 27. to 35. 

/. 239./. 1. to 13. 
An infant expofed, p. 239. /. 23. to 29. 
A defcription of a wreck by a clown, /. 240. /. 23. to iy, 
A garland for old men, /. 250. /. 2. to 6. 
Nature and art, p. 230.. /. 10. to 31. 

Avgarland for middle aged men, /. 250. I f 35. to 42. p. 2$l% f.A% 
2.3* 
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A garland for young men, /. %$ I. /. 4. to 26. 

A lover's commendation/*. 251. /. 34. to 4t.fi, 252. /. 1. 2. 3. 

True love, /. 252. /. 35. /a 40. 

Prefents little regarded by real lovers, /. 257. /. 10. /a 39./. 25 

I. I. 2. 3. 
A father the beft gueft at his fon's nuptials, p. 259. /. 2. /a 20. 
' Rural fimpljcity,/. 260. /. 2 J. /• 25. 
Profperity the bond,affii»fUon the loofer of love,/. 164./. 16. 17.1I 
Wonder proceeding from fudden joy, p. 278. /. 36. to 40. /. %f\ 

I. 1. 1. - 
Statue,/. 284. /. 40. 41. 42. p. 285. /. 1, to 4. 16. to 19. 
A widow compared lo a turtle, p. 287. /. I. to 4. 

THE LIFE AND DEATH OF K4NG JOHN V 
, *fcj EW titles, p. 294. /. 5 . to 28. 

*^ A defcripticn of England, /. 297. /. 16. /* 23. 

A defcription of an Englifh army,/. 298. /. 12. to 29. 

Courage, /. 298. /. 32. 33. 34. 

A boalter, /• 300. /. 30. 31. in the notes. 

A defcription of vi ctory by the French, /. 304. /. 2.9. to 38. p» 30J 

/. I. 
The fame, by the Englifh,/. 305. /. 4. to 16. 
A compleat lady, p. 308. /. 13. to 18; 
On commodity, or felf- intereft, /. 312. /. 4. to 1 9. 
Tokens of grief, />. 3 1 3 . /. 2.? . to 30. 

A mother's fondnefs for a beautiful child,/. 314. /. 3. to 15. 
Grief ? /». 314. /• 30. 31- 

The horrors of unclofing a confpiracy, p. 324. /. 14. to 35 f. 
A mother's ravings,/. 326. /. 35-/039./. 327. /. I. 2. 3./. I.totf 

in the notes. 
A mother's grief,/. 327./. 4- '• 18./. 328. /.I. to SV 
Defpondency, /. 328. /. 19. to 22. 
Departing difeafes, /. 328. /. 25.70 28. 

* The ftyle all through this excellent play is grand and equal,' aD 
it abounds with a great variety of fine topics, and affecting paf&ge 
Shakefpeare feems to have had a particular refpedt for FaulcoK 
bridge, whofe character is well maintained; as is that of the King 
than whom none could have been a more proper perfon for tragedy 
1 know not by what lingular good fortune too it has happened, thl 
the text is remarkably correc% and free from that multitude of miJ 
takes wherewith moft of our author's works fo unhappily abounc 
Mr. Dodd. 

f The reader (fays Mr. Dodd.) cannot but be {truck with the p« 
culiar excellencies of this fpecch. We fee into the very workings c 
K. John's troubled foul, while he is wifhing, yet afraid to difclofe hi 
bloody purpofe to Hubert; and how finely does the author defenb 
the fituation the mind fhould be \u to \\e*r *ud embrace fuch a pro 
pofal, the place fitted to difclofe it ia,t\ve umtia^W\\^\a^ 
it into the bofom of the heater. _ 
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Danger lays hold of any fupport,^. 329. /. 9. 10. 

Arthur's pathetic fpeeches to, Hubert,^. 330. /. 35. 36. 37. f. 33P. 

/; I. 2. 3. 29. to 42. p. 332. /. I. to 4. 15- " *3- 3*« 33- ?• 333> 

/.I./* 5. 
To add to perfection, fuperfluous, and fufpicious, ^. 334. /. 23. to 2& 

33-/' 39* 

Amurtherer's look, p. 336. /. 5. to 9. 

A draggling confidence, ^.336. /. 12. to 15. 

News-tellers, on the death of Arthur, p. 339. /. 10. to 27. 

Kings' evil pnrpofes too fervily and haftily executed, p. 339 A 34* 
/038. /»-340. /. 1.2. 

A villain's look, and wicked zeal, p. 340. /. 8. * 12. 20. to 26. 
, Hypocrify, £. 344./. 17. to 20. 
^ Defpair, p. 344. /. 39. 40. 41. p. 345. /. 1. to 6. 
I A man's tears, /u 349. /«. 16. to 39. 
t Drums, ^. 352. /. 18. 19. 21. to 27. 
K The approach of death, p. 35 7. /; 1 1, /o r5. 
Wt Madnefs, occafioned by poifon,/. 358. /. 4. /0 10. ra. to 18:. 
■ England invincible, if unanimous, />. 360. /. 12. to 18.. 

VOLUME IV. 

THE LIFE AND DEATH OF K. RICHARD Hi 

TjEputatioD, p. 6. /. 17. 18. 19* 

«**■ Cowardice,^. 8. /. 4. 5. 

Bamlhment, confolation under it,^. 16. /. 19. to 37. 

Thoughts ineffectual to moderate afHi&ions,/. 16. /. 38. t 42./. 17. 

r Popularity, ^.. 1 7. /. «//. ^. i8../*.i. fo r 3f 
England defcribed,/. 20. /. 10. to 19. 30. ft 35* 
jGri«f,/». 27./. 16./022. 
Hope deceitful, ^..28. /. 32. to 36* 
The prognoftics of war, p. 35. /. 31. to 35. 

^chard's fpeech to England, on his arrival, p. 37. /. 29. to 40./. 38. 
. A x, to 7. 

Tnefun rifmg after a dark-night, />. 38 /. 18. to 28. 
Outhe vanity of power, and mifery of Kings, /. 41. /. 10. to 4 1, 

J>. 4 2./. 1.2. 
melancholy ftories,/. 61. /. 36. to 39./. 62. L I. 2. 
A defcription of Bolingbroke's and Richard's entry into London, 

p. 63. /. 25. to 29. />. 64. /. I. to 25. 
Jiolets,/. 64./. 37. 38. 
&.ltfchard'sfoliloquy in prifon, p. 71. /. 18. to 2%. p. 72. /. I. to 19. 

THE FIRST PART OF HENRY iy. 

[kplJace after civil war, /. 77. /. 24. to 32. p. 78. /. I. to 10. 
' * Hotlpur'j dekrlptiou of a /joical courtier, £. 06. /. 30. to a,0..$. 
4>../ 1./024. 
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Danger, /. 90. /. 33. to 36. 
Honour,/. 91. /. 3. to 10. 
Lady Percy's pathetic fpeech to her hufband, /. 100. /. 1 7. to 4i.fi* 

101. /. 1./04. 
Prodigies ridiculed, /. fi7. /. 7. to 14. »I. /« 17. 
On miferable rhymers*/. 119. A 40, 1, 2./. 1 10./. I, a, 3, 4. 
Punctuality in bargain, /. 120. /. 6. to 9. 
A hufband Tung to fleep by a fair wife,/. 112. /. II. /a-fto. 
K. Henry IV *s pathetic fpeech to his Cod, /. 124. /. 30. to 41. /. ii$. 

A I. ta 34. 
A gallant warrior,/. 136. /. I*, to 18. 
FalftafPs catechifm,^. 146. L 36. to 42. /. 147. /. I. to 6. 
Life demands a&ion,/. 149. /. 17. to 20. 

THE SECOND PART OF HENRY IV. 

T% Umour defcribed, /. tj8. /. 40, I, ft. /. 159. /. I. to Xj« 
" Contention,/. 160./ 12, 13, 14. < 

Poft-meflengcx defcribed, /. 161 /. 6. to 1 8. 
Meflenger with ill news, /. 161. /. 33. to 36. /. 162. /. 3. /o 6. 30* 

Greater griefs deft roy the lefs, /. 163. £35. to 42. /. 164. /. I. to I> 

The ficklenefs of the vulgar,/. 174. /. 4. toil. 

On fleep,/. 195./. 37-/0 41./. 196. /. i.to % %o. 

The chara&er of K. Henry V. by his father, /. 220. L 29. to 3f.. 

/. 221. /. 1. 2. 3. 
On Fortune,/. 22a. /. 31. to 36. 
Reflections on a crown, /. 224. L 10. to 18.. 
Gold, /. 225. /. 18. to 29. 
The Chief Juftice to £. tf enry v. whom he had imprifpne,d, /. 234.. 

•/. 21. /<? 35., 

THE LIFE OF HENRY V. 

pRologue, /. 245. /. 30, j, 2. /. 246. /. I. to 5. 

*^ Confederation, /. 247. /. 25. to 28. 

K. Henry V. his perfections/. 247. /. 36. to 42./. 248. /, I. to 6.. 

The commonwealth of bees, /. 254. /. 13. to 30. 

"Warlike fpirit, /. 260. /. 31. 7038. /. 261. /. 1. 2.3. 

England, its fituation defcribed,/.. 261. /. 8. to 14. 

laife appearances,/. 265. /, 4. to 18. 

A defenption of a fleet fetting fail, /. 272. /. 41. 42 /. 273. /. I. 

/09. 
A defcription of night in a camp, /. 291. /. 32. to 37. /. 292. /. I. 

/036. 
The miferies of royalty,/. 299. /. 7. to 36./. 300. /. 1./0 18. 
A defcription of the miferable Hate of the Englifti army,/. 302. /. 19. 

/0 3*. 
K.Henry's fpeech before the battle at Agincourt, /. 304. /. 17, to 27., 
A defcription of the Duke of YotVs &ea\h,f . ^\o, U%, to \v 
The miferies of war,/. 323. /. 14. to a%. , 1 
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THE FIRST PART OF HENRY yi». 

GLory, p. 341. /• *5- »6. %1. 
Marriage, p. 405. /. 29 • 3°» 3 6. to 39. 

' V O L U M E V. 

THE SECOND PART OF HENRY VF.' 

ARcfolvcd ambitious woman, p. 1 1. I 14. to *o. 
The Lord ever to be remembered,^. 24. /. 13. *4. 
Eleanor to the Duke of Glo'fter, when doing penance, p. 34. /. 16. 

to 24. 
6ilet>t refentment deepeft, p. 37. /. 40. 4!. 
A guilty countenance, p. 47. /. 38. 39. 
A defcription of a murthcred perfon, p. 50. /. 35. to 4%, p. 5 1. /. I. 

to 11. 
A good confeience, p. 4%. 1. a8. to 7,1. 

Remorfelefs hatred, p. 54. /. 33- to 41. p> SS- *•*• to IX. 17. to id. 
Parting lovers, p. 55. 1. 34. to 4*. p. 56. /. i./9j. 
Dying with the perfon beloved, preferable to parting, p, 56. /. 31. 

to 36. 
The deathbed-horrors of a guilty confeience, p. 57. /. a8. ft> 38 f • 
Wight defcribed, p. $ 8. /. 19. to 15. 

* With refpecft to the three parts of Henry Vf . Mr. Podd has the 
following obfervation. " It is not the bufinefs or intention of this 
** work, to enter into a confideration of the genuinenefs of fome of 
" thofe compofnions which a regenerally received as Shakefpeare's, 
« though difputed, and I think we may add juftly, by the critics. 
" Among the reft none appear lefs worthy of our inimitable author, 
" than the three following, (the three parts of Henry VI.) Some 
" fine ftrokes in them fufficiently affure us Shakefpeare lent a hand. 
" That he compofed the whole, I can by no means perfuade myfelf. 
** However, I leave it to the drfcufiion of others; and only beg leave 
" to obferve, that there are befide the few paflages I have fele<5tcd, 
M many "Tingle lines, which I could not well produce as beauties fc- 
«« parately confidered, that merit obfervation. 1 ' 

f Nothing can more admirably picture to us the horror of a guilty 
confeience, than this frantic raving of the Cardinal : ' 

IV hen death's approach isfeenfo terrible 
Ah y -what a fign it is of evil life! 

Thus hath guilt, even in this world, its due reward, and iniquity is 
not fuffered to go unpuniflied. The well-weighing fuch frightful 
fcenes might, perhaps, be of no fmall fervi.ee to fuch as defpife lec- 
tures from the pulpit, and laugh at the interefled reprefentation&tf. 
divines. Mr Dodd. 
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Kent defcribcd, /> .71. /. 5. to 8. 

Lord Say's apology for himfelf, £. 72. /. 11. to 21. 

THE THIRD PART OF HENRY VI. 

■*T*HE tranfports of a crown, p. 99. /. 13. to 16. 

*■ A hungry lion, £. lor,. /. 5. to 8. 
The Duke of York on the gallant behaviour of his Toni, /. Hi 

/. 15. to 30. 
A father's paffion on the murther of a favourite child, f. 105. L p 

to 35. p. 106. /. 3. to 14. 
The Duke of York in battle, p. 107. /. 10. to 14. 
Morning defcribed, p. 107. /. 18. /* 11. 
The morning's dawn, p. 1 19. /. a. /o 5. 
The bleflingi of a fhepherd's life, p. 119. f. 22. ./# 41. /►. 1*0. M 

/a 14. 
Mob,/. 127. /. 36. to 41. 

A Gmile on ambitious thoughts p. 132. /. 6. to 1 1. 
Duke of Glouccftcr's deformity, p 132. /. 25. to 1$, 
His diflimulation, />. 133. /. 12. to 24. 
Henry VI. on his own lenity, p. "155. /. 39. to 42. p. 156. /. I.fM 
The Earl of Warwick's dying (peech, p. 160. /. 13. to 34. 
Omens on the birth of Richard HI. p. 168. /. 13.fr 15. 

THE LIFE AND DEATH OF K. RICHARD IN. 

Richard, on his own deformity, p. 172. /. 8. to 3 4 
His love for Lady Anne, />. 180. /. 1 j. to 32. 
On his own perfon, after his fucccfsful addrefles,/. 182. /. 38. ft I 

p. 183./. 1. /*4- 
Queen Margaret's execrations,/. 188. /. 37. to 42. p. 189. /. I •' 
High birth, p. 190. /. 2. 3- 4- 
Richard's hypocrify, p. 191. /. 33. to 37. 
Clarence^ dream, p, 192. /. 25. /o*40. /. 193. «rt/r*. /. 194. 1 

to 9. 
Sorrow, p. 104. /. 13. 14. 
Greatnefs, its cares, p. 194. /. 15. /© 20. 
The murtherer's account of confcience, p. 195. /. 27. to 37. 
Deceit, p. 204. /. 4. 5. 

Submiffion to Heaven, our duty, />. 205. /. 26. to 30. 
The vanity of truft in men, p. 223. /. 22. to 27. 
Contemplation, />. 229. / 21, 2, 3. 
A defcription of the murther of the two young princes in theToi 

p. 239. /. 40. 4 1. p. 240. /. I. to 20. 
Expedition, p. 241. /• 14- to 18. 

■^iieen Margaret's cxp'robration,/>. 243. A25. to 42. p. 244. /. I. 
- His mother's character of K. Richard, />. 245. /. 33. to 36, 
Hope,/*. 258. / n. 12. 
A fine evening, p. 258. /. wfc. /. 259. /. I. 2. 
Day- break, p. 260. /. 35. 36. 

"Rich am 
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Richmond's prayer,/. 261. /. 19. to 28. 

Ilichard flatting out of bis dream,/. 263, J. ult. p. 264. /. I. to 5. 

Confcience, /. 167. /. 45. 26. 

Richard's foliloquy before the battle,/. 268. /. 24-/0 28. 

Hit behaviour after an alarum,/. 268. /. ult. p. 269. /. I. to 6. 

THE LIFE OF HENRY VIII. 

ANger,/. 277./. 5. /08. 

** Action to be carried on with refolution, p.%%%.1. 11. to 27. 

Hew cuftoms, p. 286. /. 17. 18. 19. 

The Duke of Buckingham's prayer for the King, p. 295. /. 7. 7. 1 r. 

Dependents not to be too much traded by great men, p. 296. to 2. 

A good wife,/. 298. /. 10. to 16. [to 8. 

The bteffings of a low flat ion, p. 302 /. 13. to 16. 

Hjutea Catharine's fpeech to her huiband, /. 305. /. 36. to 4 1./. 306* 

/. 1. to 21. 
Her Ipeech, to Cardinal Wolfey, p. 308. /. 8. to 10. 
her own merit, /. 3 1 $ . 7. 26. to 38. 
ipared to a lily,/. 316. /. 13. 14. 15. 
Tteuce to princes, p. 316. /. 25. 26.27. 

, its outward effects, /. 320. /. 36. to 40. /. 321. /. 1. 2. 3. 
allegiance, /. 323. /. 8. to 13. 

its external effe&s, /. 323. /. 24. to 28. 
ijj^reatncfs, /. 324. /. I. to 6. 

viciffitudes of life, /. 327. /. 25. to 41./. 328. 7. 1. to 6. 
ioal Wolfey'sipecch to Cromwell,/. 319. /. 34. to 42. /. 330. 
/. I. to 21. 

We, /. 333. /. ao . to 30. 
dinal Wolfey's death, *p. 335. /. 18. to 31. 
vices and virtues, p. 335. 7. 31. to 40. /. 336. 7. 1, to 8. 12. to 32. 
Jcious men, /. 348. 7. 2. 3. 4. 
churchman defcribed, /. 348. 7. 23. to 26. 
' inanity, /. 348. 1. 36.37 f. 
Cranmer's prophecy, /. 355, 1. 2. to 42. /. i$dk 1. 1. 2 J. 

VOLUME 

rf The poet, (fays Mr. Dodd,) in the former part of the play, 
us the fame humane and tender fentiment : 



-0 my Lord, 



Prefs not a falling man too fan 'tis virtue. /. 327. 7. 4. 5* 
lothing can afford us a better idea of the author's excellent mind* 
M we are allured, from the account we have of his charader, he 
las remarkable for his humanity, benevolence, and many virtues. 
Look bow the father* 5 face 
Lives in his ijfiie, even fo the race 
OfShakefpeare's mind and manners brightly fiines 
In his well-torned, trifled lines. . , Ben Jok^ou. 

t™e poet', excellence in fo oeautifuJ/y keeping up the vrmfet* 
r&tr*™' ^ nCVCr hc f f ci ^r «dLSd?nJ c*£*S 
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VOLUME. VI. 
THE LIFE AND DEATH OF KING LEAR, 

AN alienated child, p, 6. /. 30. to 41. p. y.t 1. 
Baftardy, p. 1%. L 15. to 29 f. 
Aftrology ridiculed, p. 15. /. at. 40 36. 
Ingratitude in a child, p. 14. /. 3*. 33. 34. 
Flattering fycophants, £. 34. /. 19. to 37. 
Plain, blunt men p, 35. /. 14. to 23. 
A defcriptioa of Bedlam beggars, p. 37. /. 24. to 29. p. 38. 

to 10. 
The faults of infirmity pardonable, />. 41. /. Z.to 16. 
Unkindnefs, p. 42. 1. 1. 2. 
Offences miftaken, p. 43. /. 35. 36. 
&ifing paflion, />. 44. /. 2a. fo 33. 
The neceflaries of life few, £. 45. /. 34. /* 37. 
Lear on the ingratitude of his daughters, p. 45. /. 41. 43. p. 46 

to 11. 
Wilful men, p. 46. / 35. 36. 37. 

A description of Lear's diftrefs amidft the ftorm, p. 47. /. 11,5 
His paflionate exclamations amidft the tempeft, p. 48. /. 29 1 

p. 49. /. 1. 6. to 16. 3a. to 40. p. 56. /. 1. to i$„ />. 52* 

/* 41. £. 53. /. i. a. 11. to 16. 34. to 40. p-S4- /• 1. *• 

rould have fo well become the mouth of an Archbiftiop as fcri 
ones; and we may obferve, what graces this elegant complia< 
his princefs gains from thence. The blefiings of Solomon's reig 
fet forth in the firfl of Kings, chap, iv.; where particularly 'til 
*' Every man dwelt fafely under his vine:" and fo in the Pn 
Micab, " They fhall fit every man under his vine, and under k 
tree; and none (hall make them afraid : for all people will vsi 
very one in the name of his god, &c." See chap. iv. verfe. 4. , 

f /. 25 &feqq How much thefe lines are in chara&er, m 
feen by that monftrous wifti of Vanini, the Italian Atheift, i 
tradfc, De admirandis naturx reginas deseque mortalium arc ants, \ 
ed at Paris 16 16, the very year our poet died. utinam extrt 
iimum & connubialem thorum ejfem procreatus! Ita cairn pr\ 
tores met in venerem incatuiffent ardentius, ac cumulatim affati 
generofa femina contulijfent^ e quibus ego forms blanditiam ac ei 
fiiam, robujias corporis vires, meniemque innubilam confcqmtus fn 
At quia conjugatorum fum foboles, his orbatus fum bonip. Ha 
book been publifhed but ten or twenty years fooner, who woul 
have believed that bhakefpeare alluded to this pa-fiage? But the 
nity of his genius foretold, as it were, what fuch an Atheift, a 
nini would fay, when he wrote upon fuch a fubje<5t. Mr. Wa 

t on . But if, (faysMr.Dodd,^ fuu^oftng Vanini had wrote 

wc fliould have imagined Shakeftpeaxe a\\\\At& xo'cvmv^ ^Ycjt*s 
/lot, as it w, believe Vanini aUudtd to ^YtafeH^taxtl •% 
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On man, /. 54. /. 30. U> 37. 

The juftice of providence, /. 66. / ai. to iy* 

Patience and forrow, /. 76. J. 9. to 17. 

A defcnption of Lear diftracled, / 7*. /. 16. /o If. 

A defcription of Dover cliff, /. 73. /. 33. /p. 40. p. 74. 1, I. to 7. 

Glo'fter's farewell to the world,/. 74. /. 2J. to 27. 

Lear, in his madnefs, on the groft flatterers of princes,/. 76. /.' IK 

to IK 
6n the abufe of power, /. 77, /. 31. /* 4*. /. 78. /. I. 
Cordelia on the ingratitude of her Afters, /. 8 a, /. 3. to 6. 8. to 1 3* 

16. to. te. 
lear to Cordelia, when taken prifooers, /. 87. U 4. to x8. 
^se juftice of the gods/. 91. A 37. 38. 
Edgar's account of his difcovering himfelf to his father, &c. p. 99 . 

1. 10. to 4%. p. 93. /. 1. to 6. 

T1MON OF ATHENS. 

iDtiog, /. ioa. /. 25. /0 39, 
The jrieaforc of doing good, /. 108. /. 99. to 38. 
' " " deward, /. 1x9. /. 19. to 1 8. 

itttude of Timon's friends, /* Ma /. 98, /a 40. /. iai. 
*i 1 /* 5. 
ft duelling, /• X31. /. 7, to 16. 

t's execrations 00 the Athenians, /. 136. A 35. to 38. /. J37. 
/. 1. #0 19. 

for&ken, /. 138. /. 8. to 15. 
I, p. 140. /. x. to 99. 

rpeech to Alcibtades, /14a. /. 17. /o 38. 
to the courtezans,/. 143. /. aa. /* 34. 
refledtons on the earth, p. 144. /. 12. fo 33. 
d&oarie with Aperaantus, /. x-45. /. 3. to 33. /. 146. /. 16'. 
fc 41./. 147. /•!•*. 

p. 149. / 36. /o 41./. 150. /. 1. to 7. 
Tpeech to the thieves,/. 150. /. 40. 41. /. Ijl* /. I. to 30. 
remark-upon his honed lie ward, /. 153. /. 6. to 17. 
■rang and infoleoce,/ 161. /. 21. to 24. 



TITUS ANDRON1CUS. 

^Ercy, /. 167. /.»//. /. 168. /. z. 9. 
r banks,/. 170. /. aj. *6. 

ritationto love, /. 18 J. /. 31. ft 38./. 18?. I. J. to JO. 
k and melancholy vale defcribed, /. 184, /. 36. to 41. /. 185. 
A 1. /«6. 
igin a dark pit, /. 188, /. 15. to 19. 

_ lady playing on the lute, and finging, /. 191, {. 94. to y| » 
r*s tongue cut out,/. 104. /. 17. to%l. 

in <kfp**r,jjmpMred to one on a rock, &c. J. 19 4, l. ll. 
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Tears compared to dew on a lily, p. 195. /. 4. 5. 6. 
Reflections 00 killing a fly, p. 401. /. 13. to 30. 
Revenge, f. 221. /. 38. /o 4a. p. %%%. /. 1. f* 8. 

THE TRAGEDY OF MACBETH* 

^X7 Itches defcribed, p. 236. /. 16. to 14 •. 

* * Macbeth's temper defcribed, p. 242. /. 9. to 16. 
Lady Macbeth's foliloquy 00 the newt of Duncan*! approach, 

241. /. 37. to 40. />. 243- /• i./tf 14* 
Macbeth's irrtfolution, />. 245. /. 16. to 38.^. 246. /. I. to 5 f. 
True fortitude, pi 246./. 29. 30. 
Macbeth's foliloquy at murdering the King, p. 249* /. 10. to , 

/. 250. 5 1. Atfirr. ^. 252. /. I. to 20 t. 
His guilty confeience, and fears of Banquo, p* 263. /. 4. /<? »». , 

ton. p. 164. /. 1. /014. 
His furprife at the fight of Banquo's ghoft,/>. 266. /. 2 1. /« 41. 

267. 8. entire, p. 269./. to 18. 

* Shakefpeare*s excellence in thefe fictitions chara&ers hath h 
before obferyed, p. 1. In fuch circles, indeed, none could m( 
like him; gbofls, -witches, and fairies, feetn to acknowledge fern tl 
fovereign. We muft obferve^, that the reality of witches was fin 
believed in our author's time, not only eftablifhed by law., but by 
fhion alfo; and that it was not only nnpolite, but* criminal to doi 
it : and, as Jiath been remarked [by Mr.SamuelJohnfon* the celeb 
ted author. of the Rambler^] " upon this general infatuation, Sha 
fpeare might be eafily allowed to found a play, especially fincehe 
followed with great exactnefs fuch hill ones as were then theo] 
true : nor can it be doubted, that the fcenes of Enchantment, he 
ever they may now be ridiculed, were both by himfelf and his 
4ience thought awful and affecting." Mr. Dodd. 

f The arguments (fays Mr. Johnfon) by which Lady Macbe 
perfuades her hufband to commit the murder, afford a proof 
Shakefpeare's knowledge of human nature. Sfte urges the excelle 
and dignity of courage: a ^jittering idea which has dazzled m 
kind from age to age, and animated fometitr.es the hottfe-breali 
and fqmetimes the conqueror. But this fbpkifm Macbeth has 
ever deftroyed, by diftinguifbing true from falfe fortitude, in a 1 
and a half; of which it may almoft be faid, that they ought to 
flow immortality on the author, though his other productions I 
been loft. 

\ p. 249. /. 33. &fcqq. " Hear not, O earth, my fteps, left thy vi 
(tones fhould prate, fhould tell of where 1 am, and what I am aix 
to perpetrate, and by their prating, or making a noife, take aw 
that filence, the prefent horror, from. the time, which fo well ft 
with it." For what could be more dreadful to fuch a mind as Mi 
beth\ than fo univerfal afilenca, when all nature deeply hufh 

mull feem to his guilty mind, as Y&emttg to Vi\% ^wp&ti vbA. 

tending to the a& he was aBc/*t to wttotm> tit. ItaA& 
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Witches, their power, p. 274. /. 5. to 16. 

Malcolm's chara&er of himfclf, p. 282. /. 36. to 41. p. %%$. L I. 

to 39. 
Ad opprefled country, p, 285. /. I. to 10. 

■ Macduff on the murder of his wife and children, p. 285. /. 37. to 41. 
* f. »86. entire* f. 287. /. 1. to 16. 

|Udy Macheth's behaviour with a taper in her hand />. 288. f«/rr*. 
*■ ^. 189. l.i,to 10. 
I Dcfpifed old age, p. 191. /. 13. to 19. 

Difeafesof the mind incurable, /». 291. /. 36. to 40. p. 29a. /. I. 

Hefle&ions on life. p. 493. /. 32. to 38. /. 294. 1 l 2. 3. . 

COftlOLANUS. 

r '"FHE mob^f . 304. /. 9. to 25. 

[ * Ad imaginary defcription of Coriolanus warring, p. 309* /. £9. 
r /a 41. ^. 310. /. 1. 2. 

[Doing our duty merits not praife, p. 3 19. /. 13. to 1 9 . 
A 8aalarity, f, 328. /. 9. /* 26. 
eemifchief of anarchy, p. 345. /. 35. to 39. 
|jchaVa<fter of Coriolanus, £. 350. /. 19. to 25. j 

rand policy, />. 354. /. 18. to 21. 
tethod to gain popular favour, p. 355. /. 12. to 25. 
nus, his abhorrence of flattery, p. 356 /. 16. to 29. 
(smother's refblution on his ftubborn pride, p. 356. /. 30, to 3 ?. ■ 
|» detcftation of the vulgar, p. 361. /. 4. to 1 7. . , 

1 againft ill fortune ^. 362. 1. 1. toil* 
fa common friend (hips, p % 367. A 6. to 17. i 

^rtial friendship, />. 370. /. 23. to 41. />. 37 1. /. I. 2. ' * 

cfeafon of folicjtation, ^. 381. /. 37. to 41. p. 382. /. I. 2. 3« 
ftinate refolution /. 386. /. 8. to 23. , • 

leming, tendernefs, p. 386. /. 28. to 40. * « 

fcaftity, pi 387. /. r4. to 17. i 

j$Mriolanns*s prayer for his fon, £. 387. /. 22. to 27. , , 

jus toother's pathetic fpeech to him, p. 388. /. 9. to 20. 25. to 2pv • 
Peice after a fiege, p. 392. /. 19. to 24. 

VOLU ME VII. 

.,4 

JULIUS C^SAR. 

pAtriotxfm, p. 8.7. 7. to 12. 

Caffius's contempt of Casfar, ^; 8. /. 20. to 39. ^. 9. /. x. to 39* 
fer's diflike of Caffius, p. 11. /. 3, to 17. 
ie fpint of liberty, />. 16. /. 25. to 36. 
bition covered with fpecious humility, p. 19. /. 11. to 17. 
ipiracy dreadful till executed, p. 20. /. 19. to 25 *. 

MTbatmce critic, DioayGus of Halicarnaffus, confeffes, tWYus. 
votSndthof+grcitaroke^ whick he calls the terrible graces, 






i 



lxri THE BEAUTIES OF SHAKESPEARE. 

Confpiraey defcribed, /> 10. /. 37. to 40. £. ax. /. t.to 4. 

Againft oruelty, ^. 43. /. 30. f* ao. 

Sleep,*. 45. A 3.4.5.6. 

Portia's fpeech to Brutus, p. 15. /. 1*. to 3a.. 

Calphun 

any where fo frequent as in Homtr. I believe the fuccefs would 
the lame like wife, if we fought for them in any other of our autht 
betides our Britifh Homer, Shakefpeare. This description of the cc 
dition of confpirators has a pomp and terror in it that perfe&ly : 
toni&es. Our excellent Mr. Addifon, whofe modefty made him fon 
times diffident in his own genius, but whofe exquifite judgment 
ways led him to the fafeft guides, has paraphrafed this fine defer 
tion, in his Cato. 

think, what anxious moments pafs between- 
The birth of plots, and their loft fatal periods. 
Ob, 'tis a dreadful interval of time, 
HIV d up with horror all, and big with death. 

But we are no longer to expect thofe terrible graces, which he cw 
not hinder from evaporating in the transfufion. We may obfei 
two things on his imitation. Fir ft, That the fubjeds of thefetwocc 
fpiracies being fo very different, (the fortune of Cafar and the F 
man empire being concerned in the firft, and that of only a f< 
auxiliary troops in the other,) Mr. Addifon could net with that pi 
pricty bring in that magnificent circumftance, which gives the ti 
rible grace to Shakefpeare's defcription. 

The genius and the mortal inftruments 
* Are then in council* — • 

For kingdoms, in the poetical theology, befidefrtheir£0ft/, have th 
evil geniufes likewife, represented here, with the moll daring ftret 
*<•£ fancy, a* fitting in council with the confpirators, whom he a 
the mortal inftruments. But this would have been too great an 1 
paratus to the rape and defertion of Syphax and Sempronius. ' 
coadly, The other thing very ebfervable is, that Mr. Addifon war 
warmed and affe&ed with the fire of Shakefpeare's defcription, ih 
inftead of copying his author's fentiments, he has, before he was 
ware, given us only the image of hi».own expreffions, on the readi 
his great original. For, 

0h t 'th a dreadful interval of time, 

JFilVd up with horror all, and big with death, 

are but the afieclions raifed by fuch forcible images as thefc,. 

All the inttrim is 
Like a phant'afma, or a hideous dream* 

■ ■ The ft ate of man, 

Like to a little kingdom, fuffers then 
The nature of an infurredioa. 

Comparing the mind of a cotrfpimor to «& wKt&fft,* Sa^ato-i 
beautiful; but the interim to ahideow dT«WB,VwfatMJ&ww^vri 
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Calphurnia to Cas^r, en the prodigies ften the night before hit 

death, p. a8. 7. 12. to 41. 
Againft the fear of death, />. 28. /. 31. to 37. . 
L Danger, />. 29. /. 36. to 39. in the notes* 
Invy,£. 3»-'-$-7' 

Hevenge, p. 40. A 4*. ^4i> /.I. a. $. 
Bratus's fpeech to the people,^. 4a. A 12. to 29. 
Antony's funeral oration, p. 43. A 36. to 41. p. 44. A I. to 29. /. 454 

fltfir*. p. 46. A 1. a. 3. 10. to 39.^. 47« A 2. 3. 8. to 29. 
Ceremony infincere, p. jl. A 35. to 40. ^. 52. A 1. 2. 3, 
Brutus' s ducourie with CaflVus, p* 52. A 36.37. 38. p, 53. $4. 55* 

a/f'rt. ^. 56. A 1. to 12. 20..to 23. p. 57. A I. to 19. 
Opportunity to be feized on in all affairs, p. 58. A «'/. f . 59. A I. 

tp6. 
The parting of Brutus and Caffius, />. 64. A 39. 40./. 05. A I. to J4* 
Melancholy the parent of error, ^. 67. A 17. to 21. 
Antony's chara&er of Brutus,/. 71. A 36, to 40. />. 72. A I. 2< 3. 

AWTON tf AND GJLEOPATR A. 

X 0?e thoneblonefs of life, p.. 74. A 32. to 39 •. 
'** Antony's vices and virtues, p. 84. A 25. to 4a. £. 85. A I. to 8! 
* 35. to 41. p. 86. /. I. to. 10 f. . 
Uwpatra on the abfence of Antony, />. 87; A 1 1, to 27. 
The vanity of human wiihes, p. 89. /. 10. to 13. 
Ascription of Cleopatra's failing down the Cydnus, />, 96. A JJ. 
to 41./. 97. A 1^2}. 

Cleopatra's 

wonderfully natural, and lays the human foul fo open, that one can* 
pst but be furprifed, that any poet, who had not htmfelf beeif fome 
ttiae or other engaged in a confpiracy, could ever have given fuch 
fcrcc of colouring to truth an <* nature. Mr. Wafburton. 

• It is remarked by Plutarch, of Antony, that his language and 
tanner of fpeaking was like his temper, turgid and ambitious; and 
that he affeded the Afiatic manner, which was fo. Shakefpeare, we 
Aid, not ~nly from the ftyle of the prefent, but many other of An- 
tony's fpeeches, was no ft ranger to this: which is a proof of his 
learning, as well as his in imattbk : excellence in keeping up the truth 
•this chara&ers* Mr. Dedd. 

( f The judicious reader will be much pleafed to find the vices and 
▼irtuesof Antony fo juftly fet forth, fo agreeable to all the accounts 
we have of his charader in hiftory. DoubHcfs no fmall knowledge 
in antiquity was neceflary for fo exa& a conformity to the characters 
°ftheanc»ents. Mr. Dodd. 



} As Dryden ph\n)y entered the Iifls with Shakefpeare, in cMctW 
~ this magnificent appearance of Cleopatra, 1 (hall bet© £\vtl>\v 
defcription entire, leaving it to the reader to decide the. Vvc\on« 

Her 
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Cleopatra's infinite power in pleating, p. 97. /. 22. to 17. 
The unfcttlcd humour of lovers, p. 99. /. 24. to 37. p. 100. / 

to 13. 
Ambition jealous of a too fuccefoful friend,/. 1 12. /. II. to 15. 
Odavia's entrance, what it (hould have been, p. if 9. /. 35. to 

p. 120. /.i. /• 7. 
Women, *. 128. /. 31. /• 33. 
Fortune forms our judgment, f . 130. 1. 5, to 8. 
Loyalty, p. 130. /. 17. /o »a. 
Wifdom fuperior to fortune, p. 131. /. 26. 27. 28. 
Vitious perfons infatuated by heavtn, P 131. /. 28. to 32* 
Fury expeU fear, /. 134 /• »//• p. i}$. i. 1. to 5. 
A mailer taking leave of his fervants, />. 136. /. 28. to 37. 
Early riling the way to emineuce, p. 1 39. /. 8. 9. 
Antony to Cleopatra, at his return with victory, p, 142. /. 24. to\ 
Lothed life, p: 143. /. 32. to 35. 
Antony's derpondency, p. 145. /. 22. to 28. 
Departing greatnefs, p. 146. / 27. 28. 
Antony, on his faded glory, p. 146. /. ult. p. 147. /. 1. to 23. 
A defcription of Cleopatra's fuppofed death,/. 147. /. 32. /£> 39. 
Cleopatra on the death of Antony, p. 153. /. 39. to 42. p. 154.JI 

to ir. 
Death, p. 156. /. 35. to 39. />. 157. /. 1. to 4. 
Cleopatra's dream and defcription of Antony,/. 157. 7. 14. toy* 
Firm refolution, />. 164. /. 8. to 1 4. 
Cleopatra's fpeech on applying the afp, p. 165. L 14. /o 42. p, I 

/. I. to 16. 



Her galley down, the fifoer Cydnus row*d; 

The tackling filk y the fireamers wav'd -with gold* 

The gent e -winds were lodged in purp 'e fails, 

Her nymph /ike Nereids round her couch -were placed, 

Where ft) e j another fea-born Venus, lay. 

She lay % and leant her cheek upon her hand} 

And cafi a lookfo languijhing/y fweet, 

As if fecure of all beholders* hearts, 

NegleBing Jhe cou*d take 'em. Boys, like Cupids, 

Stood fanning, -with their painttd wings, the winds 

That playd about h& face. But ifjbefmil'd, 

A darting glory feemd to blaze abroad, 

That mens* defiring eyet were never weary d, 

But hung upon the object. To fc ft flutes 

The fiver oars kept time; and while they playd, 

The hearing gave new pleafure to the fight, 

And both to thought. * Twas heav'n, (or fomewhat more;) 

for Jhe fo charm* d all. heart s> that gazing crouds / 

Stood panting on the Jhore, and want ad breath 

To give their welcome voice. 
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CYMBELINB. 

ing lovers,/. 176. /-». to zy. 

e bafenefs of falsehood to a wife, /. l>86. /. 30. to 38. 
i's bed-chamber, and lachimo riuag from the trunk, /% 19s. 
»3 , to- 40. p. 192. r »//r*.- 
fr. 195. £9. to 15. 

r on women* /- aoa. /. a8. to 4Z-/. 203. /. 6. to la- 
's impatience to meet her hufband,/. 407. /. u. to 41./. *of. 
1 to 6. 

a a foreft, /. ao©*. /. 10. to 40. /. 109. entire. /. a 10. /. I* 
11. 

rce of nature, p. a 10. /. 13. to 32. 
r, /. ai 1. /. 35. to 40. /. aw. /. z. a. 
*8 innocency, p. aia.7. 3. to 7. v 

nan in man's drefs, p. a 15. /. 13. to 24. 
q in boy's clothes, p. aai- /. II. to 33* 
r,/; aia.7. 7« 8.9. 
eft innocence, p. %%%. /. 23. tojj; 
;art, p . 217. /. 34. 35"- /» »*&• /. z. a. 
irdinefs, /. 229. /. 4. to 7. 
royalty,/, aso. /. 35. to 4 ft /• *3*- '• *• w 5- 
ions on Imogen's ftippofecf death, /. 231. /. 34. to 33./: *3V 
i.^33- >*-*33-7- 9«toao. 
1 dirge, /. a33. /. 29. to 40./. 134. 7. Z. to 4. 
1 awaking,/. 234. 7.4J. to 4a./. a3j. /. I. a. 3. 
I army,/. 242. 7. 27. to 37.. 
/. 244./. 10. /a 15. 

TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 

s in a brave young foldier,./. 265. /. 36. to 39./. a66. /. t. $• 
9, pi 267./. 6. toai. 

not equal to our hopes,/. 276. /. 33. to 37. /. %fj. /. I. a. 
jree, /. a 79- 7. *3- to 38. 

^ in war fupcrior to adion, /. a8*.7. 31. to 40./; a8»./. I* 
t,/. a8a.7. 19. toa2. 
/. 390. /. iz, to>i$» 
•e andTevenge, /. 294./. II. 12. 13.. 
*&ing lover, /. 306. /. 20. to 27. ^30. to-$y, />. 307. /. I- a. 
>. to 14. 

ocy in love protefted,/. 310. /. 30. to 37./. 3IZ. /. Z. to 17, 
ures, pride,/. 313. 7. 7. 8. 9. 

efs contemptible when it decline*,/. 247. /• 37* '* 4*» /• *4&*. 
I; to-y. 

r, continued acts necejTary to preferveits luftre, /. 315. /. 2ov 
4a,/. 316. 7. 1. to 19. 
book .off by a foldier, /. 31 7. /. 24. to 27. 
"parting in the morning,/. 32a. /. I j . to iS . 40. •• %V 
' £weweJJ, j*. jz6. /.^.totf.. 

TttfitttfV 
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Troilus's character of the Grecian youth*, /. 327. /. 27. to 3$ 

A trumpeter, j>. 319. /. 38. 39. 40. p. 33°* *• *• *• 

Diomede's manner of walking, p. 330. /. 6. 7. 8. 

A defcription of Creffida, p. 331. L 4. #0 it. f 

1 h« chara&er of Troilus, 33a. /. 12. /» 33. 

Hector in battle, /. 334. / 39. 40. 41. p. 335. /. l. /o 9^ 

Honour more dear than life/. 347./ 13. 14. xj. 

Pity to be di&arded in war, p. 347. /. 36. to 39, 

VOLUME VIII. 

ROMEO AND JULIET. 

T Ove,/. 9. /. av /o 27. 

•"On dreams,/. 17./. T3. to If). p. 18. /. I. /03ft. 
A beauty dcfcribed, />. 20. /. 18. to 23. 
The courrfliip between Romeo and Juliet in the garden, p. %4% 
3*. to 38. /. 25. /. 1. to 33. 37. /a 42./. 26. 27. aS. entire p* flfh 
/. 1. to 27. 
Love's heralds, /. 37. /. 20. /o 24. 
Violent delights not lifting, p. 39. /. 28, 29. 3c. ,[] 

Lovers light of foot, p. 39. /. 36. to 39. /. 40. /. I. 
A lover's Impatience, p. 45. /. «//. p. 46. /. 1 . to 9. l 

Romeo on his banifhment, p. 49. /. 35. to 40. /. 50. ftf/irr. f.5P 

/. 1. /o H. 
Juliet's invitation to Romeo for his ftay, p. 54. /. ult. p. 55. /. l» 

to 24. 
Her foliloquy, on drinking the portion, p. 66.7. 20. to 39. p. 6f< 

/. 1. to 26. 
Romeo's defcription of, and difcourfe with the apothecary, p. 7J 

/ 25. /<>4» /. 74./. i..to35« V 

His laft fpcech over Juliet, in the vault,/. 78./* 14. /• 41./. # 

/. I. 2. 3. 

HAMLET. 

pRodigies,/. 88.7.38. to 41. p. 89. /. i.to 4. 
* Ghofts vaniih at the crowing of the cock, and the reverence pa* 
to Chriftmas'ttmc,/. 89./. 35. to 38. /. 90. /. 1 to 14. 

f Nothing can exceed this defcription of a wanton woman. RJ 
chard III. fpeakmg of Jane Shore, fa y«, 

We fay that Shore's "wife hath a pretty foot, 

A cherry lip, a pajfmg pleafwg tongue, vol. 5. /. 174. /. 22. *3- 

But in If at ah. there is a defcription of the wanton daughters of Ziof 
which is peculiarly, beautiful. " Becaufe the daughters of Zion a/ 
haughty, and walk with ftretehed forth necks, and wanton eyd 
walking*, and mincing as they go, &n& m«k\tv^^ uyvVW^ with thei 

feet, &c" chap iii. 16. Mr. Dodjd, 

Vtotse 
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Morning, f. 90./. 16. 17. 

Real grief, p. 9 2. /. 29. to 39« 

Immoderate grief difcommentjed, p. 93. /. I. to 2l t 

Hamlet's foUloquy on hid mother** marriage, />. 94, A 10. to 39. ^. 

> covipleat man, f. 95. t 35. 36. [95. /. s» 

Cautions to young ladies, p. 98. U 9. /a 14* 35* '* 39* 

A fatyr on ungracious paftors,^. 99. /. 12, to 18. 

A father's advice to his fon going to travel, p. 99. A 29. to £gb 

p. 100. /, I to II. 
Hamlet, on the appearance of his father's ghoil, />. 102. /. 17. to 20. 

^. 103. I. 1. to 14. 
The mifchiefs it might tempt him to, p. 103. /. 3 1, to 39. p. 104. /. f , 
Hamlet's conference with the ghoft, p. 104* the ivh*U fuut % ending 

p. 107. /. 21. 
Ophelia's defcription of Hamlet's mad addreis to her, p. Iia. /. ft. 
Old age, p, 1 13. /. 6. to 10. [to 33. 

Happinefs confifts in opinion, p. HO, /. 16. 1 7. 1 8, 
Hamlet's account of his own melancholy, and reflections on man 

p. X2I. L 21. to 37. 

- His reflections on the player and himfelf,/. 127. /. 27. to 41.^. 128. 
Hypocrify,^. 130. /. 15. to 24. [entire 
Life and death weighed, p. 130. /. 28. to 41. j>. 131. /. I. to 19 f. 
Calumny unavoidable, />. 132. /. 28. 29. 

A noble mind difordered,/. 133. /. 3. to 13. 
' Hamlet's directions and advice to the player*, p. 134. /. 4. to 39. 
/. 135. /.to 10. 

t Mr. Guthrie in his EJfny on trdgedy, contrails thb foliloquy of 
Hamlet with that of Cato, thus. «« The fpeech of Cato is that of a 
Scholar, a philofpher, and a man of virtue: all the fentimenls 
of fuch a fpeech are to be acquired by inflection, by reading, by 
conversation ; Cato talks the language of the porch and academy. 
Hamlet, on the other hand, i'peaks that of the .human heart, ready 
to enter upon a deep, a dreadful, a de-cifive act. His is the real lan- 
guage of mankind, of its higheft to its loweft order; from the king 
to the cottager, from the philofopher to the peafant. It is a Ian- 1 

guage which a man may fpeak without learning; yet no learning 
can improve, nor philofophy mend it. This cannot be faid of Cato's 
fpeech. It is dictated from the head rather than the heart ; by con* 
rage rather than nature. It is the fpeech of predeter mined refo- 
lutioD, and not of human infirmity : it is the language of uncertain- 
ty, not of perturbation; it is the language of doubting; but of fueh 
doubts as the fpeaker it prepared to cut afunder, if he cannot refolve 
them. The words of Cato are notJike thofe of Hamlet, the ema- 

- nations of the foul: they are therefore improper for a foliloquy, 
. . where the difcourfe is fuppofed to be held with fhe heart, that 

fountain of truth. Cato ieems inftructed as to all he doubts: while, 
irrefoltite, he appears determined; and bef^eaV*K\*o^rtUt%,v*YC , \t. 
1 be queftions whether there is lodging. How cYtttt veta Itvatv \N\\a 
is the conduct of Shake fptdre on the fame occafomV* 
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On flattery, and an even-minded man,/. 135. /. 26. to 39./. 136. 
Midnight, /. I44. /. 33 . to 4 1 . * [/. I . to 5. 

The King's defpairing foliloquy, and Hamlet's reflections on him, 

/. 146. /. 7. to 41./. 147. /. f. to 24. 
Part of the fcene between Hamlet and his mother, /. 149. f. X. ft 

11. 15. 17. to 31. /. 150. /. 13. to 16. s^ to 41. /. I5*» 15* 

entire. p. 153. 7. 1. to 27. 
Hamlet's reflections on his own irrefohition, /. 159. f. 7. to 40. /k 

160. /. 1. 2. 
Sorrows rarely (ingle, p. 161 J. 4. 5. ti. 

The divinity of kings, p. 163. L 1 7 . to 20. , 

A defcripti on of Ophelia's drowning, /. 1 7 1 . 1. 20. to 3 7 . , 

Hamlet's refle&ions on Yorick's fcull. p. 176. 1. 36. to 42. /. 1*1% 
A fpotlefs virgin buried, p. 178. 1. 17. to 21. [1. 1- tola 

Melancholy, /. 179. I. 3 1. to 35. 
Providence directs our actions,/. 180. 1. 18. 19. 20. 
A health,/. 187. 1. 20. to 24. 

OTHELLO, THE MOOR OF VENICEf. 






pReferment, p. 193. 1 24. to 27. 

* In difpraife of honefty, p. 193. 1. 33. to 41. p. 194- •• I. '* l& 

Love the folc motive of Othello's marrying,/. 198. 1. 24. to 28* i 

Othello's relation of his courtihip to the fenate,/. 203 L 17. to 3l« 
/. 204. 1. 32- to 42. p. 205. 1. 1. to 28. , 

PerfeA content,/. 217. 1. 18. to 27. 

A lover's exclamation,/. 235. 1. 35. 36. 37. 1 

Othello's fiaft fufpicion, /. 236. 1. 15. to 34. ( 

Reputation,/. 237.I. 28. to 35. 

Othello's foliloquy after having been worked up to jealoufy by Iago* 
/. 240.1. 22. to 37. 

Jealoufy,/. 242. 1. 18. 19. 20. [l.i. to iu 

Thetortures of jealoufy, /. 242. 1. 27- to 42. p. 243. entire. /. 24* 

Othello's fpeech after having received the mandate, when confirm- 
ed in his fufpicions,/. 259. 1. 36. to 42./. 260. 1. I. to 7. 

His pathetic upbraiding of his wife,/. 261. L 33**0 41- /• 262. «• 
tire.p. 263. 1. 1. to 18. 

Defdemona's faithfulnefs,/. 265. 1. 9. to 23. • 

Othello's foliloquy in the bed-chamber, /. 274. 1. 33. to 39./. %JS< 
1.1. to 18. 

His confufion, after having murdered his wife,/C 277. 1. 24^fl 34- 

His love for her, /. 279. 1. 7. to 10. 

His bitter remorfe, p. 282. 1. 32. to 35. /. 283. 1. 1, to 19. 

His laft fpeech,/. 285 . 1. 4. to 22. * 

f The beauties of this play (fays Mr. Dodd ) are peculiarly Shake' 

fpeare's own. There are in it many excellencies which could not -be 

introduced in this work, depending on circumftances, fo nicely s> 

dapted,no reader can reliih them exti^t&fromOa&u^fcj % Vt£*& 

is itfelf one complcac beauty. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 



in so, Khg of Naples. 

iffiao, bis brother. 

fpero, the rightful duke of 

filan. 

honio, his brother, the ujitrp- 

% Duke of Milan. 

Xoand, fon to the King of 

Naples. 

valo, an honeft old couwfellor 

^Naples. 



Kco, 



Lords, 



we. 



B, a fafvage, and deformed 



TrincBb, ajefler. 
Stephana, a drmnitn butler. 
Mafter of a Jbip, Botfwaiu, and 

Mariners, 
Miranda, daughter to Profpero. 
Ariel, an aieryfphit. 



Spirits, employed w 
the mdfyuc. 



Other fpiftts attending on jPr»- 
fpero. 




SCENE, an uninhabited ifland. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

On a Jbip at fea. 

Jftemfe/luMs noife of thunder and lightning heard. 

Enter a Shipmafler % and a Boat/wain. 

Taft.lA O ATSWAIN - 

oatji Here, mafter: what cheer? 

fqfl. Good, fpeak to th' mariners: fall to't yarely, 

e run ourf elves a-ground; beftir, beftir. [Exit. 

Enter Mariner** 

tyffk |Jey f my hearts ; cheerly, my hearts ; yare, yare ; 
i^iiL^qpj^l. tendtmth' mailer's whiftlf v-AAcw, 
"- thy wind, if room enough, • 

L A Enter 
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Enter Aion/o, Sebajlian % Anthonio> Ferdinand Gonzalo, 1 
and oAersk J 

Ahn. Good boatfwain, have care; where' s the maM 
play the men. 

Boat/. I pray now, keep below. 

Ant. Where is the mailer, boatfwain ? 

Boat/. Do you not hear him? you mar our lafcourj 
keep your cabins; you affiil the ilorm. 

Gonz. Nay, good, be patient. 

Boat/. When the fea is. Hence— what care tlul 
* roarers for the name of King? to cabin; fiknce ; trod 
113 not. ~ 

Gonz* Good, yet remember whom thou hail aboard. 

Boat/. None that I more love than myfelf. You 
a counsellor; if you can command thefe elements 
iilence, and work the peace o' the prefent, we will 
hand a rope more; ufe your authority. If you f 
not, give thanks j you have liv'd fo long, and m 
yourfelf ready in your. cabin for the' mifchance <*fj 
4oUr» if it fo hap. Cheerly, good hearts : out of 
way, I fay. [i 

Gonz. I have great comfort from this fellow; 
.thinks h.e. hath no drowning mark upon him ; his c 
plexion is perfect gallows.. Stand fail, good fate, 
his hanging; make the rope of his deiliny our cat 
for our own dotji little advantage: if he be not ' 
to be hang'd, our cafe is miferatle. [E, 

Re-enter Boat/wain. 
Boat/. Down with the top-mail: yare, lower, Ipwe 
bring her to try with main-courfe. A plague upon 
howling! * 

A cry, within. Re-enter Sebqftian, Antkonio, aAdpronzd 
they are louder tha'n the weather or oiif office., 
again? what do you here? mail we ^ive o'er,, 
drown? have you a mind to fink? ' 

Set. A pox o* your throat, you bawling, blaif 
mous, uncharitable dog. 

Boat/. Work you then. . jffl 

Ant. Hang, cur, hang ; you whorefon, infi 

ijoife-inaier; we are kfv afraid \» \*^ drown*d^ 

s jliop art, . 
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nz. I'll warrant him irom drowning, tho' the (hip 
no ftronger than a nut-fhellj and aa leaky aa an 
ich'd wench. * 

at/. Lay her a-hold, a-hold; fell her two courfet 
fea again, lay her off. ;. ., , , . .. . 

Enter Mariners wet.; 

ar» All loft ! to prayers ! to prayers f all loft ! [£** f 

W//1 What, muft our mouths be cold ? 

m%. The Bang and Prince at pray'rs f let us aflift 'em,. 

jur cafe is as theirs. 

h. I'm out of patience. ' . ' ' , 

it. We're merely cheated of our lives by drunkards. 

wide-chopt rafcal 'Would thou might'ft lie 

warning of ten tides! [^drowning, . 

m%. He'll be hang'd yet, 

igh every drop of water fwear againft it, 

gape at wid'ft to glut him. 

\fufed noife within.'} Mercy ob- us ! 

plit, we fplit ! farewell, my wife and children! 

ler, farewell! we fplit, we fplit! we fplit! 

/. Let's all fink with the King. [Exit* 

L Let's take leave of him. [Exit. 

nx. Now would I give a thoufand furlongs of fea 

1 acre of -barren ground, long heath, brown furze, 

hing; the wills above be done, but I would fain die 

death!: [Exit* 

SCENE II. The- inchanfed ijlandi 

Enter Profpero and Miranda. 

ra. If by your art (my deareft father) you? have 

he wild waters in this roar, allay them: 

Icy, it feems, would pour down ftinking pitch,. 

hat the fea, mounting to th' welkin's cheek, 

;s the fire out. O ! I have fuffer'd 

/thofe that I faw fuffer: a brave veffel 

j had, no doubt, fome noble creatures in her) 

'd all to pieces. O the cry did knock 

i^ft my very heart : poor fouls, they perifh'd ! 

f beta any god of pow'r, I would 

phai the fea within the earthy or ere 

$4thegqpd /hip £0 have fwalWd, and 
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The freighting fouls within her. 

JV*..Becolle&ed; 
No more amazement ; tell your piteous heart, 
Here's no harm done. 

Mira. O wo the day! 

Pro. No harm. 
I have done nothing hut in care of thee, 
(Of thee my dear one, thee my daughter,) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am; nor that I'm more, or better 
Than Profpero, matter of a full-poor cell, 
And thy no greater father* 

Mira. More to know 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro. Tis time, 
I mould inform thee farther. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magic garment from rae: fo! 

\JLays down bis mm 
Lie there, my art. Wipe thou thine eyes, have com* 
The direful fpe&acle of the wreck, which touch'd 
The yery virtue of companion in thee, 
I have with fuch provifion in mine art 
So fafely order'd* that there's no foul loft, 
No not fo much perdition as an hair 
Betid to any creature in the veffel 
Which thou heard'ft cry, which thou faw'ft fink : fit do 
For diou muft now know farther. 

Mira. Ypp have often 
Begun to tell me what I am, but ft opt , 
And left rae to a bootlefs inquifition ; 
Concluding, Stay; not ^wf.— ^. 

Pro. The hour's now come. 
The very minute bids* thee ope thine ear; 
Obey, and be attentive. . Canft thou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell ? 
I do not think, thou canft ; for then thou waft not 
Out three years old. 

Mira. Certainly, Sir, I can. 

Pro. By what? by any other houfe, or perfon? 
Of any thing the image tell roe, that 
Hath kept in thy reraembTatvce. ^ 
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Mira. 'Tisfaroff; 
And rather like a dream, than an aflurance 
That my remembrance warrants; Had I not 
, Four or five women once that tended me ? 
\ Pro. Thou hadft, and more, Miranda : but how h h y 
i That this lives in thy mind ? what feeft thou elfe 
\ In the dark back-ward and abyfme of time ? 
i If thou remember'ft aught, ere thou cam'fl here 5 -^ 
JUow thou cam'ft here, thou may'ft. 

Mira, But that I do not. 

Pro. 'Tis twelve years fince, Miranda ; twelve years iince 
[Thy father was the Duke of Milan* and 
I A prince of pow*r. 

Mira. Sir, are not yot* my father? 

Pro. Thy mother was #J>iece of virtue, and 

" e faid, thou waft my daughter; and thy father 
fp Duke of Milan ; thou his only heir, 
"ncefs, no worfe iffu'd. 
O the heav'ns ! 

at foul play had we, that we came from thence? 

rblefled was't, we did? 

Pro. Both, both, my girl : 
Bffoul play (as thou fay*ft) were we heav'd thence ;> 
(tot bleffedly helped hither. ' 
Mira. O, my heart bleeds 
Po think o* th* teene that I have turn'd you to, 
Vhich 16 from my remembrance. Pleafe you, farther. 

Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call'd Anthonio— 
[ pray thee, mark me ;->— — (that a brother mould • 
Dt fo perfidious ! ) he whom next thyfelf 
Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
Ihe manage of my ftate ; (as, at that time, ■ - 
fhrough all the fignories it was the firft ; 
And Profpero the prime Duke, being fo reputed V* • 
1 dignity ; and for the liberal arts, 
Without a parallel; thofe being all my ftudy : ) 

: government I caft upon my brother, 

Ijtfr ipy ftate grew ftranger ; being tranfported, , 

IliPtB fecret ftudics. Thy falfe uucie 

Amou attend me?) .' 

Sir, mod hcedfully. 

A3 B>0^ 




^ 
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Pro. Being once perfected bow to grant frits, 
How to deny them ; whom t' advance, and whom 
To train for overtopping; new created 
The creatures that were mine ; I (ay, or chang'd 'enu 
Or elfe new form'd 'em ; having both the key 
Of officer and office, fet all hearts i' th' ftate 
To'what tune pleasM his ear; that now he was 
The ivy, which had Wd my princely trunk, 
And fuck'd my verdure out oat. i ■> T hou aUeai'&g 

Mira. Good Sir, I do. 

Pro. I pray thee, mark me then. 
I, thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
To clofenefs, and the bettering of my mind, 
With that which, but by beiqg fo retired, 
O'erpriz'd all popular rate, in my falfc brother 
Awak'd an evil nature ; and my truft, 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 
A falfehood in its contrary as great { 

As my truft was ; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidence/*!* bound. He being thus lorded* 
Not only with what my revenue yielded, 
But what my power might elfe exa& ; like one* 
Who haviag, unto truth, by telling oft, 
Made fuch a (inner of his memory, 
To credit his own lie ; he did believe > 

He was indeed the Duke, from fubftitution, 
And executing th' outward face of royalty, 
With all prerogative. Hence bis ambition growing- 
Doft thou hear? 

Mira. Your tale, Sir, would cure deafhefs. 

Pro. To have no fcreen between this part he play' 
And him he play'd it for, he needs will be 

Abfohrte Milan. Me, poor man ! my library 

Was dukedom large enough ; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapable : confederates 
( So dry he was for fway ) wi* th* King of Naples, 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage ; 
Subject his coronet to his crown ; and bend 
The dukedom, yet unbaw'd, (alas poor Milan!) 
To moft ignoble (looping, 

Mira. O the heaVna\ 
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**s, H ?**• Mark his condition, and th' event; then tell Utt> 
If this might be a brother ? 

Mr**. I mould fin, 
>, To think but nobly of my grand-mother; 
Good wombs4iav€ bore bad fens. 

Pro. Now the condition : 
This King of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearts my brother's fuit; 
>Which was, that he, in lieu o* th' premifies, 
Of homage* and I know not how much tribute, 
Should presently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedom; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother. Whereon 
A treacherous army levy'd, one midnight 
Fated to th* purpofe, did Anthonio open 
*" gates of Milan; and, i' th' dead of darknefs, 
minifters for the purpofe hurry 'd thence 
:, and thy crying felf. 
~ v ira. Alack, for pity ! 
not rememb'ring how I cry'd out then* 
ifl cry it o'er again ; it is a hint, 
tt wrings mine eyes to't. 
Pro. Hear a little further, 
id then I'll bring thee to the prefent bufinefs* 

now'« upon's; without the .which this ftory 
ere moil impertinent. 
Mira. Why did they not 
hat hour deftroy us? 
Pro. Well demanded, wench; 
My tale provokes that queftion. Dear, they durfifapt 
"~ d dear the love my people bore me) fet 

mark fo bloody on the bufinefs; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends* 
In few, they hurry'd us aboard a bark ; 
Bore us fome leagues to fea; where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcafe of a boat, not rigg'd, 
Nor tackle, fail, nor maft; the very rats 
.^Jjffip&ively had jquit it: there they hoift us, : 
U^*^ tfc &' &a» that roar'd to us ; to %h 
«? wiqds, wbqfe pity, fighing .back again, 
* ^ tilt fovwg> wrong. 

Akck! what trouble * 
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Was I tbcn to yon ! 

Pro. O ! a cherubim 
Thou wall, that did preferve me. Thou didil fm3e, 
Infufed with a fortitude from heav'n, 
(When I have mock'd the fea with drops full-falt; 

* Under my burthen groan'd;) which rais'd in me 

* An undergoing ftomach, to bear up 
Againft what mould enfue. 

Mira. How came we a-ihore? 

Pro. By providence divine. 
Some food we had, and fome frefh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity (being then appointed 
Mailer of this defign) did give us, with 
Rich garments, linens, fluffs, and necefiaries, 
Which fince have fteeded much. So of his gentlenef&J 
Knowing I lov'd my books, he furninVd me 
From my own library, with volumes that. 
I prize above my dukedom,. 

Mira. Would I might 
But ever fee that man ! 

Pro. Now, I arife; 
Sit Hill, and hear the lafl of our fea-forrow. 
Here in this ifland we arriv'd, and here 
Have I, thy fchoolmafler, made thee more profit ? 

Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not fo carefuL 

Mira. Heav'ns thank you for't ! Ana now, I prtj 
you Sir, 
(ForTlill 'tis beating in my* mind) your reafon 
r or railing this fea-ftorm ? 

Pro. Know thus far forth, 
By accident moil ilrange, bountiful Fortune 
(Now my dear lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ihore: and, by my prefcience 
I find, niy zenith doth depend upon 
A moil aufpicious ilar; whofe influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop*— Here ceafe more queftio: 
Thou art inclin'd to fkep. 'Tis a. £ocd dulnefs, 
And give it way; 1 know, \\icf\k ra&'Ttf*. <&»&&! 
6 ' Y&nnA*] 
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ome away, fervant, come; I'm ready now: 
pproach, my Arid. Come. 

SCENE III. Enter Ariel 

An. All hail, great mailer \ grave Sir, hail ! 1 come 
b anfwer thy beft pleafure: bc't to fly ; 
b fwim ; to dive into the fire ; to ride Jfe 

n the curl'd clouds : to thy flrong bidding talk ^ 

riel, and all bis qualities. ' * 

Pro. Haft tbou, fpirit, 

erform'd to point the tempeft that I bade thee? 
Art. To every article* 

boarded the King's ftup : bow on the beak, * 

ow in the wafte, the deck, in every cabin, 
flam'd amazement. Sometimes I'd divide, * 

n£ burn in many places ; on the top-mail, 
he yards, and bolt-fprit, would I iaroe diftin&ly ; 
hen meet and join. Jove's lightnings, the precudcrt 
f dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 
nd fight out-running were not ; the fire and cracks 
" fulphurous roaring the moft mighty Neptune 

M to befiege, and make his bold waves tremble* 
ea, his (bead trident make* 
P ro. My brave, brave fpirit! 
Tio was fo firm, fo conilant, that this eoii 
foiild not >m£e& his reafon ? 
Art. Not a foul 
it felt afeveapf the mind, and play'd . w 

e tricks ofdefperation : all, but mariners, 
ung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veftelf 
en all a-fire with me : the King's fon Ferdinand *% 
ith hair up-flaring (then like reeds, not hair) 
as the firft man that leap'd, cry'd, " Hell is empty; 
And all the devils are here." 
Pro. Why, that's my fpirit I 
it was not this nigh more? - 

jlri. Clofe by, my matter. ^ 

A$* But are they, Ariel, fafe? 
^ '" ™ * a hair perim'd : 

ning garments not a blemift, 
than before. And as thon bad'ft me v 
tiavc dtfpers'd them 'bout the ifle v * 
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The King's foo have I landed by himfelfi 
Whom I left cooling of the air with fighs, 
In an odd angle of the ilk, and fitting, 
His arms in this fad knot. 

Pro. Of the King's (hip 
The mariners, fay how thou haft difpos'dr 
And all the reft o' th' fleet > 

Art. Safely in harbour 
Is the King's (hip; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call'dft me up at midnight, to fetch dew 
From the ftill-vex'd Bcrmoothes *, there (He's hi<Tr 
The mariners all under hatches ftow'd, 
Who, with a charm join'd to their fuffered labour, 
I've left afleep ; and for the reft o' th* fleet, 
(Which I difpers'd,) they all hare met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote, % 

Bound fadly home for Naples; 
Suppofing that they faw the King's (hip wrecked 1 , 
And his great perfon perifb. 

Pro. Ariel, thy charge 
Exa&ly is performM ; but there's more work : 
What is the time o' th' day? 

Art. Pail the mid feafon, at leaft two glaffe* 
Pro. The time 'twixt fix and now 
Muft by us both be (pent moft precioufly. 

Art. Is there more toil? fince thou dolt give me ] 
Let me remember thee what thou haft promis'd* 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 

Pro. How now ? moody ? 
Whajf is't thou canft demand f 
Arts My liberty. 

Pro. Before the time be out? no more. 
Art. Ipr'ythee, 
Remember, I have done thee worthy fervice ; 



• This is die Spanifh pronunciation of Bcrmndas: the a 
of which ifland, in Porchas's pilgrimage, is, that it waa cal 
iflaniof devils, and the inchanted ifland; thefe names being g 
from the monftroua terapeft* which there have been often fof 
And airain freaking of the whole ciufter oyflanda with wit 

ff^Ldcr lightning and rain, oufcicb ibrcote* * Umc to Ao 
tit. 
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'old thee no lies, made no miftakings, ferv'd 

Without or grudge, or grumblings ; thou didft promife 

otate me a full year. 

Pro. Doft thou forget 
rom what a torment I did free thee ? 

Art. No. 

Pro. Thou daft ; and think'ft it much to tread the ooze 
f the fait deep; 

o run upon the (harp wind of the north-; r 
b do me buiinefs in the veins o' th' earth, 
Hien it is bak'd with frofL . 

Art. I do not, Sir. J 

Pro. Thou li'ft, malignant thing ! haft thou forgot 
he foul witch Sycorax, who with age and envy ' 

fas grown into a hoop? haft thou forgot her? 

Art* No, Sir. 

fro. Thou haft: where was fhe born? fpeak; tell me. 

Art. Sir, in Argier, 

Pro. Oh, was fhe fo ? I muft 
>nce in a month recount what thou haft been, 
tfluch thou fbrget'ft. This damn'd witch Sycorax, 
r or mifchiefs manifold and forceries terrible 
Co enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Hum know'ft, was banifb'di for one thing fhe did» 
rhey would not take her life. Is : not this true ? 

Art. Ay, Sir. 

Pro. This trfue-ey'd hag was hither brought with child, * 
And here was left by th* failors ; thou, my Have, "* 

As thou report'ft thyfelf, waft then her fervant. 
And, for thou waft a fpirit too delicate 
To a& her earthy and abhorr'd commands, 
Refilling her grand hefts, fhe did confine thee, 
% help of her more potent minifters, 
And in her moft unmitigable rage, 
Into a cloven pine; within which rift 
"nprifon'd, thou didft painfully remain 
A dozen years, within which fpace fhe dy'd, 
And left thee there : where thou didft vent thy groans, 
As faft as mill-wheels ftrike. Then was this ifland 
(Sa?e for the fon that fhe did litter here, 
A freckled whelp, hag-born) not honour'd with 
A human /hape. ♦ 

Aru 
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Art. Yes ; Caliban her fon. 

Pro. DuH thing, I fay fo : he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in fervice. Thou beft know' ft, 
What torment I did find thee in ; thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breads 
Of ever-angry bears; it was a torment 
To ky upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo : it was mine art, 
When I amv'd and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 

Art. I thank thee, mailer. 

Pro. If thou more murmur' ft, I will rend an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty intrails, till 
Thou'ft howl'd away twelve winters. 

Art. Pardon, matter. 
I will be eorrefpondent to command, 
And do my fp'riting gently. 

Pro. Do fo : and after two days 
I will difcharge thee. 

Art. That's my noble matter: 
What (hall I do? fay, what? what mall I do? 

Pro. Go make thyfelf like to a nymph o* th* fca. 
Be fubje& to no fight but mine ; invifible 
To every eye-»ball elfe. Go. take this (hape, 
And hither come in it : go hence with diligence. 

[Exit- Ariel 

Awake, dear heart, awake ! tjiou haft flept well ; 
Awake ■> 

Mira. The ftrangenefs of your ftory put 
Heavinefs in me. $. 

Pro. Shake it off: come on; 1 

We'll vifit Caliban my (lave, who never 
Yields us kind anfwer. 

Mira. 'Tis a villain, Sir, 
I do not love to look on 

Pro. But, as 'tis, 
We cannot mifs him: he does make our fire, 
Fetch in our wood, and ferve in offices 
That profit us. What ho! (lave! Caliban! 
Thou earth, thou ! fpeak. 

Cal [iv'ith'm.'X There's wood enough within, 
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Pro* Come forth, I fay ; there's other bufincfs for thee, 
ome, thou tbrtoife! when? 

Enter Ariel like a *watcr~nymph. 

fme apparition! my quaint Arid, 

Hark in thine ?ar. 
Aru My LonJ, it (hall be done. \Ex\u 

Pro, Thou poifonoits flave, got by the devil hmifelf 

Jpon thy wicked dam, cottie forth. 

SCENE IV. Enter Caliban. 

CaL u As wicked 'dew, as e'er my mother brufliM 
With raven's feather from unwhclrfofne fen, 
Drop on you both! a fouth-wcfl blow on ve, 
\ And blifler you all o'cri " 
Pro. For tlris, be fure, to-night thou (halt have cnur.pSj 
-fliches that -fliall pen thy breath up ; urchins 
, for that vail of night that they may work, 
exercife on thee : thou fhalt be pinch'd 
thick as honey- combs, each pinch more flinging 

bees that made *em. 
CaL " I mull eat my dinner. 
This ifland's mine by Sycorax my mother, 

ch thou tak'ft from me. When thou earned firfl, 
>u ftroak'dll me, and mad' ft much of me; "and 
wouldil give me 
-Water wfth hemes in't ; and teach me how • 

To name the bigger light, and how the lefs* 

tat burn by day and night : and then I Jbv'd thee* 
Ahd fhew'd thee all the qualities o* th' ifle, 
The frefh fprings, brine^plts ; barren place, and fertile- 
Curs' d be I, that I did fo ! all the charms 
Qf Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you! 
For I am all the.fubje&s that you have, 
Who firfl was mine own king; and here you fly mt" 
this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
reft of th* ifland. 

Thou moil lying (lave, 

ftripes may move, not kkidtids; I have \ii*4 t\\^e 
thou art) with humane cart, andfodg'd 
wn cell, tOl thou dldfit feek to violate 

? b v t;^ 



*4 



THE TEMPEST. 



Mtl 



The honour of my child. 

Cal. Oh ho, oh ho! 1 wou'dit had bee* done! 

Thou didft prevent me, I had peopled elfe 
This ifle with Calibans. 

Pro. Abhorred (lave ; 
Which any print of goodnefs wilt not tdke, 
Being capable of all ill! I pity'd thee, 
Took pains to make thee fpeak, taught thee each hotf I 
One tiling or other. When thou couldft not, favage, 
Shew tliiue own meaning, but wouldfl gabble like 
A thing moil brutim, I endow'd thy purpofes 
With words that made thein known. But thy vile rafitf 
(Tho' thou dkllt learn) had that in't, which good natu 
Could not abide to be with ; therefore wall thou 
Defervedly conhVd into this rock, 
Who hadfl defer v'd more than a prifon 

Cal. You taught me language, and my profit on't 
Is, I know how to curfe: the red plague rid you, 
For learning me your language ! 

Pro. Hag-feed, hence! 
Fetch us in fcwel, and be quick (thou wcrt' beft) 
To anfwer other bufinefs. Shrug'ft thou, malice? 
If thou neglecVft, or doft unwillingly 
What I command, I'll rack thee with old cramps; 
Fill all thy bones with aches, make thee roar, 
That beads (hall tremble at thy din. 

Cal. No, 'pray thee. 
I mud obey ; his art is of fuch powV, 
It would controul my dam's god Setebos, 
And make a vaffal of him. 

Pro. So, (lave, hence! \Exit i 



SCENE V. Enter Ferdinand; and Ariel brai/SU, 
(laying andjingmg, 

ARlBVs SONG. 

Come unto thefe yellow fands, 
And then take bands .* 
Curffted token you bane % and fc$ i 
(The wild waves <wh)fi i) 
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Foot it feat fy here and there ', 

AmiI, fvteet fprites, the bur them Bear. 

[Burthen, difperfedly. 
Hark* hark, bough-waugh: the watch-dogs burly baufk~ 

waugh. 
iV Hart, hark, I Hear 

Theflrain of J rutting chauticlere 
Cry, Cock+a-doodle-do. 

Fer. Where ffibuld this mufic Be ; V th' air, or earth ?-— 

founds no more: and, fure, it waits upon 

me god o' th' iftand. Sitting on a bank, 

eeping againil the. King my father's wreck, 

lis mufic crept by me upon the waters ; 

Haying both their fury and my paffion, 

ith its fweet air; thence I have follow'd it, 

• it hath drawn me rather— but 'tis gone. . 

>, it begins again* . 

ARIEVi SONG. 

Full fathom Jive thy father Ues r 

Of his bona are coral made: 
Thofe are pearls, that were his eyes; 

Nothing of him that doth fade, ' 

But dothfuffcr a fa-change, 

Into fomething rich andjlrange. 

Sea-nymphs hourly ring his kmlh 
Hark, now 1 hear them, ding-dong, bell. 

[Burthen: ding-dong. • 

Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd father; 

iis is no mortal bufinefg, nor no found 

ut the earth owns : I hear it now above me. 

SCENE VI. 

Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eyes advance, 
ad fay, what thou feeft yond. 
Mira. What ia't, a fpirit? 
3rd, how it looks about ! believe me, Sir, 
carries a brave form. But 'tis a fpirit. 
Pro. No, wench; it eats, and ileepe, and hath fuch 

fenfes 
' we have, fuch. This gaJhnt, which t\iou fa&, 

B 2 VS** 
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Was in the wreck: and, but he's foxnething ftain'd 
With grief, (that 1 * beauty's canker,) thou nught'flca 

him 
A goodly perfon. He hath loft his fellows, 
And ftrays about to End 'em. 

Mira. I might call him 
A thing divine; for nothing natural 
I ever faw fo noble. 

Pro. It goes on, I fee, [Aft 

As my foul prompts it. Spirit, fine fpjrit, I'll free th< 
Within two days for tins. 

Fer. Moll furc, the goddefs ! 

On whom thefe ay res attend ! vouchsafe, my pray'r 
May know, if you remain upon this iiland ; 
And that you will fo me good inftru&ion give, 
How I may bear me here: my pri.r.e requeft 
(Which I do laft pronounce) is, O you wonder! 
If you be made or no ? 

Mira. No wonder, Sir, 
But certainly a maid. 

Fer. My language! neav'ns) 
I am the beft of them that fpeak this fpeech, 
Were I but where 'tis fpoken! 

Pro. How? the beft? 
What wert thou, i£ the King of Naples heard thee ? 

Fer. A fingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee fpeak of Naples. He does hear me; 
And that he does, I weep : myfelf am Naples, 
Who with mine eyes (ne'er fince at ebb) beheld 
The King my father wreck'd. 

Mira. Alack, for mercy ! 

Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords ; the Duke of MS 
And his brave fon, being twain, 

Pro^ The Duke of Milan, 
And his more braver daughter, could controul thee, 
If now 'twere fit to do't.— At the firft fight, 
They' have chang'd eyes: (delicate Ariel, 
I'll fet thee free for this.) A word, good Sir. 
I fear, you've done yourfelf fome wrong? a word— • 

Mira. Why fpeaks my father fo ungently ? this 
Is the third man that I e'er fciw % Wie. fcx& 
That e'er I figh'd for. Pkywo^ **k«j 
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[ To be inclin'd my way \ 

> Fen 0, if a virgin, 

t And your afFeftion not gone forth, I'll make you 

p The Queen^LfJaples. 

j Pro. Soft/Vir : one word more* 

^They're both in cither's power: but this fwift bufinefs 

Jrl muft uneafy make, left too light winning 

iMake the prize light. Sir, one word more; I charge 

| thee, 

{That thou attendant: — thou do ft here ufurp 

iThe name thou A not, and haft put thyfelf 

■pon thisifl a nd, va fpy, to win it 

Tom me, tnllord on't. 

Fer. No, as I'm a man. 

Mbra. There's nothing ill can dwell in fiicb a temple* . 

the ill fpirit have fo fair an houfe, 
Good things will ftrive to dwell with't.^ 

\ Pro. Follow me 

ipcak not you for ffltnt he's a traitor. Come, 

II Manacle thy neck and feet together; 
fea-water (halt thou drink; thy- rood fhafl be 

The frefh-bn5ok muftels, witherM roots, and hulks 
Wherein the acorn cradled* Follow. 
F^ No; . 

will refill fuch entertainment, till . » ■ 
VHne enemy has wore power, 

\_He draw*, and is charmed from movug. 
Mira. O.dear father, 
Itfake not top fafti a trial of him ; for • 
He's gentte, and not fearful. 

Pro. What, I fay, 
ply foot my tutor ? put thy fword «p, tiajtoiv „ .' 
Who mak'ft a Ihew, but dar'ft not ftrike ; thy conference 
Isfo pofTefs'd with guilt: come from thy ward; , 
r or I can here dkarm thee with this ftick, 
^(Ud make thy weapon drop. 
Mlra. Befeech you, father. 
Pre. Hence: hang not on my garment. - 
_^ifinif. Sir, have pity ; 
Wfcehis furety. 

?> A* Silence: one word more > 

^^emecfcde^,ifiu>thatt\hzt. VTtafc,- 

B 3 to 
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An advocate for an impoflor? hu(h! 
Thou think' il there are no more fuch (hapes as he, * 
Having feen but him and Caliban ; foolifh wench ! 
To th' mod of men this is a Caliban, ^L 
And they to him are angels. Jr 

Mira. My affections 
Are then mo ft humble: I have no ambition | 

To fee a goodlier man. , ] 

Pro. Come on, obey ; _ j 

Thy nerves are, in their infancy agai n, _^ 
And have no vigour in them. 4^F 

Fer. So they are. ^F ^^ 1 

My fpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up^^ T 

My father's lofs, the weaknefs which I feel, 
The wreck of all my friends? and this man's threats, 
- To whom I am fubdu'd, were but light to me, 
Might I but through my prifon once a day 
Behold this maid : all corners elfe o' th' earth. 
Let liberty make ufe of; fpace enoupt 
Have I in fuch a prifon. 

Pro. It works: come on. 

S7hou hail done well, fine Ariel:) follow me. 
ark, what thou elfe malt do me. \To An 

Mira. Be of comfort, 
My father's of a better nature, Sir, 
Than he appears by fpeech* This is unwonted, 
Which now came from him. 
Pro. Thou (halt be as free 
* As mountain-winds ; but then exactly do. 
All points of my command* 
Art. Toth'fyllable. 
Pro. Come, follow: fpeak. not for him. \Exet 



ACT IL SCENE I. 



Another pari 6f the ijland. 

Enter Aknfby Selaflian, Axthonic, Gon%ah 
cifco. and other*. 



hy Adrian^ Fn 



Gon. X3E SEECH you, Sir, be merry : you lur 
(So have we all) of joy t for ^t efca^ 
Is much beyond our lofey out ^^oIvjocl 



iveca 
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Is common ; every day, fome failor's wife, 

*Tfc mailers of fome merchant, and the merchant* 

Havejuft our theme of woe: bat far the miracle, 

(I mean odferaefervation,) few in millions 

Can fpeak Tn^us : then wifely, good Sir, weigh 

Oar forrow with our comfort. 

Alan. Pr'ythee, peace *. i 

Seb. He receivea comfort like cold porridge- 

Ant. The 'vifer will not give o'er fo. 

Seb. Look, ^f winding up the watch of his wit, by 
id by it will f 
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Gon^ Si r ^ 

Seb. Om Tell- 

Gon. When crery grief is entcrtain'd, that's offer'd; 
mes to the entertainer » 
Seb. A dollor. 

Gon. Dolour conies to him, indeed; you have fpo- 
n truer than you propoeM^ 

Sib* You have%ken it wifelier than I meant you 
>uld. 

Gon. Therefore, my Lord 
jint. Fie, what a Ipendthrift is he of his tongue? 
utton. I pr'ythee, fpare. 

Gon. Well, I have done ; but yet— 

Seb. He will he talking. 

utnt. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a good wa- 

r, firft begins tp crow I 

Seb. The old cock. 

jint. The cockreL - 

Seb. Pone: the wager? 

ufnt. A laughter. 

Seb* A match. t 

jidr. Though this ifland feem to be defart — ' ^ 

Seb. Ha, ha, ha; So, you're paid. 

jidr. Uninhabitable, and almoft inacceffible— — 

Seb. 

• All this that follows after the words Pr'ythee, peact.— to the 
rod*, You cram thefe vwds, &c. feems to have been interpolated, 
perhaps by the players;) the verfes there beginning again; and all 
tat is betweeq in profe, not only, being very impertinent taft\tat 
h>& improper and j 11- placed droiiery, in th£ mouth* oi wftvvgpf 
'^wrecked people. IMrrc i* more of the fame fottVntCTiw&i'tft 
i xtxMwwg pzrt vfMc feenc. J>*fe. 
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Sti. Yet — 

Adr. Yet 



Ant. He could not nmVt. 

Adr* It muft needs be of Aifotfle, ten<ksjpuid delicate 
temperance. „ ***" 

-^/tf. Tempsranee was a delicate wench. 

Seb. Ay, and a fublle, as he moft learnedly dehNrerM. 

Adr. The air breathes upon to here moft fweetly 

Seb.. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

-rf///. Or, as 'twere perfam'd by a ife» 

Gon. Here is every thing advant2tj0P§s to life* 

^#sV. True, fave means to live. ¥ 

Seb. Of that there's none or little. 

Gon. How lafh and hifcy the grafs looks? how 
green? 

Ant. The ground indeed is tawny. 

Seb. With art eye of green hft. 

Ant, He mines not much. 

Seb. No: he does but miftake the truth totally. 

Gon. But the rarity of it is, which is indeed alttoi 
beyond credit 

Seb. As marfy vouch'd rarities are. 

Gon. That our garments being its- they were) 
drench'd in the fea, hold' notwhhftanding, their frefo- 
nefs and glbfles; being rather new-dy , d, than fbuVd 
with fait -water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could fpeak, wonldi 
not fay, he lies ? 

Seb. Ay, or very falfely pocket up his report. 

Gon. Methinks, our garments arc now as frefc a 
when we put them on firft in Afric, at the marriage & 
the King's fair daughter Claribel to the King of Tun* 
4 Seb. 'Twas a fweet marriage, and we profper well in 
our return. ' * 

J Jr. Tunis was nwet grae'd before with fiicfc a p#* 
gon to their Queen. 

Gon. Not fince widow Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow, a pox o* that: how tame that wido* 
£*? widow Dido? 

Seb. What if he had fat'd* widower ^Eneas too? 
Good Lord, how you take kl ^ 
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A dr. Widow Dido, faid you? you make me ftudy of 
that : ibe was of Caithage, not of Tunis. 
Gon. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage. 
Adr. Carthage? 
Gon. I aflure you, Carthage. 
Ant. His word is more than the miraculous harp. 
Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houfes too. 
Ant. What impoifible matter wiH he make^afy next? 
Seb. I think he will carry this ifland home in his poc- 
ket, and give it his fon for an apple. 

Ant. And, fowing the kernels of it in the fea, bring 
forth mdre iflands. 
Gon. Ay. 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments Teem now 
as frefh as when we were at Tunis at the marriage of your, 
slaughter, who is now Queen. 

^ Ant. And the rareft that e'er came there. 
£ Seb. Bate, I befeech you, widow Dido. 
B Ant. O, widow Dido! ay, widow Dido ! 
f Gon. Is not my doublet, Sir, as frefh at the firft day I 
^srore it ? I mean, in a fort. 

Ant. That fort was well fifh'd for. 
i Gon. When I wore it at your daughter's marriage. 
Alon. You cram thefe words into mine ears againft 
"" \ ftomach of my fenfe. Would I had never 
': my daughter there ! for, coming thence, 
Ay fon is loft ; and, in my rate, (he too ; 
"ho is fo for, from Italy remov'd, 
(ne'er again fitatt fee her. O thou mine heir 
K f Naples and of Milan, what ftrange fifh 
"l made his meal on thee ? 
Fran. Sir, he may live. 
I fow him beat the furges under him, 

1 ride upon their backs ; he trode the water ; 
ofe enmity he flung a fide, and breafted 
he furge raoft fwoln that met him : his bold head 
sthe contentious waves he kept, and oar'd * 
ifelf with his good arms in lufty flrokes 
Foth* fbore ; that o'er his wave-worn bafts boVA* 
pooping to relieve him, I not doubtj 

uc alive to land* ■ •*.<-» 

ifloiw 
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A/on. No, no, he's gone. 

Stb. Sir, you may thank yourfelf for this great: kris* 
That would not blefs our Europe with your daughter^ 
But rather Iofe her to an African ; 
Where (he, at leaft, is banifli'd from your eye* . 
Who hath caufe to wet the grief oa't. 
A/on. Pr'ythee, peace* 

$&. You were koeel'd to, and importuned otherwne 
By all of us; and the fair foul herfelf 
Weighed between lothneft and obedience, at 
Which end the beam mould bow. We've loft your f(« 
I fear, for ever: Milan and Naples hare 
More widows in them of this bufinefs' making, 
Than we bring men to comfort them: 
The fault's your own. 

jiloru So is the deareft o'th' lofs. • 
Gon. My Lord Sebaifcian, 
The truth, you fpeak, doth lack fome gentlenefc* 
And time to fpeak it in: you rub the fore, . 
When you fhould bring the plaifter. 
Set. Very well. 
Ant. And mod chirurgeonly. 
Gon* It is fdul weather in us all, good Sir, 
When you are cloudy.. 
StK Foul weather? 
Ant. Very foul. 

Gon. Had I the plantation of this iQt y »y Lord-*-* 
Ant. He'd fow't wkh nettk-feecV. 
Seb. Or docks, or mallows. 
Gon. And were the King on'i, what would I do? 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 
Gon. " V th* commonwealth, I would by contraries* 
'* Execute all things :. for no kind of traffic 
*f Would I admit ; no name of magifbrate; 
" Letters ihould not be known; weakh, poverty, 
" And ufe offervice, none; contracVfacceffion, 
w Bourn* bound of land, tilth, vioeyard, none; 
" No ufe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil; 
"No occupation, all men idle, ajl, 
" And women too; but innocent and pure; 
« No lb^r , reignty.^ , 
J5r/. And yet he would be ¥oxi% ot£v 
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Ant, The latter end of his commonwealth fbrgetl 
tne beginning. 
Gon, " AH things in common nature fhould produce, 

* Without fweat or endeavour. Treafofl, felony, 
u Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 

• Would I not have ; but nature mould bring forth, 
' OF its own kind, all foyzon, all abundance, 

; To feed my innocent people." 
Se&. No marrying 'mor.g his fubjefts ? 4 
/£nt. None, man; all idle, whores and knaves. 
Go*. I would with fuch, perfection govern, Sir, 
y excel the golden age. 
$*&, Save his Majelly ! 
/fftt. Long live Gorosalo ! 
Gon, And, do you mark me, Sir? 
A/on, Pr'ythee, no more; thou doft talk nothing to 
»c. 

; Gon, I do well believe your Highnefs; and did it to 
ninifter occafioa to thefe. gentlemen, who are of fuch 
Sennble and nimble lungs, that they always ufe to laugh 
nothing. 

Ant, 'Twas you we laugh'd at. ' 
Gon, Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am no- 
thing to you : fo you may continue, and laugh at no- 
thing Ml. - 
Ant, What a blow was there given ? 
W. An it had not fallen flatJong. 
_ Gen, You are gentlemen of brave metal ; you would 
Sftthe moon* out of her fphere, if we would continue 
in it five weeks without changing. 

Enter AryU playing folcmn mufic, 

Sd, We would fo, and then go a bat-fowling* 
Ant, Nay, my good Lord, be not angry. 
Gon, No, I warrant you, I will not adventure tnjr 
difcretion fo weakly: wfll you laugh me afleep? for I 
\ very heavy. 

Ant. Go lleep, and hear u& ^ ; ^ ^ 
Ak*. What all fo foon illecp? J wim tmWeyei 
Wld with themfeJves (hut up my thought* : I &wi* 
ieyxrv iaclin'd to do fo. 
t WL Flcafcyou, Sir, 
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Do not omit the heavy offer of it» 
It feldom vifi ts forrow ; when it doth, 
It is a comforteT. 

Ant. We two, my Lord, 
Will guard your perfon, while you take your reft, 
And watch your fafety. 

Alan* Thank youx wond'rous heavy ■ 

[JHJIeep but Seh and Ai 

Scb. What a ftran£e drowfinef9 pofleffes them ? 

Ant. tt is the quality o' th* climate. 

Seb. Why 
Doth it not then our eye lids link ? I find not 
Myfelf difpos'd to deep. 

Ant. Nor I, my fpirits are nimble: 
They fell together all as by confent, 
They dropt as by a thunder-ftroke. What might* 
Worthy Sebaftian — O, what might — no more. 
And yet, methinks, I fee it in thy face, 
What thou fhould'ft be : th* occafion fpeaks thee, and 
My ftrong imagination fees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Sib. What! art thou waking? 

Ant. Do you not hear me fpeak ? 

Sel/. I do ; and, furely, 
It is a (leepy language ; and thou fpeak'ft 
Out of thy fleep ; what is it thou didii fay ? 
This is a ftrange repofe, to be afleep 
With eyes wide open ; (landing, fpeaking, moving, 
And yet fo faft afleep! 

Ant. Noble Sebaftian, 
Thou let'ft thy fortune fleep : die rather: wink'ft, 
Whilft thou art waking. 

SeL l*hou doft fnore diftinaiy* 
There's meaning in thy fnores. 

Ant. I am more ferious than my cuftom. Yoti 
Muft be fo too, if heed me ; which to do, 
Trebles thee o'er. 

Scb. Well ; I am Handing water. 

Ant. I'll teach you how to flow. 

Seb. 60 lb: to ebb 
'hereditary flbth inftru&s m*. . 
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If you but knew, how you the purpofe cherifh, 
Whilft thus you mock it ; how, in ftripping i^, 
You more inveft it : ebbing men, indeed, 
Mbit often do fo near the bottom run, 
By their own fear or (loth* ' 

Scb. Pr'ythee, fay on ; 
The fetting of thine eye and cheek proclaim 
A matter from thee ; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throe's thee much to yield. 

Ant. Thus, Sir: 
Although this lord, of weak remembrance, this-, 
^Who mail be of ate little memory, 
\ When he is earth'd) hath here almoft perfuaded 
f For he's a fpirit of perfuafion, only 
JVofefles to perfuade) the King, his fon's alive: 
fTis as impofuble that he's undrown'd, 
As he that ileeps here, fwims. 

Seb. 1 have no hope 
Hiat he's iindrown'd. 

Ant. O, out of that vto hope, 
& T hat great hope have you? No hope, that way, is 
ijiother way fo high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 
Jut doubt difcoyery there. Will yo'u grant, with me f 
["hat Ferdinand is drown *d ? 
Seb. He's gone. 
Ant. Then teU me 
IVho's the next heir of Naples? 
Seb. Claribel. 

Ant. She that is Queen of Tunis'; (he that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man's life ; (he that from Naples 
?an have no note * , uukfs the fun were poft, 
The man i' th' moon's too flow,) till new-born chins 
k rough and rarorable ; me, from whom 
e were fea-fwa!16wM; tho' feme, caft again* 
by that deftray perform an ad, 

f, what'« j»a{t is prologue ; what to come 
yours ?,nd my 



What ftuff is this? howiay you? 
r, my brother's daughter* t Q ufeea of Tunis* 
J. C ^ £4 

._• No advice* fry letter.. 




So is fhe heir of Naples ; 'twixt which regions 
There is fome fpace. 

Ant. A fpace, whofe ev'ry cubit 
Seems to cry out, How (hall that Claribel 
Meafure us back to Naples? Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebaftian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath feiz'd them, why, they were no worfe 
Than now they are : there be that can rule Naples, 
As well as he that deeps ; lord* that can prate 
As amply, and unnecefiarily, 
As this Gonzalo; I myfelf could make 
A chough of as deep chat. O that you bore 
The mind that I do ; what a fleep was this 
For your advancement ! do you underftand me? 

Seb. Methinks I do. 

Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune ? 

Seb. I remember, 
You did fupplant your brother Profp'ro. 

Ant. True: 
And look how well my garments fit upon me ; 
Much feater than before. My brother's fervants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 

Seb. But, for your confeience 

Ant. Ay, Sir; where lies that? 
If 'twere a kybe, 'twould put me to my flipper : 
But I feel not this deity in my bofom. 
TC^en confeiences, that {land 'twiit me and Milan, 
Candy 'd be they, and melt, e'er they moleft ! 
Here lies your brother 
No better than the earth he lies upon, 
If he were that which now he's like, that's dead; 
Whom I with this obedient fteel, three inched of it, 
Can lay to bed for ever: you doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink for ay might put * 

This ancient Moral, this Sir Prudence, who 
' Should not upbraid our courfe. For all the reft f * ' 
They'll take fuggeftion, as a cat laps milk ; 
They'll tell the clock to any bufinefs that ^m 
We fay befits the hour. . £■ 

Seb. Thy cafe, dear friend *if 

Skill be my precedent; as \Jaa\x go\?ft. Waxv* 
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Iffl came by Naples. Draw thy fword \ one ftroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute- which thou pay'ft ; . 
And I the King (Hall love thee. 

Ant. Draw together: . 
An<| when I rear my hand, 4p you the likij 
To fall it on Gonzalo. 

S$b. Q, but one word ^ ^ 

Enter Arieh with mtf< and Jong. 

Ark My matter through his art forcfees the danger 
IThat you his friend are in ; and fends me forth 
Wot elfe his proje& v dies) to kcej> them living. 

[Sings in Genzalo's tar* . 

While you here do Jnoaring lie, 
Opcn-ey*d con/piracy 

His time doth take? 
lfoflife*you keep a care f 
Shake off Jlumber and beware s 

Awake! awake L 

i Ant. Then let us both be fudden. 
t Gon. Now, good angels, preferve the King ! 
I iX^ey wake. . 

|? A/on. Why, how now, ho ! awake ! why are you drawn 1 1 
[Therefore this, ghaftly looking? 
Gon. What's the matter? 
Seb. While we flood here fecuring your repofe, 
hr'n now we heard a hollow burft of bellowing 
ike bulls, or rather lions ; did 't not wake you? . 
(brook mine ear mofl terribly. 
Alon. I heard nothing. 

Ant. O, 'twas a din to fright a monger's ear; , 
5 make an earthquake: fure, it was the roar 
F a whole herd of lions. 
\Alon. Heard you this? 

fGon. Upon my honour, Sir, I heard a humming, 
"that a ftrange one too, which did awake me. 
" ^ you, Sir, and cry'd; as mine eyes open'd, 
Bieir weapons drawn : there was a noife, 
f s verity. 'Tis beli we Rand on guard \ 
that we qwt this place: let's draw our weapons. 

C 2 iilotw 
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Ahn. Lcaac#tUt{p«tad,aiid^ 
For my poor foib . 

Gon. Heav'i* keep him fc^tfcrfebeao^ 
For he is, fare, i' th r ifland. 

Alon^ Lead away* 

-^/n. Profyero my lord fluB know what J hayedbfc 
£0, King, go fafcly on to feck thy fon. ££*•* 

SCENE II. Conges to another far: of the ijhrsj. 

Inter Cobban njth a hurdtn of wood,- a aeife of liwA 
heard. 
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Cat., t« All th' infections that the fu* fucks up, 
44 Jf rom bog3, fens, flats, on Profper fall, and make hi* 
& By inch-meal a difeafe ! his fptrits hear me, 

* And yet I needs muft<curiie. But they'fl not pinch 
-*■ Fright me with urcJun-Aiewa, pitch me i' jtb* mire|. 
f* Nor lead me, like a firebrand, in the dark 

•* Out of my way, unlefs he1>id 'em; but 
" For every trifle are they fet upon me. 

* Sometime* like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
u And after bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 

* Lie tumbling in »y bare~faot way, and mount 
«* Their pricks at my foot-fall; fometimes am I 
** All wound with adders, who with cloven tongues 
<* Do hifs n*e into madneft, Lo ! now I lo V* 

Enter Trine uh^ 

Here comes a fp'rit of his, and to torment me 
For bringing wood in flowly. I'll fall dat ; 
Perchance he will not mind me. 

7W«. Here's neither bufli nor flirt* to bear off aflf 
weather at all, and another ftorm brewing ^ I hear » 
fing i* th' wind: yond fame black cloud, yond to? 
one, looks like a foul bumbard that would died h* 
liquor. If it mould thunder as it did before, I k»^ 
not where to hide my head: yond fame cloucLg^V 
chufe but fell by pailfuls . ■■ What have we jflW \ 
man or a fiih? dead or alive* A. fvftv\ ta. (raelk like f" 
(ii;'a very ancjenx *M ftMbt WW, Kfe^ 



Sc. %. 



JTHE TEMPEST. 



a 9 



i not of the neweft, Poor John: a ftrange fifh! " Were 

M I in England now, as once I was, and had but this 

" fiih painted, not an holiday-fool there but would give 

« a piece of filver. There would this monfter make 

• u a man ; any flrange beaft there makes a man ; when 

[."they will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, 

p-they will lay out ten to fee a dead Indian." Legg'd 

| like a man! and his fins like arms ! warm, o* my troth! 

1 1 do now let loofe my opinion, hold it no longer, this 

f '» no filh, but an iHander that hath, lately fuffer'd by a 

[thunder-bolt. Alas! the ftorm is come again. My 

|kft way is. to creep under his gaberdine: there is no 

pother fhelter hereabout ; " mifery acquaints a man with 

I* ftrange bedfellows:" I will here fhrowd, till the dregs ., 

|©f the ftorm. be paft. . . 

Enter Stephano, Jinging. 

Ste. I jball no more to fea, tofe/i, hertjhall I die afhores . 
bis is a very fcurvy tune to. ling at a man's funeral j 
here's my comfort. [Drinks* 

Sings. The majler, the /waller, the boatfwain, and I f 

The gunner, and his matt, 
?d Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery % , 
But none of us car 9 d for Kate; 

Fonjhe hada tongue with a tang, ~> 
Would cry to a Jailor, Go hang: . 
She lov'd not the favour of tar nor of pitch y 
Yet a tailor might fcratch her, *uhere-e 9 er Jhe did itch, ', 
Then tofea, boys, and let her go hang. 
\ is a fcurvy. tune too ; but here's my comfort. 

[Drinks. . 
CdL Do not torment me, oh \ ■ - 

Ste. What's the matter? have we devils here? do , 
put tricks upon's with falvages, and men et Inde I 
' I have not fcap'd drowning, to be afraid now of 
r four legs,; for it hath been faid, As proper a man 
went upon four legs, cannot make him giye 
(.and it mall be faid fo again, while Stephano < 
* at his noftrils. f 

ipirit torments me: oh! * 

is fome monitor of the ifle with four \t£*% 
get, as I take it, an ague: where the te& 
C 3 &o^i 
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mould he learn our language ? I will give him fame 
relief, if it be but for that : if I can recover him, and 
keej> him- tame> and get to Naples with him, he's a 
prefent for auy Emperor that ever trode on ncats- 
leather. - 

CaL. Do not torment me, pr'ythee; I'll bring my 
wood home faft r. 

Str. He's in his fit now; and does not talk after the 
wifefl: he (hall tafte of my bottle. If he never drank 
wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit ; if I can 
recover him, and keep him tame ft I will not take too 
much for him: ho fhall pay for him, that hath hb» 
and that foimdly. 

Cal. Thou doft me yet but little hurt; thou wilt 
anon, I know it, by thy trembling : now Profper works 
upon thee. 

Str. Come on your ways.;- open your mouth ; berr 
is that which wnT gfve language to you,. Cat; open your 
mouth: this will (hake your making, I can tell you, 
and that foundly:. you. cannot tell who's your iri&Ay 
open your chaps again. 

Trin.. I fhould know that voicct it fhould be 

but he is drowji'd;- and tbefe are devils^ 02 defend 
me 

Ste. Foot leg* and two voices;, a mofl delicate - 
monfterJ "his forward' voice now is to fpoak well of 
*« his friend; his backward- voice is to. fpafcter foul 
«* fpeeches, and to detrad*/' If all the wine in my, 
bottle will vtc&ver him, I wUL : help his ague. Come:- 
Amen! Lwill pour fo me in thy other mouth. 

Trin. ^Stephano,— — 

Ste. T)6th thy other mouth caH me ? Mercy ! mercy! 
this is a devil, and no monftear: I will leave him; 1 
have no long fpoon, 

TritUc Ste^hano ! if thou heeft Stephano, touch jnCr 
iftd fpeak. to me; for I am Trincufo; be not afraid 
thy good friend Triheulo. 

S:r. If thou beeft Trinculo,, come forth, I'll pull fcbcf t 
By the lefTer legs:, if. any be Trinculo's legs, , thefe srt i 
they* Thou art very Tiinculo, indeed: fcow cam'ft 
thou to be the fiege o£ t&& tKioo^caif^ can he *ent 
tftibailoeff? _.% 
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Trie. ItQok himto be kill'd with a tfeunder-ftroke : 
tut %rt thQU »oX drown'd, Stephana? I hope now, tho* 
arf a«V darpwa^ & the ftorm over-blown? I hid me 
under the dead moon-calf's, gaberdine, for fear of the 
ftornv And art thou, hving, Stephana? O Stephano, 
pro Neapolitans fcap'd! 

Ste. Pr'ythee,, do not turn me about, my ilomacb 14 
aot conftant. 

Ca£ Thefe be fine things,, an if they be not fprighti; 
that's a bra ve^ god,, and bears celeftial lkguor; I wJH* 
fea&l to him. 
Ste. How didfl thou fcape? howcameft thou hither? 
'fwear, by this hottle,. how thou cam'ft. hither. I 
[ cfcap'd upon a butt of fack, which the failure heaved 
i erer-board, by this bottle! which. I made of the bark 
j of a tree,, with, mine own hands, iince I was caft a* 

Cat. VYL fwear* upon .that bottle, to be. thy true ftife^ 
\l for the liquor is not earthly. - 
Ste. Here: fwear then, how efcap'cjfl thou? 
Trin. Swora afhore, man,, like a.duck; I can fwim 
^lie a.duckj I'll befworn. . 

Ste. Here, kifs the book. Though thou can'ft fwim 
hke a duck, thou art made like a goofe. 
Tfri*. O Stepha.no, hail any more of this ? • 
&*. The whole butt, man;, my cellar is in a rpek 
Jfyy tfc' fca-£de, where, my wine is bid.. Haw now, 
tiHQon-ealf, how doe§ tjtune ague?' 

6W. Haft thou not dropt from heaven ? 
Ste. Out o' th* moon, I do affure thee. I was the 
man in th' moon when t^me was. 

Cal. I have feen thee ia her; an4 I do ad© re thee: 
my miftrefs fhew'd me thee, and thy dog and thy bufh. 

Ste. Come, fwear to that; kifs the book: I will fur- 
t aiih it anon with new contents ; {wear. 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very (hallow mon^ 
fer: I afraid of him? a veiy fhallow mpnjGLer: \\t* 

i' th*. moon? a moft poor creduloua monfter:^ 

^drawn, monfter, in good footh. 
Cah I'll mew thee every fertile inch a* th* ifle, and 
pfej#i,ki/5 thy foot :. I pr'ythee, be my god, 

Ttiiu 
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Trin. By this light, a moft perfidious and drunken 
monfter ; when his god's afleep, he'D rob his bottle. 
Cal. I'll kifs thy foot, I'll fwear myfelf thy fubje<5k 
Ste. Come on then ; down, and fwear. 
Triri. I ftiall langh rcyfclf to death at this puppy- 
headed monfter: a moft fcurvy monfter I I could find 
in my heart to beat him ■ 

Ste. Come, kifs. 

Triii. ■ But that the poor monfter's in drink: an 
abominable monfter! < 

Cal. « I'll mew thee the beft fprings; I'll pluck thee 1 ] 
" berries, i{ 

«* I'll fifh for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
" A plague upon the tyrant that I ferve ! 
u I'D bear him no more flicks, but follow thee-, 
" Thou wond'rous man." 

Triti. A moft ridiculous monfter, to make a wonde^ 
of a poor drunkard. 

Cal. " I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs grow$ 
" And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts; 
«• Shew thee a jay's neft, and inftruc? thee how 
" To fnare the nimble marmazet ; I'D bring thee 
"•To cluft'ring filberds, and fometimes Vll get thee 
" Young fhamoisfrom the rock. Wilt thou go with me^ 
Ste. I pr'ythee now, lead the way without any more; 
talking. Trinculo, the Kinjg and all our company elfc 
being drown'd,* we^wiD inherit here. Here, bear nrjfi 
bottle; feDow Trinculo, we'D fill him by and by again. 
Cal. [Sings drunkenly.~\ Farewell, mqfter; fareweBy 

farewell.* 
Trin. A howling monfter; a drunken monfter. . 
Cal. No more iiams Vll make for J$/b t 
Nor fetch in firing at requiring. 
Nor f crape trencher, nor wqfh difh. 
Ban* Ban*) Cacalyban 
Has a new mafler, get a new man. 
Freedom, hey-day! heyniay* freedom! freedom, hey* 
day, freedom ! 
Ste. O brave monfter, lead the way. £Exeun1* 

ACT& 



ACT III. SCENE L 

Bejbrt Profpertfr crff. 

Enter Fbra%and\ fearing a fqgf. 

Ftr. A HERE be fome fpots. are painful, but their 
labour 

iDdight in them (cts olF: fome ki&ds ©f bafeaefs 
nobly undergone, and moft poor matters 
'oint to rich ends* This ray mean tafk wou'd be 
heavy to me, as 'tis odious: but 
miftrefs, which I ferve, quickens what's dead, 
id makes my labours pleafures: O, (he is. 
times more gentle, than her father's crabbed; 
he's corapos'd of harmnefs, I moil move 
e thoufands of thefe logs, and pile them up, 
fpon a fore mjun&iou. My fweet miftrefs 
Veeps when (he fees me work, and fays, Such bafeneft ■ 
' ne'er Kke executor; I forget; 
thefe fweet thoughts do ev'n refreih my labour* 
ift bufy-lefs, when J do it. 

Enter Miranda; and Profpero, at a dijanct unpen. 

Mira. Alas, now, pray you, 
Fork not fo hard; X would the lightning had 

t up tfrofe logs, . that thou'rt enjoin 'd to pile : 
.ay, fet it down, and reft you \ when this burns, 
Twill weep for having wearied you: my father 
% hard at ftudy ; pray now, reft yourfclf ; 
le's fafe for thefe three hours. 
Fer % O moft dear miftrefsy m 

fun will fet before I fluH discharge 
at I niuft drive to do. 
Mira. If you'll fit down, 

1 bear your logs the while. Pray, give me that $- 
I carry't to the pile. 

No, precious creature, 
^{her crack my finews, break my back,, 
\you Aoiddfacb di/honour undergo, 
f£0t.Jaey by. 
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Mir ^ It would become me, 
As well as it does you ; and I mould do it 
With much more cafe: for my good-will is to it, 
And yours it is againft. 

Pro. Poor worm! thou art infefted; 
This viiitation (hews k. 

Mtra. You look wearily. 

Fer. No, noble miftrefs ; 'tis frefli morning with ra< 
When you are by at night. I do befeech you, 
(Chiefly that I might let it in-my prayers) 
What is your name? 

Mir a. Miranda. G my father, 
I've broke your heft to fay fo. 

Fer. Admir'd Miranda! 
Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What's deareft' to the world ! full many a ladf - 
I've ey'dwith beft regard, and many a time 
TV harmony of their tongues hath into bondage': 
Brought my too diligent ear; for feveral virtues ; 
Have I itk'-d feveral women, never any 
With fo full foul, but feme defect in her 
Did quarrel with' the nobleft grace (he ow'd, . 
And put it to the foil. But you, O you, 
So perfect, and fo peerlefs, are created. 
Of fevery creature's beft. 

Mira. I do not know - 
One of my fex; no .woman's face remember, 
Save from my glafs rairie^own ; nor have I feen 
More that I* may catt men* than you, good friend, % 
And my dear father ; how features ai* abroad, 
I'm fldlkfs of; but, by my modefty, 
(The jewel "iri my dower,) 'I would not wi(h 
Any companion in the world but you ; 
Nor cati imagination form a (hape, 
JBeiides yourfelf, to like of. But I prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father's precepts .. 
I therein do forget. 

Fer. I am, in my condition, , 
A prince, Miranda; I do think, a Kingf 
(J would, not fo ! ) and would no more endure 
This wooden flavery, than I \so\Ad foftst 
TM$ jieth'&y blow my nouiW , Br».xbp| fa&*<ge&^ 
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l*he very infant that I few you, did 
My heart fly to your fervice, there reticles « 

To make me (lave to it; and, for your lake, 
Am I this patient log-man. 
Mir a. Do you love me? 

Fer. O heav'n, O earth, bear witnefs to this found, 
And 'crown what I profcfs with kind event, - 
If I fpeak true; if hollowly, invert 
What beft is boaded me, to mifchiefi I, 
Beyond all limit of what cue i' th' world, 
Do love, prize, honour yoo, 

Mira. I am a fool, 
To weep at what I'm glad of. 

Pro. Fair encounter 
Of two moft rare affections! heav'ns rain grace 
POn that which breeds between 'em ! 
i Fer. Wherefore weep you? 

Mira. At mine unworthinefs, that dare not offer* 
at I defire to give ; and much Ids take, 
at I (hall die to want: but this is trifling; 
ad all the more it feeks to hide itfelf, 
• higger bulk it (hews. Hence, bafhful cunning ; 
1 prompt me, plain and holy innocence. 
[jun your wife, if you will marry me; 
" T not, I'll die your maid: to be your fellow * 
IFou may deny me ; but Pll be your fervant* 
her you will or no; 
Fer. Mjr miftrefs, deareft, 
[ I thus humble ever. 
\ Mira. My hufband then ? 
p* Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing 
{As bondage e'er, of freedom ; here's, my hand. 
fcjSf/r*; And mine* with my heart in't; and now farewell, 
PHI half an hour hence. 

jb- Fer. A thoufand, thoufand. [Exeunt* 

Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, 

> aft furpris'd withal; but my rejoicing 
\ nothing can be more. Pll to my book; 
, erg fupper-time* muft I perform . 
ktafoefs appertaining* [Exit* 
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SCEt^E II. Changes to another fart afkhe ifbnd. 
Writer Caliban, Stephana, and TrincuIo\ 

Ste.^TtU not me; when the butt is out, we will 
drink %vater, not ft drop before ; therefore bear up, and 
board 'em, fervant-mbnfter ; drink to me. 

Trin. Servartt-monfter! the folly of this ifland! they 
fay, there's btat five upon -this ifle ; w* are three of 
them, if the other two be fcrain'd like «s, the ftatc 
totters. 

Ste. Drink, fervant-monfter, when I bid theej; tby 
eyes are almoft fet in thy head. 

Trin. Where fhould they b* fet elfe! he were a brarc 
monfter indeed* if they were fet in his tail. 

Ste. My man-monfter hath droWn'd his tongue in 
fack : for my part, the fea cannot drown rae. I fwamj 
ere I could recover the more, five and thirty leagues, 
off and on j by this light, thou (halt be ray lieutenant* 
monfter, or rhy ftandard. 

Trin. Your lieutenant, if you lift"; he's ho ftandarA 

Ste. We'll not run, Monfieur monfter. 

Trin. Nor go neither: but you'll lie like dogs, and 
yet fay nothing neithen . 

Ste. Moon-calf, . fpeak bnce in thy life, if thou beet 
a good moon-calf. 

Col. How does thy honour? let me lick thy flwej 
I'H not ferve him, he is not valiant; 

Trin. Thou Heft, moft ignorant monfter, I am m 
cafe to juftle a conftabk; why,' thou delx>{hM fifli thooi 
was there ever a man a coward that hath drunk Co rouaij 
fack as I to-day ?, wilt thou tell a monftrous lie, b&f 
but half a fim, and half a monfter? 

CaL Lo, how he moeks me: wilt thou let him, tf 
Lord? , 

Trin. Lord, ^uothhe! that a moiiftef fhould be -ft* 
a natural ! 

CaL Lo, lo, again; bite him to death, I-pcNtJi*. r 

Sts. Trinculo, keep a eood tongue M ^yotur ii«a4} * 
you prove a mutineer, the >ex\. trot— the poof 
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. I thank my Noble Lord. Wilt thou be pleas'd 
rken once again to the fuit I made to thff ? 

Marry, will I ; kneel, and repeat it ; I will Hand, 

mall Trinculo. 

Enter Arid hrti/tlle* 

. As I told thee before, I am fubject to a tyrant, 
erer, that by his cunning hath cheated me of the 

?. Thou lie ft:. 

K Thou lieft, thoujefting monkey, thou; 
iH my Valiant matter would deftroy thee; 
aot lie. . - ■ 

. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in's tale* 
is hand I will fupplant fome of your teeth. 
in. Why ? I faid nothing. 
. Mum then, and no more ; proceed; 
\ I fay, by forcery he got this ifle ; N 

me he got iu If thy Greatnefs will 
»ge it on himf (for, I know, thou dar'ft;, 
bis tiling dares not.——) 
, That's moil certain. 

'. Thou (halt be lord of it* and I'll ferve thee. 
How now (hall this be compafs'd? canft thou 
me to the party ? 

r . Yea, yea, my Lord, Pil yield him thee alleep, 
e thou may 'It knock a nail into his head. 
f. Thou lieft, thou canft not. 
'. What a py'd ninny's this? thou fcurvy patch! 
Dtefeech thy Greatnefs, give him blows, 
take his bottle irom him ; when that's gone, 
laH drink nought but brine, for I'll not (hew him 
c flie quick >fceihes are. 

. Trinculo, run into no further . danger : interrupt 
tonfter one word "further, and, by this hand, I'll 
my mercy out of doors, and make a ftock-filh of 

fiiujflfhy, what did I? I did nothing; I'll gofur- 

^jlftfeftthou not fay, he Ji'd? - r 

* *Z7tou bed. / *' ' 

> / fot take ym that. / ' T BeaU h\w > 
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As you like this, give me the>He another time. 

Trin&L did not give thee the He ; out o' your wift, 
ind hearing too ? A pox o' your bottle ! this can fack 
and drinking do. A murrain on your monfter, and the 
devil take your fingers ! 

Col. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ste. Now, forward with your tale; pr'ythee, fbiw 
further off. 

Cal. Beat him enough ; after a little time 
I'll beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further. Come, proceect. 

CaL Why, as I tdlcl thee, 'tis a fcuftom with him 
1' th' afternoon to deep ; there thou may'ft brain tiity 
Having firft feiz'd his books': or with a log 
Batter his fctill, or paunch him with a (take, 
Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember, 
Firft to poffefe his books ; for wirficAit them 
tie's but a lot, as I am ; nor hath not 
One fpifit to command. They aft do hate him* 
~As rootedly as I. Burn but his books ; 
He has brave uterifils, (for fo he calls them,) 
Which when he has an houfe, he'll deck withal* 
And that moil deeply to coirfider, is 
The beauty of his daughter; he himfelf 
Calls her a non-pareft: I ne'er faw woman> 
But only Sycorax my dam, and (he ; 
But (he as far furpaffes Sycorax, 
A 8 greateft does the leaft. 

Sfr. Is (he fo brave a lafs? 

CaL Ay* Lord; fhe will become thy bed, I warrant* 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste. Monfter, I wifl kill this man : his daughter w 
f will be King and Queen, fave our Graces ; and Trfr 
trulo ancTthyfelf mallbe viceroys. Doft thou like* 
plot, Trinculo ? 

Trin. Excellent. 

Ste. Give me thy band; I am forry I. beat th# 
tut, while thotl hVft, ktep a good tongue in thy head. ( 

Cal. Within this half-hour will he be afleep; 
W/Jt thou deftroy him then* 

Ste. Ay, on my honour. "% 

Jri. This will I tdVxtry xsa&xx. ^ ^J 
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. Thou makHt me merry; I. am full of plcafure; 
s be jocund. Will you troul the catchy 
aught me but whilererg? 

At thy requefl, monfter, I will do reafon, any 
. Come on, Trinculo, let us fing. [Sings* 

ut 'tnt, and'Jkout'em; andjkout 'em t apdjtotU 9 em£ 
thought ii free*. 

\ That's not the tune* 

[Ariel play $ the tune on a tabor and fife* 

.What is thisfame^ 
in. This k the time o£ our catch, played by the 
e of nobody. 

If thou be 'ft: a man, raewthyfclf in the Kkenefe; 
u be'ft a devil, take't as thou liii. 
t». O, forgive me my fiijai 

He that dies, pays alT debts. X defy thac. Mercy 
us! 
f . Art thou afraid? " 

No, monfler, not I. 
I Be not afraid; the iile is full of noifes, 
Is, and fweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not* 
imes a thoufand twanging infbrument* 
torn about mine ears, and fometimea voices | 
if I then had wak'd after long llecp, 
nake me deep again ; and then in dreaming, 
loud?, methought, would open, and mew riches 
r t to drop upon me; that when I wak'd, 
d to dream again* 

This will prove a brave kingdom to nae, where ^ 
t ha*e my mufic for nothing. 
r . When Profpero is deftroy'di 

That /hall be by and by: I remember the ftory. 
m. The found is going away; let's follow it, and 
lo our work. 

Lead, monfter; well follow. I would I could 
is taborer. He lays it on. 
|n W3t come? I'll follow Stephano. [Exeunt. 

. D 2 ' SCENE 



I- 
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SCENE III. Changes to another pari of the i/knd. ' 

Enter Alonjpy Sebaftian, Anthonio, Qcm^ajo, s Adrua^ 
FraJtclfeoy £fr. , 

Gon. ByV lakin, I can go no farther, Sir J 
My old bones ake : here*s a maze trod, indeed, 
"Through forth-rights and meanders ! by you^r patience* 
I needs muft reft me. 

A£on* Old JLprd, I cannot blame thee, 
Who am myfelf attach'd with wearinefs, 
To th* dulhng of my fpirits: fit down and reft* 
Ev'n here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer, for -my flatterer: he is drown'd, 
Whom thus we ftray to find, and the fea mocks- ) 

Our fruftrate fearch on land. Well, let him go. 

Ant. I am right glad that he's fo out of hope. 

lAfide to $* 
Do not, for one repulfe, forego the purpofe 
That you refolv'd t'effea. »j 

Seb. The next advantage ' •» 1 

WiB we take throughly. 

Ant. Let it be to-night ; 
For, now they are opprefs'd with travel, they ' r 

Will not, nor cannot, ufe fuch vigilance, 
As when they're frefh. j 

Stb. I fay, to-night : no more. 

Solemn cndjlrange mvfic; and Projbero on the top, invifm 
Enter feveral grange Jhapes, It inging in a banquet, 
and dance about it with gentle acllons of falutat'm 
and) inviting the King, &c. to ect 9 they depart. 

Alon. What harmony is this? my good friends, hark 

Gon. Marvellous fweet mufic ! 

Alon. Give us kind keepers, heav'n! what were thefe 

Self. A living drollery. Now I will believe, 
That there are unicornr, ; that in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phoenix' throne; one phoenix • 
At this hour reigning there. 

Ant. I'll believe both: -• 

And what does elfe want cre&\t, comt Vo m<^ 
And PU be ftvorn >tia true. Tran&w tu£« S&Yvt, t 
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Though fools at home condemn 'em* x 

Gon. If in Naples 
I fhotdd report this now, would they believe me ? 
If I fhould fay, I faw fuch iflanders : 
(For, certes, thefe are people of the ifland,) 
Who tho' they are of monftrous ihape, yet, note, 
I Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
Our human generation you mall find 
Many; nay, almoft any. 

Pro. Honeft Lord, 
Thou haft faid well; for fome of you there prefent- 
Are worfe than devils. 

Alon. I cannot too much mufe, 
Such fhapes, fuch gefture, and fuch found, exprcfling 
(Althoygh they want the ufe of tongue) a kind 
|0f excellent dumb difcourfe* . 
Pro. Praife^ in departing:-— 
iFratu They.vanifh'd ftrangely* 
j&b. No matter, (ince 

've left their viands behind ; for wc have ftomach3. 
it pleafe you tafle of what is here? 
A ion. Not I. 
Gut. Faith,. Sir, you need, not fear. When we w«re 

boys, 
o would believe, that there were mountaineers, 
4apt like bulls, whofe throats had hanging at 'em 
allets of flefh^ or that there were fuch men, 
>fe heads flood in their breaflj? which now we find, ^ 
putter out on fbe for one will -bring, us 
warrant ofc 
uilon. L\wHl ftandto;,and feed,, 
hough my laft ; no matter, fince I feel 
beft is paft. Brother, my Lord the Duke, . 
id to, and do at we. 



if It was a ctiflom heretofore, for people, vpon their going forth to 
^#ci, to put-out fume of money upon Jootrad*, to receive the fa ma - 

k with increafe upon their return; which increafe bore a pro- 

tkm to the length and danger of the voyage* they undertook; 

lupoq ih*fe which were vaflong and very hawdwa ttfaoftr 

**r*£c tosoopfr ceuf. 

ilSSi^SS^HP m * ****** tovmti A& \\ Scciv* v 
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SCENE IV. Thunder and lightning. 

Enter Ariel like a harpy , clafs Lit nvwgs upon the tablc % an 
with a queint device the ban quit vanjfhes. 

Art. You arc three men of fin, whom deitiny 
(That hath to inflrument this lower world, 
And what is in't) the never-iurfeited fea 
Hath cauftd to belch up ; and, on this ifland, 
Where man doth not inhabit, you 'mongft men 
Being mod unlit to live. I have made you mad; 
And ev'n with fuch like valour men hang and drown 
Their proper felves. You fools ! I and my fellows . 

[They draw their /won 
Are mimfters of fate; the elements, 
Of whom your fwords are temper'd, may as well , 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at ftabs 
Kill the flill-clofing waters, as diminim 
One down that's in my plume: my fellow-miniflers 
Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt, 
Your fwords are now too maffy for your ftrengths* 
And will not be uplifted. But remember, 
(For that's my bufinefs to you,) that you tliree 
From Milan did fupplant good Profpero i 
Expos'd unto the fea (which hath requit it) 
Him, and his innocent child : for which foul deed 
The powers delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incens'd the fen and. fhores,. yea, all the creatures,. 
♦Againil your peace: thee of thy fon, Alonfo, 
They have bereft; and do pronounce by me, 
jL.ing'ring perdition, worfe than any death 
Can be at, once, (hall ftep by ftep attend 
You and your ways; whofe wrath ta guard you from, 
(Which here in this moft defolate ifle elfe falls 
Upon your heads,) is nothing but heart's font, w, 
And a clear life enfuing. 

He vani/hes in thundir: then, to fvft mttfic, Enter the Jh 
again, and dance with mops and mowes r and carrying 
the tabic. } 

Pro. Bravely the figure of this harpy haft thou ' 
Perform f d, my Ariel ; a grace \t had, itmi^v ; 
Of my inftru&ion haft thou nothing 'ta&^v -v- M 
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In what*thou hadfl to fay: fo withgood life. 

And obfenration ftrange, jnj meaner minifters 

Their feveral kinds hsve done J my high charms work* 

And thefe, mine enemies, are all knit up 

In their diftra&ions : they are in my power ; 

And in thefe fits I leave them, whilil I vifit 

Young Ferdinand, (whom they fuppofe is drown'd,} 

And his and my lov'd darlings 

[Exit Profprrofrem abort, 

Gon. V th-' name of fomething holy, Sir, why {land* 

In this ftrange flare ? [y * 1 " 

Alon. O, it is monftrous ! monibous ! 
" Methoughts the billows fpoke, and told ire of it 
M The winds did fing it to me; and the thunder, 
* That deep and dreadful organ-pipe* pronounc'd 
"The name of Profper: it did bafe my trefpafs." 
Therefore my fon i' th* ooze is bedded; and 
H feek him deeper than e'er plummet founded, 
nd with him there lie mudded. [Exit* 

Seb. But one fiend at a time,. 
I'll fight their legions o'er. 
Ant. 1'H be thy fecond. [Exeunt. 

Gon. All three of them are defperate ; " their great 
guilt, 
u Like poifon giv'n to. work a great time after* 
* No# 'gins to bite the fpirittf. I do befeech you.'* 
That are of fuppler joints, follow them fwiftly ; 
And hinder them from what this ecftafy 
\ May now provoke them to* * 

Adru Follow, I pray you* . [Exeunt* . 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Profpero's cell 
Enter Prefpere, Ferdinand % and Miranda* ' • » 

lT . 

Pp.: F I have too aufterely punim'd you,. ,; 

j^jfcnr compenfatiofc makes amends ; for I > . 

f, Have giv'n'you'hereja thread of mine own life ;. 

k<)r that for which J. Jive; whofa once again* ' 

*!£ Uoekrto thy hand: all thymn*i<xii i\ 

****-**& my trials of thy love, and thouij* . 4 it .v 

1WL 
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Haft ftrangely flood the teft. Here, afor* heaven, 
I ratify this my rich rift. O Ferdinand, 
Do not (mile at me, that I boaft her off; 
For thou (halt find, (he wfll outftrip aO praifc, 
And make it halt behind her. 

Fer. I believe it, 
Againft an oracle. 

Pro. Then as my gift, and thine own acquifitio* 
Worthfly purchas'd, take my daughter. But 
a If thou do ft break her virgin-knot, before 
M All fan&imonious ceremonies may 
" Wkh full and holy rite be minifter'd, 
" No fweet afperfions (hall the heav'na let fall 
u To make thi§ contract grow: but barren hate, 
" Sour*ey*d difdain, and difcord (hall beftrew 
" The union of your bed with weeds fo loathly, 
" That you (hall hate it both : therefore take heed," 
As Hymcfi's lamp* (hall light you- 

Fer. As I hope 
For quiet days, fair i(Tue> andlong life, 
With fuch love as 'tis now; the murkieft'den, 
Themoft opportune place,. the ftrong'ft fuggeftion • 
Our worfer gtniut can, (Hall never melt. 
Mine honour into luft ; to take away- 
The edge of that day's, celebration, 
When I (haH think or Phoebus' Heeds are fo\inder'#. 
Or night kepfr chained below*.. 

Pro. Fairly fppke. 
Sit then, and talk with her, (He is thine own. 
What, Ariel; my induftrious Servant, Ariel ■ 

SCENE III. Enter Ariel. 

Art. What would my potent mafter? here I am. 
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laft fervice • 
Did worthily perform * and I mull ule you 
In fuch another trick ; go, bring the rabble, - • 

O'er whom I give thee power, here to this place : 
Incite them to quick motion, for I niuft 
Beftow upon the eyes of this yotmg couple 
Some vanity of mine art; k »tttv ^xcxofoy 
And they expe& it from «8t. ; 

jfrL Preieiulye - - ' 
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Pro. Ay, with a twink. 
Art. Before you can fey, Come, and go a 
And breathe twice; and cry, So, fo; 
Each one, tripping on his toe, 
AW ill be here with mop and mow. 
Do you love me, matter? no? 

Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel; do. not approach* 
Till thou doft hear me call. 
Art. Well, I conceive. [Exfa 

Pro. Look thou be truej do not give dalliance \ 

Too much the rein ; the ftrongeft oaths are ftraw 
To th* fire i* th* blood : be more abftemious, i 

Or elfe, good-night your vow ! 

Per. I warrant you, Sir ; 
"The white, cold, virgin-fnow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour gf my liver. 

Pro. WeH. ^ ... 

Now come, my Ariel; bring a corollary, | 

Rather than want a fpirit; appear, and pertly— ' 



No tongue; all eyes; be filent. [To Ferdinand 

[Soft mu/ic.: 

SCENE ' HI. A mafyue. Enter Jrh. 

<frts Ceres, moft bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
J^* wheat, rye, barley, fetches, oats, and peafe; , / 

+ i*y turfy mountains, where live nibbling fheep, 
Ainl flat meads thatch'd with ftover, them to keep ; \ 
F**? banks with pionied and tulip'd brims, 
^*y inch fpungy April at thy heft betrims, 
* «> make cold nymphs chalte crowns; and thy brown 
^ groves, 

' r\ - ^ ma< * ow * nc djf m »Ted bachelor loves, y 

T^^g Ms-lorn ; thy pak-c!i£t vineyard, 
t^f^^y fea-marge fberil, and rocky-hard, 
^^ere thou thyfelf do'ft air; the Queen o' th* fey> 
^hofe wat'ry arch and meflenger am I, 
^ds thee leave thefe ; and with her fov'reign grace^ 
£* er e en this grafs-plct, in this very place, 

come and fportj her peacocks fly amain ; 
approach, rich Csres, her to entertain. 



Ente^ 
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Enter Ceres. 

Cer. Hail* many colour'd meflenger, that ne'e* 
Doft difobey the wife of Jupiter: 
Who, with thy faflron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffufeft honey-drops, refreshing fhowers ; 
And, with each end of thy blue bow, doft crown 
My boflcy acres, and my unftirubM down, 
Rich fcarf to my proud earth ; why hath thy Qucest 
Summon *d me hither, to this fhort-grafs green? 

Iris* A Contract of true love to celebrate, 
And fome donation freely to eftate 
On the blefa'd lovers. 

Cer. Tell me, heavenly bow,* 
If Venus or her fon, as tbou doft know* 
Do not attend the Queen; fince they did plot 
The means that dufky Dis my daughter got,. 
Her and her blind boy's fcandaTd company 
Xhave forefworo. - 

Iris. Of her fociety 
Be not afraid; I met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos, and f ikr fon * 
Dove-drawn with her; here thought they to have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
Whofe vows are, /that no bed-right fhall be paid 
Tfll Hymen's torch be lighted", but in vaia 
Mars's too hot minion it return'd again; 
Her wafpim-headed fon has broke his arrows; 
Swears, he will Jhoot no more, but play with fparrowv 
And be a boy right-out; 

Cer. High Queen of ftate* 
Great Juno, comes; I know her By her gate, 

[Juno defcendsf and cntti 

Jum How- does my bounteous fifter? go with mc 
To blefs this twain, that they may profp'rous be, 
And honour'd in their ifiue*. * [X^yfi 

Jun. Honour ',. riches t .marrwgc-blifjing %% 
Long-continuance and increajtng %; 
Hourly joys he JIM upon $ou ! 
Juno /trigs her blejfmgs on you. 



•*J. 
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Ccr. Earth 9 J increafe, ami foyj r on-plenty , 
Barns and garner s nroer empty 
Vines 9 with cluflring bunches growings 
Wants, with goodly burthen bowing. 
Spring come to ycu, at the fart btfl, 
In the very end of harvejl! 
Scarcity and \uant.Jhall Jhun you ; ' 
Ceres 9 bleffmgfo is onymt. 

Per. This is a moft majeftic vifion, ami 
Harmonious charming lays : may I be bold 
I to think thefe fpirits ? 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine *iit 
[ I have from their confines call' d to ena& 
[my prefent fancied. 

Fer. Let me live here ever ; 
» rare a wonderM father, and a wife, 
ke this place paradife. 
\ Pro. Sweet now, ftlence : 
mo and Ceres whifper ferioufly ; 
here's fometninir clfe to do ; hum, and be mute , 
" elfe our fpell is marf'd. 

Juno and Ceres whijptr, and fend Ms on employment* 

Iris. You nymphs, call'd Naiads, of the winding brooks, 
ITlth your fedg'd crowns, and ever-harmlefs looks, 
leave your enfp channels, and, on this green land, 
lAnfwer your fummona, Juno does command e 
| Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
> A contract of true love ; be not too late. 

JSnUr certain nymphs\ 

i fttnJwrn'd (Icklemen, of Augaft weary, 
oe hither from the furrow, and be merry.; 
ke holiday; yoitr ryc^ftraw- hats put on, 
a thefe frelh nymphs encounter every one 
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SCENE IV. 

Enter certain reapers, properly habited; they join with the 
nymphs In a graceful dance; towards the end wberctf* 
Profpero fldrts fualenly, and f peaks ; after which, to* 
Jirang;, hollow y aha confufd hoife, they vanj/b heavilj* 

Pro. I had forgot that foul conspiracy 
Of the beaft Caliban, and his confed'rates, 
Againft my life; the minute of their plot > 

Is almoft come. Well done, avoid; no more. " 

Fer. This is mod ftrange ;.your father's in fome paffioMt 
That works him ftrongly. '* 

Mir a* Never till this day 
Saw I him touched with anger fo diftemper'd. 

Pro, You look, my fon, in a mov'd fort, 
As if you were difmay'd ; be chearful, Sir: 
"Our revels now are ended : * thefe our actors* 

* As I foretold you, were ail fpiritft, and | 
*' Are melted into air, into thin air ; 
"* And, like the bafelefs fabric of th* air-vifion3 

* The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces*, 

* The lolemn temples, the great globe itfelfi 

* Yea, all which it inherit, (hall diffolre ; 

* And, like this ihfubftantial pageant faded, 
1 Leave not a rack behind ! we are fuch ftufF 
' As dreams are made on, and our little life 
'Is rounded with a fleep/ Sir, I am vex'd-; '.•; 
Bear with my weaknefs, my old brain is troubled? 
Be not difturb*d with my infirmity ; . 1 
If thou be pleas'd* retire into my cell, 

And there repofe: a turn or two I'll walk, 
To ftill my beating mind. 

Fer. Mira. We wifh your peace.'- 

[Exe. Fer. and Miras 

Pro. Come with a thought ; — ■— *— I ihank. you : — -^ 
Ariel, come. ' ■ A 

' Profpero corh:sforwara\Jrom the cell} enter Ariel to him? 

Art. Thy thoughts I cleave to ; what's thy;$ikafil|Sf 
- JP/v. Spirit, ^ 

We mu& prepare to meet vn\k C^Sbwv* ^ 
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'A/. --Ay, my commander: wh*n I prefented Ceres, 
1 I thought to have told thee of it ; but 1 fear'd, 
left I might anger thee. 

Pro. Say again, where didil thou leave thefe varlets? 
, An. I told you, Sir, they were red-hot with drinking j 
| So Full of valour, that they fmote the air 
For breathing^in their faces; beat the ground 
rorkiffing of their feet ; yet always bending 
towards their project. Then I beat my tabor, 
M winch, like unback'd colts, they prick 'd their ears*! 
Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifted up their nofes, 
Aatheyfmelt mufic ; fo I charm'd their ears, 
ttat, calf-like, they my lowing followed through 
looth'd briars, fharp furzes, pricking goTs and thorns, 
Much enter'd their frail fhins : at laft I left them 
th* filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 

dancing, up to tlv dims, that the foul lake 
lerftunk their feet. _ 

Vo. This was well done, my bird :* 

fhape invifible reiaih thou dill ; 

trumpery in my houfe, go bring it hither, 

ftalc to catch thefe thieves. 
Art. I go, I go. ^ \Ex\t\ 

Pro, A devil, a born devil, on whofe nature > . 
nture can never ftlck ; oh whom my pains, 
umanely taken, all, all loft, quite loft; » 

1, as with age, his body uglier grows, 
his mind cankers ; I will plague them all, 
to roaring;— com£, hang them on this line. 

, \Prr>fpero remains invifible* 

... ' /SGENE'V, * 

kflnter jirieHoadentyith gUftiring appdteU &V. Enttr 
paliban, Suphano x ,and 7^rinctth 9 dll wet. 

ay you, .tread foftrjr, that the blind mole may not 
i>t«fidl; we^ifcfw are near his cell. 
Member, your feiry r which yqu fay is a harmlefs 



'' I do fmt all horfe-pif*, at vrVuckt W 

Sic* 
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Sir. So is mine. Do you hear* monfter? ;f I Ihculi r 
take a drfpteafure againft you; look you — 

Trin. Thou Wert but a loft monfter. 

CaL Good my Lord, give me thy favour fl31; 
fae patient, for the pri/.e I'll bring thee to,-, 
Shall hoodwink this mifchance; therefore fpeak foftlji 
All's hufh'd as midnight yet. 

Trin. " Ay, but to lofe our bottles in the pool, — H 

Ste. "There is not only dffgrace and dishonour in 
" that, monfter> but an infinite lofo." 

Trin, " That's more to me than my wetting: yet this 
" is your harmlefs fairy, monfter.''' 

Ste. a I will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er carl 
** for my labour." 

CaL Pr'ythee, my King, be quiet : feeft thou here* 
This is the mouth o' th* cell; no noife, and enter; 
Do that good mifchitf, which may hiake this ifland 
Thme own for ever; and I, thy Caliban, 
For ay thy foot-ljfker. 

Ste. Give me thy hand: I do begin to have blood/ 
thoughts. 

Trin. OkingStephano! OPeer! O worthy Stephano' 
Look, what a wardrobe here is for thee !~ 

CaL Let it alone, thou fool, it is but trafh. 

Trin. Oh, oh, mo'nff'erj we know what belongs to a 
frippery; — ^-O King Stephano ! 

Ste. Puloff that gown* Trinculo; by this: hand, fl 
have that gown. 

Trin. Thy Crace mall have it. 

CaL The dropfy drown this fool ! what do you meaty 
To doat thus on fuch luggage? let's along, 
• And do the murder firft : if he awake, 
From toe to crown he'll /fill our fkins with pinches; 
Make us ftrange fluff. 

Ste. Ik you quret, monfter. A Miftrefs line, is- not this 
my jerkin ? noNfr ir the jerkin under the line: now, jerkm» j 
you are like to lofe your hair, and prove #,b,ald jerkin, j 
Trin. Do, dp; we. fteal by line an 4 l^vej, and J ._)"*•' 
your Grace.. f ' * ' , • , .."| r ". - . \- ., 

Ste. ««i thank thee for that jeft, here's a gtfJJfP 
" forti'. wit mail not go unrewarded^ wjiile I wn,^! 
«vf this country : lle*\ \yy Utve. to&-\&^V^«?& 
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u lent pafs of pate ; there's another garment fort." 

Trtsu Monitor, come, pu^ fome lime . upon your fin-*, 
gers, and away with the reil/ . 

Col. I will have none on't; vr (hall lofe our time, . . 
And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes I 

With foreheads villanous low. ;. • ' 

j!" Ste. Monday lay to« your fingers; help to bear this 
llfray, where my hogfhead of wine is, or I'll turn yod cuV 
4|f ray kingdom^; gq.tp, carry thjs. 
* f 7W/i. And this 
Ste^ Ay, and this. 

f H»ife of hiinjt rs hearth Enter divers ffHrits in Jlape of 
hounds', hunting them clout; P rotor o and Ariel fcttitg 
them on. Caliban^ Stephano, and Twvub driven out % 
roaring. 

kPro. Hey, Mountain, hey. 
4 ri. Silver; there it goes, Silver* 

Fury, Fury; there, Tyrant, there; harjc, hark ; 
, charge my. goblins thaf they grind their joints 
"i dry convuzuons ; fhorteji up their finews 
i aged cramps ; and more ptneh-fpotted make rhem^ 
l paid, or cat o' mountain., 
,Ari. Hark, they rear* 

Pro. Let them be hunted foundly. At this houf 
~i at my mercy ail mine enemies : 

:ly (hall all my labours end, and thou 

: have the air at freedom ; for a little ' 

aw, and do me fervice. [Exeunt, 

ACT V. SCENE I. *** 

Before the cell 
Bister Profpero in his magU robes, and Ariel. 

N- „■ - ' - 
OW does my project gather to a head, 

\ crack not ; my fpirits cbey, and time 
^ Jbt with his carriage : how's the day \ 
Cjfe the fcth hour, at which time, my L*orc^ 
id, our work (bould ceafe. 
ildidfayfo, 
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Whef\ firft I raui'd the tempcft ; fay* my fpirit, 
How fares the King and's follpwers ? 

Art. Confin'd 
In the fame fafhion as you gave in charge \ 
J nil as you left them, all your prifoncrs, Sir, 
In the lime grove which 'weather-fends yourceU. 
They cannot budge, till your rcleafe. The King, 
His brother, and yours, abid< all three diftra&ed j 
Arfd'the remainder mourning over them, 
Brim-full of forrow and difmay; but, chiefly, 
Him that you term'd the good old Lord Gonzalo^ 
His tears run down hiV beard, like winter-drops 
From eave6 of vce/fa-* k your charm fo ftrongly works j 
That if you- now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender* 

Pro. Doft thou think fo, fpirit > 

Art. Mine would, Sir, were I human* 

Pro. And mine fliaH 
Haft thou, whi^h art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their aiHicl^ons, and mall not myfelf, 
One of their kind, that relifli all as fliarply, 
Paluon as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art I 
Tho' with their high wrongs I am itruek to th* quick 
Yet, with my nobler reafon, 'gainfl my fury 
Do I take part ; the rarer ac~lion is 
In virtue than in vengeance ; they being penitent, 
The fole drift of my purpofe doth extend 
jNot a frown further; go, releafe them, Ariel; 
My charms I'll break, their fenfes I'll reftore, 
And they (hall be themfelves. 
< Arl. I'll fetch them, Sir. £i 

SCENE II. 

Pro. "« Ye elves of hills,, brooks,. Handing lakes, 
* groves, 
4 And ye that on the fands with printlefs foot r ~ 
« Do chafe the ebbing Neptune ; and do fly him, 
* When he comes back ; you demi-puppets, that '■'"■:- 
' By moon-mine do the green four ringlets make, 
4 Whereof the ewe not bit e%*, <\iv& >fow vjVcta ^SCvcss: 
♦ Is to make midiught-ii\u(^tooiR^t\»V^\«. 
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• To hear the folemn curfew; by whofe aid 

' (Weak mailers tho' ye be) 1 have be-dimm'd 

* The noon-tide fun, calPd forth the mutinous winds, 
4 And 'twixt the green fea and the azur'd vault 

I* Set roaring war; to the dread rattling thunder 
t € Have I giv'n fire, and rifted Jove's (lout oak 
11 With his own bolt : the ftrong bas'd promontory 
; Have I made (hake, and by the fpurs pluck'd up 
I? The pine and cedar : graves at my command 
I* Have open'd, and let forth their keepers, wak'd 
t By my fo potent art.' But this rough magic x 
I here abjure; and when I have requir'd 

oe heavenly mufic, which ev'n now I do, 

) work mine end upon their fenfes, that 

s airy charm has fraiTd,) I'll break my ftaff; •. 

jr't a certain fathom in the earth ; 

1 deeper than did ever plummet found, 

'" own mv book.., [Solemn mufic.* 

SCENE llh 

enters Artel before; then Alonfii with a frantic 
ire, attended by Gonzalo. Sebaftian and Anthonio in 
r manner ', attended by Adrian and Francifco* They all 
latter the circle which Prafpero had made, and there Jiand 
dtamfd; which Ptofpero obfervi^ Jpeais. , 

Ifolemn air* and the b^ft comforter 
i unfettfced fancy, cure thy braiijs .. 4 
r ufelefs, boil'd within xhj fculll. There ftand r ... 
r you are fpeilrftopt * ■ 
/ Gonzalo, honourable man,.. 
z -eyes, even ibciable to th' Miqw of thjfte* - 

lfetiow-.drops*- The charm, diffolves apace-;: < 

" t '9§ the morning- Heals upon the Bight, . j. 
" "ng the darknefs; fo their riljng fenfes . ? . j 
i to chafe the ign'rant* fumes, tkat mantle 
^clearer reafon/ O my gqod Gon&alp, » i 
* prefcrver, and a loyal Sir 
ithoirlfollow'ir; I will pay thy jgYt&e* 
thpi word and deed.^-^-Moii c?uelly *— 

, Ahnfo, ufe m we and my daughter 1 1 
E 3 
/ Hurtful ro rcarbfl< 
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Tliy brotlier was a furtherer in the aft ; 

Thou'rt pineh'd for't now, Sebalb'an, flefh and blood. 

You, brother mine, that etitertaiVd ambition, 

ExpellM remorfe and nature; wlio with Sebaltian 

(Whofe inward pinches therefore are moil ftrong) 

Would here have kill'd your King; I do forgive riiee. 

Unnat'ral though thou art. ** Their underflaiiding 

" Begins to fwell, and the approaching tide 

" Will fhortly (ill the reafonable fhoie, * 

" That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them," 

That yet looks on me, or would know me. Ariel, 

Fetch me the bat and rapier in my cell ; 
1 will' difcafe me, and myftrlf prefent, 

f_Exit strict, and returns Immediately!.] 
As I was fometime, Milan: quiekly, fpirit; 
Thou malt ere long be freei 

slrieljlngs, and helps to atfire'him.. 

Where the lee fucks, there fuck J i 

In a cow/lip's bell I lie : 

'There I couch, when owls d'j. cry*. 

On the bat's back Idofy, 

Sifter fummer, merrily, ' 1 

Merrily, merrily, fti all' 1 five now*, 
Under the blojjhm that hangs on the bough. 

Pro. Why, that's, my. dainty Ariel"; I mail raifs. thee ^ 
But yet thou fhalt have freedom. So, fo, fo, 
To the King's fhip, inviiible as thou art; 
There fnalt thou find the mariners afleep 
Under the batches ; tlve mafter and the boatfwain* 
Being awake, inforce them to this place ; 
/ And*prefeirtly, I pry'thee. 
' Ar\. I drink the air before me, and return- 
Or e'er yosrr pulfe twice beat. f'Exitsi 

Gon. All torment, trouble* wonder, and amazement 
Inhabits here ; fome heav'nly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country! 
Pro. Behold, Sir King, 
The wronged Duke of Milan, Profperor 
Tor more a/Faranc« tha^a living- prince 
Does now fpeak to tke, \ embrace *\vjVAv \ x v* \ 

jftad ta. thee and thy -company YV\&. ^ 
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A hearty welcome. 

Jf/on. Be'ft thou lie or no, 
Or fome inchanted trifle to abufe me, 
As late I have been, I not know ; thy pulfe , 
Beats, as of ftefh and blood; and fince I faw thce^. 
Th' affliction of my mind amends, with which* 
I fear, a madnefs held me ; this muft crave 
,* lAnd if this be at all), a mod ftrange ftory :. 
Thy dukedom I reftgn, and do intreat,, 
Thou pardon me my wrongs. But howihould Profpew 
Be living, and be herei* 

Pro. Firft, noble friend^ 
f I-et me embrace thine age, whofe honour cannot. 
•Be meafur'd or confin'd; 
Gon. Whether this be, 
[Or be not, I'll not fwear. 
Pro. You do yet tafle 

-me fubtilties o'th' ifle, that will. not let you: 
lieve things certain: welcome, my friends all., 
you, my brace of Ibrds, were I fo minded, 
there could pluck his Highnefs* frown upon you,, 
Indjuitify you traitors; at this time 
"1 tell no tales. 
Seb. . The devil Speaks in him. 

Pro.. No: 

I For you, moft wicked Sir, whom to caH brother , 
JWould even infect my mouth," 1 do forgive 
|Thy rankeft faults ; aH of them ; and require 
|My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know,, 
fThou muft reftbre* 

Alon. If thou be'ft Profperoi 
Crive us particulars of thy prefervatioft, 
Mow thou haft met t» here, ^ho three hours finco 
[ "Were wreckt upon this more ; where I have loft. 

SLw* 'fharp the point of this remembrance is ! ) 
y dear fon Ferdinand. 
Pro. Pm woe for't,. Sir. 
Alon. Irreparable is the lofs, and Patience 
\ is paft her cure. 

(tier think, * 

ibught her help; of whofe foft graces * 

fSkeJofs, I have her fov'reign aid, 
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And reft myfelf content. 

Alon. You the like loffe? » 

Pro. As great to me, as late ; and, fupportable 
To make the dear lofs, have I means much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for I 
Have loft my daughter. . 

Alon. A daughter? 
O heav'ns! that they were living both in Naples, 
The King.and Queen there ! that they were, I wi/h 
Myfelf were mud3ed in that oozy bed, 
Where my fon lies. When did you lofe your daughter? 

Pro. In this laft tempeft. I perceive thefe lords ' 

At this encounter do fo much admire, 
That they devour their reafon 5 and fcarce think, 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words y 

Are natural breath : but howfoe'er you have 
Been juftled from your fenfes, know for certain, *j 

That I am Profp'ro, and that very Duke "| 

Which was thruft forth of Milan ; who mod ftrangely '4 
Upon this more, where you were wreck*, was landed { 

To be the lord on't. No more yet of this ; 4 

For 'tis a chronicle of day !>y day, 1 

Not a relation for a break fait, nor 1 

Befitting this firft meeting* Welcome* Sir;: •< 

This cell's my court $ here have J few attendants, . 
And fubjeCls none abroad; pray you, look in;. 
My dukedom fince- you've given me again, < 
I .will requite you with as good a thing; • 

At leaft, bring forth a wonder to content ye, 
As much as-me' my dukedom. - 

SCENE IV. Opens to the entrance of the celt.' 

Here Profpero dlfcovers Ferdinand and Miranda playing 1 
at Chefs. • 

Mlra. Sweet Lord, you play me falfe. 
Fer No, my dear love, 
I would not for the world. 
M:ra. Ye6 t for a fcore of kingdoms* ^ou fcw&vtr^Ng&tv^ 
Aad I would call it fair play. 
jf/oru If. this prove ^ _ 
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I vifion of the ifland, one dear Ton • • " i - 

kail I twice lofe. • r > ; V. T 

\Seb. A moft high miracle! 

: F*r. Though the feas threaten, they are merciful: . 
jve curs'd them without caufe, . .1 

[ A Ion. Now all the bleflings \Ftrd % knuh* 

' a glad father compafs thee abou{ ? 
Irife, and fey how thou ca'm'ft here* 
yMira. O! wonder! 

tow many goodly creatures are there here ! * 
low beauteous mankind is ! O brave new world, 
[hat has fuch people in't ! 
Pro. 'Tis. new to thee. 

A/on. What is tffis maid, with whom thou waft at play \ 
lour eld'fl acquaintance cannot be three hours : 
; (he the goddefs that hath fevered us, 
nd brought us thus together I , 

Fer. Sir t (he's mortal ; 
t, by immortal providence, (he's mine, 
hofe her, when I could not a(k my father 
for his advice ; nor thought I had one : (he 
i daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 
T whom fo often I have heard retfpwn, 
Hut never few before ; of whom I have 
teceiv'd a fecond life, and fecond father 
bis lady makes him to me. 
Alou. I am hers; 
| Put, oh ! how oddly will, it found, that I 
iMuft atemy child forgive jiefs ! 
I Pro* There, Sir, flop; 
| Let us not burthen our remembrance with 
X An heavinefs that's gone. 

Gon. I've inly wept, 
Or (hould have fpoke ere this. Look down, you gods*, 
l And dn this couple drop a blefled crown: 
0or it is you that have chalk'd forth the way 
[ Which brought us hither ! 
" A ion. I fay, Amen, Gonr.alo ! 

Chtu Was Milan thruft from Milan, that his iflue: 
i become Kings of Naphs. \ O rejoice 
Ismommonjoy, and»h$ it down 
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In gold on lafting pillars ! in one voyage «• , 

Did Claribel her hufband find at Tunis ; 

And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife 

Where he himfelf was* loft ; Profpero his dukedom, 

In a poor ifle \ and all of us, ourfelves, 

When no man was his own. 

A/on. Give me your hands; \To FerJ, and ifcfox 

Let grief and forrow ft ill embrace his heart, 
That doth not wifh you joy ! 

Gon. Be't fo, Amen! , 

SCENE V. 
'Enter Ariel, with the maJUr and boB/kvain amgzedfy* 

\ 
Olook, Sir, look, Sir, here are more of us! \ ; ,| 

I prophefy'd, if a gallows were on land, *] 

This fellow could not dtow«n. Now, blafphemy, . ~J 

That fwear'ft grace overboard, not an oath on more? | 
Haft thou no mouth by land? what is the news,} \ 

Boat/. The beft news is, that we have fafely founds j 
Our King and company ; the next, our (hip, J 

Which but three gfafles fince we gave o*t fplit, ' \ 

Is tight and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when i 

We fir ft put out to fea. 

yAri; Sir, all this ferviae- 
Have I done fince I went. . 

Pro. My trickfey fpirit ! 

Alon. Thefe are not natural events; they ftrengtheiv. 
From ftrangc.tp ftranger.. Say, how came you hither.?. 

Boat/. If I did think, Sir, I were well awake, 
I'd drive to tell you. We were dead afleep, 
And, how we knqw.not, all clapt under hatches, 
Where, but ev'n now, with ftrange and fev'ral noifc$ 
Of roaring, ftjrieking, howling, jingling chains, 
And more diverfity of founds, all horrible. 
We were awak'd ; ftraightway at liberty : 
Where we, in all her trim, frefhly beheld 
Our royal, gecd^nd gallant ihip ; our maffcer \ 

Cap'ring to eye lier ; on a vrk?, fo ^Vafe ^om, % " . -^ 

Ev'n in a dream, were vre o\v\3k& £tom N&vrcv, ^ ,\\ 

Aqd were brought mopp'ku^laHxex,, 



yfri. Was't well done? 

Pro. Bravely, my diligence, \hou malt be free* \ .* 

Alcru This is is Grange a maze as e'er men trod, } 
And there is in this bufmefs more than nature 
Was ever condudt of J fome oracle 
Muft rectify our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my Liege, 
l>o not infeft your mind with beating on 
The flrangenefs of this bufmefs; at pickt leifure t 

(Which thall be mortly) fingle I'll refolve you, . 
Which to you (hall fcem probable-, of every 
Thefe happen'd accidents ', till when be chearful, 
And think of each thing well. , Ccme hither, fpiritj 
Set Caliban and his* companions free : 
^Jntie the fpett. How fares my gracious Sir? 
There are yet mining of ycur company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 

SCENE VL 

inter jirid, driving m Caliban 9 Stephana, and Trinchldi 
in their jtokn apparel* 

Stt. Every man (liift for all the reft, and let no man 

If take care for himfelf; for all is but fortune; Coragio, 

bully-monfter, Coragio! . : 

Trin. If thefe be true fpies which 1 wear in my head* 

here's a goodly fight. 

\ CaL O SeteVjos, thefe be brave fpirits, indeed ! 1( , ( K , v 
How fine my mailer is ! I am afraid 
tie will chaftife me. 

Seb. Ha, naj 
What things are thef« r my JLord AnthonJo! •.,, 

Will money buy 'em ? . , . i , 

Ant. Very like ; pije of them r ..,'.. ; 

Is a plain fim, and ho doubt marketable. > _ 

Pro. Mark but the badges of thefe men, ? my Ltfrds*. • 
Then fay, if tl*ey -oe, true : this mis-ihau'd, knave, 
* His mother was a watc^ , anji pne fp. uvQng 
h That eo^Jd controul jkei nio^ make ftawsand ebbs* ; ( j 
*^^^ H fctt^wrona^ r ;,. lK u- w 

J*hat<emp]t^ pel ^.]^4emit4fj&- A - Vj , \ 
IhAardonej had blotted wkh tikm. " 

To 
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To take my life; two of thefe fellows you > 

Muft know and own ; this thing of darknefs I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cal. I (hall be pincVd to death. 

Alon. Is not this Stephano," my drunken Sutler ? t 

Sch. He's drunk now : whe"te had he wine ? 

Alon. And Trinculo is reeling ripe; where fhouid th< 
Find this grand 'E*ir, Itiat hath gilded 'erh ? 
How carn*^ thou in this pickle ? 

Trin. 1 have been in fuch a pickle, fince I faw yt 
laft, that. 1 fear frie> w3l never out of "my bones: I flu 
not fear ny-blowing. 

Self. Why, how how, Stephano ? 

Ste. O, touch me rtct : I am not Stephano, but a cram] 

Pro. You'd be King o> th' ifland, Sirrah ? 

Ste. 1 fhouid have been a fore one then. 

Alon. 'Tis h'ftra'nge'thirig, as eVr I look'cl on^- ? 

Pro. He is as difproportion'd in his manners, 
As in his fhape : go, Sirrah, to my cell, 
Take with vou your companion^ ; as you look- 
To liave my pardon, trim it handfomely. 

Cal. Ay, that 1 will ; and I'll be wife hereafter, 
And feek for grace. What a thrice-double afs 
Was 1, to take this drunkard for a go\i? 
And 'worfhip this dull fool ? 

Pro. Go to, away! 

Alon. Hence, and beftow your luggage where yt 
found it:* 

Seb. Or Aole it rather. 

Pro. Sir, I invite your Highnefs, and your train, 
To my poor cell; where you (hall take your reft 
For this one night, which (part of it) I'll wafte. 
With fuch difcourfe, as, I nqt doubt, Thall make ft 1 ' 
Go quick away ; the ftgrjr of my life, ' • - 

And the particular accidents gotfe" by, 
Siri£eF w Carrfe tb'jhis rifle'; Sfid in tite morn : 
I'll bring you tci your fhip ; and fo to Naplefc ; 
Where I have hope to. fee the nuptials 
Of thefe our dear r/elqveS fpleWrii&'d ; } f ! ' 

And thence retire nte to fifrj' Milan, where* . ' . . 
Every third #ou£Kt ifcallfy %^e* * ' V .' y ; ^ 
* A 
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Alon. Hong 

> hear the ftory of your life, which mull 
tke the ear ftrangely. 
Pro. I'll deliver all; 

tJ prcmife you calm fcas, aufpicious gait*, 
id fail fo expeditious, that (hall catch 
mr royal fleet far off. My Ariel, chick, 
lat is thy charge : then to the elements 
free, and fare thou well ! Pleafe you, draw near. 

[Exeunt omn:s~ 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Profpero. 



OW my charms are all overthrown, 
And what Jlrengtb I have's mine own; 
Which is mo ft faint; and now , 'tis true, 
I mujl he here confin'd by you? 
Or fent to Naples* Let me not, 
Since J have my dukedom got, 
And par dot? d the deceiver, dwell 
{n this hare ijland byjourfpell; 
But releafe me from my bands, 
With the help of jour good hands. 
Gentle breath of yours my fails 
MuftJUl, orelfe my proje3 falls, 
Which was to pleafe* Tor nqw I want 
Spirits, t* enforce , art to tnchant; 
And my ending is defpair, - ~ '. y 

Unlefs I be relieved by prayer; 
Which pierces fo, that it affaults 
Mercy ttfelf, and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon 9 d le t 
Let your indulgence fet me free I 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM 



DRAMATIS 

Tbeseos, Jh:kt of Atbem. 

Jfegeus, an Athenian Lord. 

Ivyfr.nder, in love "with Hernia. 

Demetrius, in love with Hermia. 

Philoftrate, M after of the Sports 
to the Duke. 

Quince, the Carpenter 

Snug, the Joiner. 

■Bottom, He Weaver. 

"Flute, the Bellows-mender. 

Snovvt, the Tinker. 

Starveling, the Tailor. 

Hippolita, Prineefs of the Ama- 
zons, betrothed to Thefeus. 

Hermia, d<itrghter to Iftus, in 
love "with Lyfandcr. 

Helena, in love with Demetrius. 



PJ^RSONJE. 

Attendants, 

Oberon, King of the Fairies. 
Titan ia, Queen of the Fairies. 
Puck, or Robin Goodfellow, ; 

Fairy: 
PeafcMoffoI*, *) - 

Cobweb, 
•Moth, 

Mutt*rd feed, 
Pvramus, 
Thifbe, 
Wall, 

Mdonflriue, 
Lioli. 



► Fairies. 



CMKfc-xi 
, inhrlude 

formed bfi 

clowns. 



Other 



Fairies attending 
Kh?£ and Qveen. 



&CEN-E, Athens i am! a'ilxod not fat frtoHit. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



The Duke's palace in Athens. 
Enter Thefius> Htppokta, Philoftrate* ntiiib dttenddnth, 

The. 1]\| OW, fair Hippolita, our nuptial hoar \ 
Draws on apace ; four hippy days bring in \ 

Another moon: but, oh, rhethinks, how flow^ j 

This old moon wanes! (he lingers my defires, j 

Like to a ftep-Hame, or a dowager, ■ j 

Long wintering on a* young mah'sTevemie. '% \ 

Hip. Four days will quickly fleep themfelves in mghj 
Four nights will quickly dream away the time : 1 

*And then the moon, like to a ftWrWw, ^; *| 

*rfew bent in heaven, (hatt bAvoVdvWiA^QX. ' \; 
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Of our folemnities, 

The. Go, Philoftrate, 
uStir up th' Athenian youth to meniments ; V . 

LAwake the pert and nimble fpirk of mirth ;- 
iTurn melancholy forth to funerals, 

j pale companion is not 1 for our pomp. \ [E*it Phi*. 
ilita, I woo'd thee with my fword ; 

1 won thy love, doing thee injuries : 4 A 

|ut I will wed thee, in another key,. 

lT$h pomp, with triumph, and with revelling; 

Enter Egeus, Herm':a, Lyfander ft and Demetrius. 

Ege. Happy be Thefeus, our renowned Duke! 
The. TJianks, good Egeus ; what's the news with thee ? 
Ege. Full of vexation, cpms I with complaint 
aft my child, my daughter Hcrmuu- 

dforthy Demetrius. My Noble Lord, 

i man hath my confent to many her. 

I forth y Lyfander. And, my gracious Duke* 

i man hath witch'd the bofom of my child: 
n, thou, Lyfander, thou haft giv^n her rhymes, 
i inierchang'd love-tokens with my child : 
on haft, by moon-light, at her window fung, 
Pith feigning voice, verfes of feigning love ; 

1 ftol'n th' impreffion of her fantafy, 
fttb bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 

cks, trifles, nofegays, fweet-meats; (meflengers . 
Pftrong prevailment in unharden'd youth,) 
Kkh cunning haft thou filch 'd my daughter's heart, ; 
a'd her obedience, which is due to me, 
(ftubborn harfhnefs: and, my- gracious Dttke* ■< 
e*t fo fhc will not, here before your Grace, 
onfent to marry with Demetrius, r 

I beg the ancient privilege of Athens ; 
ftie is mine, I may difpofe of her : 
"ch fhall be either to this gentleman,. 
to her death, according to our law 
"* tcly provided in that cafe. 
f "^flbat fay you* Kermia? be advis'd, fair maid. 

Btfr father Should, be as a god ; 
f/pompc^d your beauties : ywa, and Q»e 
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To whom you are but as a form in wax 
By him imprinted ; and within his power 
To 'kve the figure, or disfigure it. 
• Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 
,Her. So is Lyfander. 

The. In himfelf he is ; 
But in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 
The other mufl be held the worthier. 

Her. I would my father look'd but with my eyes. 

The. Rather your eyes muft with his judgment loa 

Her. I do intreat your grace to pardon me : 
I know not by what pow'r I am made bold j 
Ncr how it may concern my modefty, 
In fuch a prefence here, to plead my thoughts: 
But 1 befeech your Grace, that I may know 
The worft that may befal me, in this cafe, 
If I refufe to wed Demetrius. 

The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the fociety of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, queflion your defires ; 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether, if you yiel d net to your father's choice* 
You can endure the livery of a nun; 
For ay to be in fhady cloifter mew'd, 
To live a barren fitter all your life, 
Chanting faint hymns to the cold, fruitlefs, moon ? 
Thrice bleffed they that mailer fo their blood, 
To undergo fuch maiden pilgrimage ! 
But earthlier happy is the rofe diftill'd, 
Than that which, withering on the virgin thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dies, in iingle blefledncfs. 

Her. So will I grow, fo live, fo die, my Lord, 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his Lordfhip, to whofe unwinVd-yoke 
My foul confents not to give fov'reignty. 

The. Take time to paufe ; and by the next new mo 
(The fealing day betwixt my love and me, 
For everlafting bond of fellowfhip,) 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 
Yor difobedience to your father's will; ~ t • • 

Or elk to wed Demetrius, as \\e. <wo\&&^ * \ v 

Or on Diana's altajr to prottft, - ■>> 
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For ay, auilerity and fingle life. 

Dem. Relent, fweet Hermia; and, Lyfaiukr, yield 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. 

Lyf. You have her fatlier's lo*e, Demetrius ; 
JLet me have Hermia's; do you marry him. 
• Ege. Scornful L,yfaader ! true, he hath my love; 
I And wliat is mine, my love (hall render hisr~ 
And fhe is mine, and all my right cf her 
I do eilate unto Demetrius. 
* Lyf. I am, my Lord, as well deriv'd as he, , 
At well pofiefs'd : my love is more than his: 
My fortune's. every way as fairly ra»k*d, 
Knot with vantage, as Demetrius: 
And, which is more than all thefe boails can be, . 
4un belov'd of beauteous Hermia- --• ■ • 
ly fhould not I then profecute my right ? 
trius (I'll avouch it to his head) 
love to Nedar's daughter, Helena; 
won her foul ; and fhe, fweet lady, doats, 
►utly doats, doats in idolatry, 
this fpotted and inconltant man,. 
The, Imuft confers, that I have heard To much, 
with Demetrius- thought t' have fpoke thereof ;* 
being over-full of felf-affairs, < 

[y mind did lofe it. But, Demetrius? come $\ 
come, Egeus ; you fhaD go with me ; 
ve fome private (cheoHng for you both, 
yon, fair Hermia, look you arm youriblf 
<b fit your fancies to your father's will; 
elfe the law of Athens yields you up . . -j ; ■ . -r • i . • 
~ ich by no means we may extenuate) 
o death, or to a vow of fingle life.: • - • 

Som*, my Hippolita ; what cheer, my love ? 
Demetrius, and Egeus, go along ; ; 
mufi employ you on loine buiiaefe 
kfainft our nuptials, and confer with y6u 
Iffomethirig nearly that concerns ycurfelves* 
JSfe* With duty and defire we foilow you. « ' ^ r * 

iExttmt/. 
'»'.''.. '. fi'J . ' 
II. Maxent Lyf under atu\ //*rt$ J . v v 

mow, my love ? wh v is vc ur check f j Y'^ e * 
F3 ' \U\* 
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How chance the rofes there do fade fo fell? 

Her. Belike, for want of rain ; which I could well 
Beteem them from the tempeft of mine eyes. 

Lyf. Hermia, for aught that ever I could read, 
Could ever hear by tale or hiftory, 
The courfe of true love never did run fmooth ; 

But, either it was different in blood 

Her. O crofs ! too high, to be inthrall'd to low 

Lyf Or elfe mifgraffed, in refpeft of years 
Her. O fpight! too old, to be engag'dto young! 
Lyf. Or elfe it flood upon the choice of friends— 
Her. O hell \ to chufe love by another's eye ! 
Lyf. Or if there were, a fympathy in choice* 
War, death, or ficknefs did lay liege to it; 
Making it 'momentary as a found, 
Swift as a (hadow, fhort as any dream, 
" Brief as the lightning in the collieo? night j 
" That (in a fplecn) unfolds both heav'n and earthy 
** And ere a man hath power to fayy Behold 1 
«* The jaws of darknefs to devour it up ;" 
So quick bright things come to confufion. ■ 

Her. It then true lovers have been ever crofl,.. 
It (lands as an edict in defliny : 
Then let us teach our trial patience ; , 
Becaufe it is- a cuflomary crofs, 
As due to love, as thoughts and dreams, and fights* . 
" Wifhes and tears, poor fancy's followers ! 

Lyf. A gofid perfuafion j therefore hear me f > Hern 
I have a widow-aunt > a dowager- 
Of great revenue, and (he hath no child ; 
From Athens is her houfe remov'd.feven leagues,. 
And fhc refpedls me a&her ojaly fon* 
There* gentle Hermia, may I marry thee j,* 
. And. to that place the fharp Athenian law: 
Gaimot purfue us. If thou lov'ft me, then? . 
Steal forth thy lather's haufe tomorrow night ^ . v 
And in the wood, a league, without the town*. 
Where I did, meet thee once with Helena . , . ; 
T5q. do obfervance to the morn of May, 
There wilr I flay for thee. 
4&*v My good Ly{Miier^*— — - v 
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Lyf. I fwear to thee by Cupid's ftrongeft bow, 

By his beft arrow with the golden head, 
I By the fimplicity of Venus' doves, 
) By that which knitteth fouls, and profpers loves; 
l*And by that fire which burn'd the? Carthage Queen, . 
When the falfe Trojan under (ail was feen ; . 

By all the vows that ever men have broke, . 

"l number more than ever women fpoke ; 
Her. In that fame place thou haft appointed me, 

Jo-morrow truly will Lmeet with thee. • 

, Ljf. Keep promife, love. Look, here comes Helena*. 

SCENE III. Enter Helena. 

Her. God fpeed, fair Helena! whither away? 
Hel. Call you me fair? that fair again unfay ; 
trius loves you, fair; O happy fair! 
r eyes are load-ftars, and your tongue's fwcet air, \ 

: tuneable than lark to fhepherd's ear, 
i wheat is green, when hawthorn-buds appear., 
nefs is catching: oh, were favour fo A 
i would I catch, fair Hermia, ere I go; 
|f ear fhould catch your voice, my eye your eye ; 
f tongue fheuld catch your tongue's fweet melody- 
re the world mine, Demetrius being .'bated, 
j reft I'd give to be to you translated* 
I teach me how. you look ; and with what art 

i fway the motion of Demetrius' heart.. 
iJier. tjfrown upon him, yet he loves me ftflL- 
Hel. Oh, that your frowns would teach my fnulesfuch* 

.. Ml! # 
Her. I give him curfes, yet he gives me love. 
Hel Oh, that my pray 'r£ could fuch affection move ! 
Her. The more I hate, the more hp follows- me.., 
Hel. The-more I love, the more he hateth me. \ 

Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. [mine ! , 
' Heh None? but your beauty; would that fault were. 
Her. Take comfort; he no more mail fee my face; 
" r and inyfolf will fly this place. . 
rthe tune I did Lyfander fee, 
[ Athens like aparadiie to me. , 

~ni gm^s in my love do Ayre% Mfjt . * ; . , * * 
Xtwm'da heaven unto a hell? 

&' LxfV 
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Lyf. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold ; 
To-morrow night, when Phcebe doth behold 
Her filver vifage in the wat'ry glafs, 
Decking -witii liquid pearl the bladed grafs, 
($ time, that lovers* flights doth ftill conceal,) 
Through Athens' gate we have devis'd to ileal. 

Her. And in the wood, where often you an<TI f 
Upon faint primrofe-beds were wont to lie,* 
Emptying our bofoms of their counfels fwell'd; 
There my Lyfander and myfelf fhall meet ; 
And thence from Athens turn away our eyes, 
To feek new friends and Grange companions. 
Farewell, fweet play-fellow ; pray thou for us* 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius ! 
Keep word, Lyfander ; we muil ftarve our fight 
From lovers' food, till morr6w deep midnight. 

[Exit Hen 

Lyf. I will, my Hermia. Helena, adieu; 

As you on him, Demetrius doat on you ! \_Exk Ljfi 

Hel: How happy fbme, o'er other fome, can be ! 
Through Athens Tarn thought a6 fair as (he. 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks notrfo : 
He w3J not- know, what all but he do know.. 
And as he errs, doating on Hermia's eyes, 
So I, admiring, of his qualities. 
Things bafe and vile^-hoklmg no quantity^ 
Love can tranfpofe to <form and dignity : 
Love looks ^not with the eyes, but with the mind; 
And therefore is wing r <l Cupfd paiflt«d blind. 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment tafte; 
Wings and bo eyes ^figure <unheedy hafte ; . 
And therefore k Love faid to be a child, 
Becaufe^h choice be -is fo oft beguil'd. 
As waegifli boys themfeferes in game forfwear, 
So theljoy Love is perjured every whetfe. 
Foftre Demetrius look'don Hermia*s*eyne> 
He h&iPd lie wn oaths, that he was only mine; 
And when this hail ftupafe beat from Hermia felt, 
So he difTolv'd, and mowers- of oaths <iid mtlt. 
I will go tell him of -fair fiermia*s flight : ./:j' 

Thea t& the wooi-wiUke, to-Taottow-T^\\ o^ 
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Purfne her; and for this intelligence 

If I have thanks, it is a dear expence. 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 

To have his fight thither, and back again. [Exit. 

SCENE IV. Changes to a cottage. 

er £>ainc?, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snowt, and Starveling* 

§>uzn. Is all our company here ? 
BoU You were beft to call them generally man by 
an, according to the fcrip. 

§>uin . Here is the fcrowl of every man's name, which 
t thought fit, through all Athens, to play in our inter- 
~ : before the Duke and Duchefs, on his wedding-day 
: night. ^ 

kBot. Firii, good Peter Quince, fay what the play 
on ; then read the names of the a&ors ; and fo 
to a point. 
_ in. Marry, our play is the mod lamentable come- 
and moft cruel death of Pyramus and Thifbe. 

A very good piece of work, I allure you, and a 
Now, good Peter Quince, call forth your a&ors 
r the fcrowl. Maftert, fpread yourfelves. 
%//i. Anfwer, as I call you. Nick Bottom, the 
aver. 

Bat. Ready : name what part I am for, and proceed. 
| Quin. .You, Nick Bottom, are fet down for Pyramus. 
Bot. What is Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrant t 
fyin. A lover, that kills himfelf moil gallantly for 

Bot. That will afk fome tears in the true performing 
Fit; if I do it, let the audience look to their eyes; I 
1 move florins; I will condole in fome meafure. To. 

he reft ; yet my chief humour is for a tyrant ; I 

play Ercles rarely, or a part to tear a cap in: 

make, all fplit — — " the raging rocks, and (hiver* 

Kf (hocks (hall break the locks of prifon-gates— -~ 

hbus'-carr ihall mine from far, and make and 

jbcim fates *."-> This was lofty. Tfc* 

fcfra piece o/nonfenucal bombaft uVtu aufc ofe. 
r kpowa zt that time. 
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name the reft of the players. This ts Ercles' vein, \ 
tyrant '8 vein ; a Ioyer is more condoling. 

$mn. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 

Flu. Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. You mud take Thifbe on you. 

Ffu. What i$ Thiibe, a wandering Knight ? 

Quin. It is the lady that Pyramus muft love. 

Flu. Nay, faith, let not me play a. woman; I ha 
a beard coming. 

Quin. That '8 all one, you (hall play it iff a mafque 
and yon may fpeak as fmall as you will. * 

Bot. An I may hide my face, let me play Thiffc 
too; I'll fpeak in a monftrous lktle voice, ThifH 
Thifbe: ah Pyramus, my lover dear, thy Thifbe dead 
and lady dear. $ 

Qwn. No, no, you mufl play Pyramus; and Hi 
you, Thifbe. 

SO. Well, proceed. 

Qain. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 
- Star* Here, Peter Quince. 

Quia. Robin Starveling, you muft play Thifbe's 
tier. 

Tom Snowt, the tinker. 

Snow. Here, Peter Quince. 

§>uin. You, Pyramus's lather; myfelf, Thi/be's 
ther; Snug* the joiner; you, the lion's part: I 
there is a play fitted. 

Snug, Have you the lion's part written? pray yottj 
if it be, «give it me, for I am flow- of ftudy. 

Qyin. You; may do^ it extempore, for it is nothii 
fcut roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the lion too; I will roar, that 
will do any man's heart good to heap- roe. 1 will road 
that I will make the Dake fay, Let him roar again, id 
him* roar again. 

Quitt. If you fhould do it too terribly, you wottM 
fright tsbe Dtichefs and the ladies, that they woiH 
iftriek ; and that were enough to hang us all. J 

AIL That would hang us tvery mother's fon* 

Bet. \ grant you, friends, if you fhould fright $ 

hdks out of their wits, tYury w.A& Vass. ^ tokw*. 4 

action but to bang us-, Wt- 1 v/A\ ^raN*x* tn$^ 



i 



fet. A MUKUMMEK-NlGHrS DREAM. jr 

jo, that I will roar you as gently as any fucking dove j 
{ will roar you an 'Were any nightingale. 

$>vin. You can. play no part4>ut Pyramus: for Pyra- 
nus is a fweet-facM man; a proper man,' as one mall fee 
a a fummerV day; a moft loveLy gentleman-like man; 
therefore you muft needs play Pyramus. 
, Bot. Well, I will undertake it. What beard were I 
r to play it in ? 
£ttC0. Why, what you w3l. 
iBot. I will difcharge it in either your ftraw-colour'd 
your orange-tawny beard, your purple-in-gtaijt 
or your French crown-colour* d beard, your 
: yellow. 
_ * Some of your French crowns have no hair at 
and then you will play bare-fac'd» But, mailers, 
are your parts ; and I am to intreat you, requefl 
j and defire you, to con them by to-morrow night) 
Lmect me in the palace^wooVl, a mile without the 
by moon-light, there we will rehearfe: for if wc 
t in the city, we (hall be dog'd with company, and 
^devices known. In the mean time I will draw a 
properties, fuch as our play wants. I pray you, 
| me not. 

tBot. Wc will meet, and there we may reheaHe more 
nely and courageoufly, Take parns, be perfect, 

f^uta. At the Duke's oak we meet. 

Enough; hold, or cut bow-ftrings *.- 



[Exeunt* 

ACT II. SCENE I, *** 

AWwL '.:' 

inter a Fairy at one door % and Puck (or Roitn Good* 
fetistuj at another, ? 



H< 



ijtOW now, fpirit, whither wander you? 
Over hill, over dale, 
\ bum, through briar, 
" l over pale, ; 

" tj^ugh&rc, , < 

Wphnfc, Sgnifying, witkottt fail, or, in alf events. 
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I do wander every where, 

Swifter than the moon's fphere? 

And I ferve the Fairy Queen, 

To -dew her orbs upon the green ; 

The cowflips tall her penfioners be, 

In their gold coats fpots you fee, 

Thofe be rubies, Fairy -favours; 

In thofe freckles live their favours : 

I mufl go feek fome dew-drops here, 

And hang a pearl in every cowflip's ear. 

Farewell, thou lob of fpirits, I'll be gone, 

Our Queen and all her elves come here anon. 

Puck. The King doth keep his revels here to»nig] 
Take heed die -Queen come not within his fight. 
For Oberon is palling fell and wrath, 
Becaufe that (he, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, ftoll'n from an Indian King: 
She never had fo fweet a changeling; 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the foreils wild ? 
But me feriotce with-holds the loved boy, 
prowns him with flow'rs, and makes him all her joy. 
And now they never meet in grove, or green, 
By fountain clear, or fpangled itar-light fheen, 
Put they do fquare, that all their elves for fear 
Creep into acorn-cups, and hide them there. 

Fat. Or I miftake your fhape and making xjuite, 
Or elfe you are that fhrewd, and Juiavifh fprite, 
Call'd Robin Goodfellow. Are you not he, 
That fright the maidens of the viUageree, 
Skim milk, and fonjetimes labour in the quern, 
And bootlefs make the breathlefs hufwife chern : 
And fometimes make the drink to bear no barm, 
Miflead night-wand 'rers, laughing at their harm ? 
Thofe that Hobgobhn call you, and fweet Puck, 
You do their work, and they ihall have.good luck,* 
Are not you he? 

Pud. Thou fpeak'ft aright; 
I am that merry wand'rer of the night: 
J jeft to Oberon, and make him fmfle, * i 

When I a fat and beun-fed\vwfc \*^&fc* r< 



A MfD^UWfMER-NiaHT'S DREAM. 73 

* Neighing in likenefs of a filly-foal ; 
i And fometimes lurk I in a goflip's bowl, 
iln very likenefs of a roafted crab * ; 
tAnd when me drinks> againft her lips I bob, 
|^\nd on her witfrer'd dewlap pour the ale. 
wifeft aunt, telling the faddefl tale, 
time for three-foot ftool miftaketh me; 
i flip I from her bum, down topples (he, 
|nd rails or cries, and falls into a cough ; 
Ind then the whole quire hofd their hips, and Ioffe, 
I waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and fwear, 
merrier hour was never wafted there. 

make room, Fairy, here comes Oberon, 
Fai. And here my miftrefs^ would that he were gone! 

SCENE II. ••• 

* Oltroh King of Fairies at one door with his train, 
and the ^ueen at another with hers, 

fc. Ill met at moon-light, proud Titania. 

m. What, jealous Oberon ? Fairies, fkip hence,' 
ire forfworn' his bed and company. 

Tarry, ram wanton ; am not I thy lord ? 
$ueen. Then I muft be thy lady ; but I know, 

thou haft ftol'n away from Fairy-land, 
i in the map of Corin fat all day, 
ring on pipes of corn, and verfmg love 

Vous Phillida. Why art thou here, 
ne from the fartheft fteep of. India ? 
t that, forfooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Star buikin'd niiftrefsJ!(pd your warrior love, 
)Thefeus muft be wedded:, and you come 
► give their bed joy and profperity. 

How can* ft thou thus for fhame, Titania, 
: at my credit with Hippolita ; 
ng, I know thy love to Thefeus ! 
: ih0tt not lead him glimmering, through the flight* 
~ agune, whom he ravifhed; ^ 

e him with fair JEgk break his faith, ^ 

re, and Antfppa? * 

# Crab-upplo. 
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Shteen. Thefe are the forgeries of jealoufy ; 
And never (ince that middle rummer's fpring 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreft, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by ruihy brook, 
Or on the beaclied margent of the fea, 
To dance our ringlets to the whittling wind, 
But with thy brav.'ls thou haft diftufb'd our fport. 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, 
As in revenge, Ireve fuck'd up from the fea 
Contagious fogs ; which falling in the land, 
Have every pelting river made/o proud, 
That they have overborne their continents. 
The ox hath therefore ftretch'd his yoke in vain, 
The ploughman loft his fweat; andthe green .corn 
Hath rotted, ere its youth attain'd a beard. 
'The fold^ftands empty in the drowned field, 
And crowy ftre fatted with -the murrian-flock; 
The nine*men's morris is frlTd up with mud, 
,And the queint mazes in the wanton green, 
For lack of tread, are undiftinguimable. 
The human mortals want their winter herried, 
'No fright is now with hymn or carol blefs'd : 
Therefore the moon, the go vernefs of floods,' 
Pale in her ange,r, waftres all the air ; 
That rheumatic cfifeafes do abound. 
And .thorough this' diiremperature, we fee 
The feafons alter; hoary-headed fro ft s 
Fall in the frefh lap of the crimfon rofe ; 
And on old Hyem's chin and icy crown, 
An od'rous chaplet of fweet fummer-buds 
Is, as in mockery, fet. The fpring, the fummer, 
The childing autumn, angry wiuffir, change 
Their wonted liveries; and th' amazed world, 
By their inchafe, now knows not which is which 
And this fame progeny of evil comes 
From our debate, from our dftTenfion ; 
We are tjheir parents and original. 

Ob. Do you amend it then, it lies in you. * 
Why mould Titania crofs her Oberoa ? 
I do butjbe'g a little ctan£e\itv% W^ 
To be my henchman. 
,£>xeen. Set your heart at reft, 
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The Fairy-land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a votrefs of my order. 
And, in the fpiced Indian air by night, 
I s Full often fhe hath goflipp'd^y my fide; 
. And fat with me on Neptune's yellow fands, 
f Marking tir embarked traders on the flood; 
l(When we have laugh'd to fee the fails conceive, 
1 giow big-bellied with the wanton wind : 
rich fhe, with pretty and with fwimmirg igate, 
Jollying (her womb then rich with my. y©ungfquire) 
Would imitate ; and fail upon the land, 
KTo fetch me trifles, and return again, 
s-from a voyage rich with merchandize. 
: fhe, being- mortal* of that boy did dre ? 
nd, for her fake, I do rear up her boy ; 
nd, for her fake, I will not part with him. 
XM. How long within this wood intend you flay ? 
lueen, Perchance till after Thefcus* wedding-day. 
ou will patiently dance in our round, 
1 fee our moon-light revels, go with us: 
t, fhun me, and I will fpare your haunts. 
. Give me that boy, and J will go with thee. 
Quern. Not for thy Fairy kingdom. Elves, away: 
fe fhall chide downright, if I longer ilay. 

\Exewit ghteen and her train. 
ft. Well, go thy way; thou ihalt not from this grove, 
I torment thee for, this injury. ■ ■ 
gentle Puck, come Juther; thou remember'A 
:e once 1 fat uj^ii^romQntory, 

heard a mermaid^ on a dolphin's back, 
:erkg fuch dulcet ^md harmonious breath, 
the rude tea grdfcfi^ at ner f° n g » 
certain liars mot^tSdly from their fpheres, 
hear the fea-maid's mufic. 
Puck. I remember, 

)b. That very time I faw, but thou cou'dft not, 
fag between the cold moon and tl*e earth, 
"J akrm'd: a certaia aim he took ' 
fair Veftal *, throned by the weft, 
Jbas'd his love-fhaft fmsrtly from his i$m% 

G 2 y£ % A*. 

MQ^BJMbcth; T r iH||fc|iri1l1 \\ n'1 ]' 
wat poiuteti it in tl:e proceeding- fj>cccho£ OVitioa. 
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As it mould pierce a hundred thoufand hearts; 

But I might fee young Cupid's tiery maft 

Quench'd in the chafte beams of the wat'ry moon, 

And the Imperial votrefs pafled on, 

In maiden-meditation, fancy-free. 

Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell, 

It fell upon a little weftern flower; 

Before milk-white, now purple with love's wound ; 

And maidens call it love in idlenefi. 

Fetch me that flow'r; the herb I ftiew'd thee oncer 

The juice of it, on fleeping eye-lids laid, 

Will make or man, or woman, madly doat 

Upon the next live creature that it fees. 

Fetch me thte herb, and be thou here again, 

Ere the Leviathan can fwim a league. 

Puck. I'll pat a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minutes. \E> 

Ob. Having once this juice, 
I'll vratch Titania when (he is afleep, 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes; 
The next thing which flie waking looks upon, 
( Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 
On meddling monkey, or on bufy ape,) 
She (hall purfue it with the foul of love: 
And ere I take this charm from off her light, 
(As I can take it with another herb,) 
I'll make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here? I am invifible; 
And I will overhear their conference. 

SCENE III. 
Enkr Demtfrius, Helena following him* 

Bern. I love thee not, therefore purfue me notk 
Where is Lyfander, and fair Hermia? 
The one I'll flay; the other flayeth me. 
Thou told'H me, they were ftol'n into this wood ;. 
And here am I, and wood within this wood; 
Becaufe I cannot meet my Hermia; 
Hence, cfet thee gone, and follow me no more. 

HeL fou draw me, you WrAA\eax\£& ^faxcoak.* 
But yet you draw ftQt *»ovi % , iot trcv \\sasV 
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Is true as fteel. Ceave you your pow*r to draw, 
And I ihall have no pow ? r to follow you. 

Dem. Do I entice you \ do I fpeak you fair ? 
Or rather do I not in plainefUtruth 
* Tell you, I do not, nor I cannot, lorcyW? 

Hcl. And ev'n for that do I love thee tke more ; - - 
\ am your fpaniel; and, Demetrius, 
~~ more you beat me, I will fawn on you : 
Jfe me but as your fpaniel, fpurn me, ftrike me, 

" ~ ; me, lofe me ; only give me leave, 
Jnworthy as I am, to follow you. 
I What worfer place can I beg in your lo*e, 
{And yet a place of high refpe& with me,) 
i to be ufed as you ufe vour dog \ 
Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my fpirit ; 
iW I am fick when I do look on thee. 

And I am fick when i look not on you. 
n. You do impeach your modefty too much, ; 

|leave the city, and commit yourfelf 

> the hands of one that loves you not ; 
I truit the ^opportunity of night, 

I the ill coun&l of a defart place, 
rith the rich worth of your virginity. 
HeL Your virtue is my privilege ; for that 

; not night when- 1 do fee your face ; 
aerefore I think I am not in the night. 
• doth this wood lack worlds of company ; 
you in my refpec\ arc all the wojrld. 
i how can it be faid I am alone, 
tien all the world is here to look on me ? 
Dem. I'll ran from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
rid leave thee to theoncrgy of wild beafts.- • 
HeL The wiLdeft bath not.fuch a heart tfa>you ; 
tun when you wiU, the iftory fhall be chang'd? * 
Ipollo flies, and Daphne holds the chace-; ♦ - 

" cVloseipuriues .the griffin; the mild hiud 

; jfpeed to catch the tyger. Bootlefs fpeedl 
t cowardice jurmes, and valour flies. * 

1 iirl > '^ffi not ftay thy queftions ; let me go : 
ifpS/wme, do not believe 
" " f theejnifchief in the wood. 
,mhfitemple, in the town, the -field, 

G 3 ^ovx 
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You do me mifchief. Fie, Demetrius, 

Your wrongs do fet a fcandal on my fez : 

We cannot fight for love, as'men may do ; 

We (hou'd be woo'd, and were not made to woo, 

I follow thee, and -make a heav'n of hell: 

To die upon the hand 1 love fo welL [Exeun, 

SCENE IV. 

Ob. Fare thee well, nymph ; ere he doth leave this grov< 
Thou (halt fly him, and he (hall feek thy love. 
Hail thou the flow'r there ? welcome, wanderer. 

Enter Puck. 

Puci. Ay, there it is. 

Ob. I pray thee give it me. v 

I know a bank whereon the^ild thyme blows. 
Where ox-lip and the nodding violet grows, 
O'er-canopy'd with lufcious woodbine, 
With fweet mu(k-rofes, and with eglantine. 
There deeps Titania, fome time of the night, 
LulPd in thefe flow'rs with dances and delight ; 
And there the fnake throws her enamell'd (kin, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a Fairy in : 
And with the juice of this I'll ftreak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantaiies, 
Take thou fome of it, and feek through this grove ; 
A fweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a difdainful youth ; anoint his eyes ; 
But do it, when the next thing he efpies j 

May be the lady. Thou (halt know the man, 
By the Athenian garments h^hath on. 
Effe& it with fome care, that he may prove 
More fond of her, than (he upon her love 5 
And look you meet me ere the firft cock crow. 

Puck. Fear not, my Lord, your fervant (hall do fo. : 

1 ^i>NM| 



SCENE V. Enter Queen of Fairies* with'ler tmk 

Queen. Come, now, a roundel, and a Fairy, fong; 
Then, for the third part o£ the m^^\0&Ewst% 
Sonx to kill cankers & tbft m^wkVri** 



*.5. 



A MIDSUMMER-NIGHTS DREAM, 



79 






Some war with rear-mice for their leathern wings, 
To make my (mail elves coats; and fome keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders- 
At our queint fports. Sing me now afleep : 
Then to your offices, and let me rell. 

Fairies fing. 

You /potted /nokes with double tongue, 

Thorny hedgehogs, be not /een; 
jfewts and blind worms, do no wrong? 

Come not near our Fairy Queen. 

Philomel, with melody, 

Sing in your/weet lullaby; 

Lulla, lulla, lullaby; lulla, lulla, lullaby t 

Never barm, nor /pell, nor charm, 

Come our lovely lady nigh; 

So good night withmtltaby. 

Second Fairy. 

Weaving /piders, come not here; 
Hence, you long-legged /pinners, hence: 

Beetles black, approach not near; 
Worm, nor /nail, do no offence. 

Philomel with melody, &c. 

Firft Fairy. 

Hence, *way; now all is well: 
One, aloof, /land ccntinel. 

\Exeunt Fairies. The £>uecnjleepi* 

Enter Qberon. 

Ob. What thou feeft, when thou doft wake, 
Do it for thy true love take : 
Lrove and languifh for his fake; 
Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, - 

Pard, or boar with briftkd hair, 
In thy eye that (hall appear, , 
' When thou wak'ft, it is thy dear; 
"Ifajke, wljen feme vile thing is near. [J£*i7 Oberon. 

K- 
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SCENE VI. 

• * Enter Lyfam\r and Herm'uu 

Lyf. Fair love, yoy. faint with wand!ring in the wood}. 

And, to fpeak troth, I have forgot our way: 
We'll reft us, Hermia, if thou think it good, 

And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her. Be't fo, Ly fonder; find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will reft my head. 

Lyf. One turf mall ferve as pillow for us both, 
One heart, one bed,.two bofoms, and one troth. 

Her. Nay, good Lyfanderj for my fake, my dear, 
Lie further off yet, do not lie fo near. 

Lyf. O, take the fenfe, fweet of my innocence ; 
Love takes the meaning, in love's conference ; 
I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit; 
So that but one heart can you make of it : 
Two bofoms, interchained with an oath ; 
So then two bofoms, end a fmgle troth : 
Then, by your fide no bed-*oom me deny; 
For lying fo, Hcrmja* I do not lie. 

Her. Lyfmder riddles very prettily ; 
Now much befhrew my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to fay, Lyfander li'd. 
But, gentle friend, for love and couitefy, 
Lie further off; in human modefty, * 
- Such feparation, as, may well be faid, 
-jBecomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid: 
So far be diftant ; and good night, fweet friend; 
Thy love ne'er alter, tfll th^ fweet life end ! 

Lyf Atfien, A.mc#, to thai fair prayer, fay I ; 
And then end life, when I m& V$yalty ! 
Here is my bed ; fleep give thee all hk reft ! \ 

Her. With half that wiih the wittier' * eyes be preftli 
; ... [Thejjhp. 

"Enter Puck. ~ - 

Pttch Through the foreft hjave J gone, . . • 4. ;/ I 
But Athenian found I none", 
On whofc eyes I might approve 
. 7%0 &wer's force in fcin*m$ \oNtx 
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Night and filencc ! who is here ? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear; 
This is he, my mafter faid, 
Defpifed the Athenian maid, 
, And here the maiden fleeping found 
\On the dank and dirty ground, 
tty foul! fhe durft not lie 
four to this lack-love kill-courtefy. 
^hurl, upon thy eyes I throw 
! All the pow'r this charm doth owe t 
; When thou wak'ft, let lore forbid 
I Sleep his feat on thy eye-lid; 
awake, when I am gone : 
For I mult now to Obcron. 



[Ex*. 



SCENE VII. 

Enter Demetrius and Helena running. 

HcL Stay, tho' thou kill me, fweet Demetrius ! 
tDent. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me thus* 
I SeL O, wilt thou darkling leave me? do not fo. 
\ Dem. Stay, on thy peril; I alone will go. 

[Exit Demetrius, 
let. O, I am out of breath in this fond chace ; 
more my prayer, the leffer is my grace, 
ppy is Hennia, wherefoe'er fhe liesf 
- fhe hath blefTcd and attractive eyes. 
low came her eyes fo bright? not with fait tear*; 
~ '0, my eyes are oftner wauVd than hers. 
J, no, I am as ugly as a bea#; 
for beaitaj that meet me, run away for fear* 
|Thereforc no marvel, tho' Demetrius 
(as a monfter) fly my prefence thus. 
at wicked and difTembling glafs of mine 
le me compare with Hermia's fphery eync ?— 
: who is here? Lyfander or the ground: 
1 or afleep ? I fee no blood, no wound : 
ader, if you live, good Sir, awake, 

And run thro* fire I will, for thy fwect fake 

Helen, nature here mews art, 
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Bot. No, make it two more ; let it be written in eight 
and eight. 

Snoivt. Will not the ladies be afraid of the lion? 
" Star. I fear it, I promife you. 

Bot. Mailers, you opght to confider with yourlelfcs: 
to bring in, God Ihield us, a lion among ladies, is a moll 
dreadful thing; for there is not a more fearful wildfowl 
than your lion living; and we ought to look to it. 

Stwwi. Therefore another prologue mull tell, he is not 
a lion. 

Bot. Nay you mull name his name, and half his face 
mull be feen through the lion's neck ; and he himfelf 
mull fpeak through, faying thus, # or to the fame de- 
feci: : Ladies, or, Fair Ladies, I would wilh you, or I? 
would requeft you, or I would intreat you, not to fear, 
not to tremble; my life for yours; if you think I come 
hither as a lion, it were pity of my life ; no, I am no 
fuch thing, I am a man as other men are : and there In- 
deed let him name his name, and tell them plainly he is 
Snug the joiner. 

Quin. Well, it (hall be fo; but there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring the moon-light into a chamber;; 
for, you know, Pyramus and Thilby meet by mooi 

%ht. " . 

Snug. Doth the moon mine that night we play oui 
play! 

Bot. A kalendar, a kalendar! look in the almanack; 
find out moon-fhine, find out moon-lhine. 

Quirt, Yes, it doth fhine that night. 

Bot. Why then may you leave a cafement of the great 
, chamber-window, where we play, open ; and the moon 
may Ihine in at the cafement. 

Qtf'm. Ay, or elfe one mull come in with a bufii of 
thorns and a Ianthorn, and fay, he comes to disfigure, or 
to prefent, the perfon of moon-lhine. Then there is an- 
other thing; we mull have a wall in the great chamber, 
for Pyramus and Thilby (fays the llory) did talk through 
the chink of a wall. 

Snug. You never can bring in a wall. What fay you* 
Bottom? t 

Bot. Some man or otW tivufo. ^\<&^v^-&l\ w&kt 
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ave fame plafter, or fome lome, or fomc rough- 
bout him, to fignify.wall: or let him hold his iin- 
hi?s; and through the cranny fhall Pyramus and 
i whifper. 

w. If that may be, then all is well. Come, fit 
every mother'3 fon, and rehearfe your parts, 
ms, Jrou begin ; when you have fpoken youf 
t, enter into that brake; and fo every one ac- 
g to his cue. 

SCENE II. Enter Puck behind. 

ci. Y/hat hempen home-fpuns have we fwagger1n£ 

here. * 
str the cradle of the Fairy QiTeen ? 
t! a play to w'rd ? I'll be an auditor ; 
ftor too, perhaps, if I fee canfe. 
an. Speak, Pyramus ; Thijbe, Hand forth. 
r. Thifoe, the flower of odious favours fweeV. 
in. Odours, odours. 

\r. Odours, favours Tweet. # 

tdoth thy breath, my deareft Thifbe, dear; 
bark, a voice ! ftay thou but here a while ; 
ad, by and by, I will to thee appear. [Exit Pyn 

g?i. A ftranger Pyramus than e'er play'd here ! [AJidei 
bif. Muft I fpeajc now? . . , ' 

urn. Ay, marry, muft you; for you muft under-* 
1, he goes but to fee a noife that he heardy.and h 
«ne again. i 

bif. Moft radiant Pyramus, itfoft lilly-white of hue, 
f colour like the recVrofe on. triumphant brier, 
: briflty Juvenile, and eke moil lovely Jew, ( 

itrue as trueft horfe, that yet would never tire, 
Jieet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny'-s tomb, 
jpk Ninitt' tomb, man; why you muft not fpeak 
yet: that you anfwer to Pyramus; you fpeak all 
$art at once; cued and all. Pyramus, enter; your 
ispaft; it is, never tire. 

*^*'' Reenter Bottom, nvith an aft-head. 

As true as trueft horfe, that yei n?q\M 
tire. 
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Pyr. If I were fair* Thifbe, I were only thine. 

Qui*. O monflrous! O ftrange! we are haunted 
pray, mailers; fly, matters; help! [The* Chums exemt 

Puck, I'll follow you, I'll lead you about a round. 

Through bog, through bu(h, through brake, thong] 

brier; 5 

Sometimes a horfe I'll be, fometimes a hound, 4 

A hog, a headlefs bear, fometimes a fire, h 

And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and bum, '4 
Like horfe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. 

[Exk 

fiot. Why do they run away? this is a knavery^ 
thta to make me afeard. 

Enter Snotvt. 

Snoivt. O Bottom, thou art chang'd ; what do I ) 
on thee? 

Bot. What do you fee ? you fee an afe*head of ; 
own, do you? 

J&nter Quince* 

Qu'm. Blefs thee, Bottom, blefs thee ; thou art 1 
lated. 

Bot. I fee theif knavery; this is to make an aftf 
me, to fright me if they could: but I will not fifl 
from this place, do what they can ; I will walk up ani 
down here, and 1 will fing, that they (hall hear I a* 
hot afraid. [Sinf* 

The oufel cock, fo black of hue, 

With orange-tawny bill; 
The throttle with his note fo true, ^ 

The wren with little quill* 

Queen* What angel wakes me from my flow 'ry -bed? 

Bot. The finch, the fparrow, and the lark, [$»£* 

The plain-fong cuckow gray, 
Whofe note full many a man doth mark, 

And dares not anfwer, nay. 

For, indeed, who would fet his wit to fo foolifh a bird? * 

who would give a bird the. lie, though he cry cuckoi 

ncrcrfa} % * 

Queen. I pray thee, geui\e taot\^ fc&£ *^w&\ ^ 
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Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, t 
i 8t> ifc mine eye enthralled to thy fhape ; 
ijpd*thy fafe virtue's force (perforce) doth move me, 
^ On- the firft view, to fay, to fwear, I love thee. 

Bot. Methinks, Miftrefs, you mould have little reafoii 
rthat: and. yet, to fay the truth, reafpn and love keep 
\ company together now-a-days. The more the pity, 
fome honeft neighbours will not make them friendy 
y, I can gleek upon occafion. 
Queen. Thou art as wife as thou art beautiful* . * 
L ifaf. Not fo neither: but if I had wit enough to gt% 
L of this wood, I have enough to ferve mine owi* tuny 
$*een. Out of this wood dp not defire to go, 
~ ou (halt remaia here whether thott wit or ite» 
ta fpirit of no cojhmonratev 
r fummer ftMH doth tend upoa my ftate, : 
1 1 do love thee ; therefore go with me, 

\ thee Fairies to attend on thee { 
I they (hall fetch thee jewels from the deep* 
I fing, while thou on prefled flowers doft fleep: 
H w31 purge thy mortal groflnefe fo* ^ 
t thou, fealt like an airy fpirit go. 
'" (torn* Cobweb! Moth I and Mvftardfxd! . 

SCENE lit Bnurfour Few*,. . .. ... 

*Fair. Ready*. 

[ % Fair* And I. v 

f<$Fair. And L i i- -, T 

4 Fair. Anil. Where fltall we goi 

Queen^ Be kind and courteous to tjab gejjileate*. .♦. . .' 

fop in his walks, and gambol in his eyes ; 
Efced him with apricocks and dewberries, 
Tith purple grapes, green figs and Ihulberries ; 4 

\ honey tags fteal from the humble bees., . ,- 

nd for night-tapers crop their waxfen thighs, 
Ind light them at the fiery glow-worm's, eyes, 
To have my love to bed, and to arife;! ; 
\nd pluck the wings from painted -butterflies, 

\ fan the moon-beams from his fleepiog eyes : 

A to him, elves, and do him co urtdTies* 
| v jy&k Hall, mortal, htull '^' 

H 2 a Fair. 
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2 Fair. Hafll 

3 Fair. Hail ! . ' ■ 

£§U I cry your Worftu'p's mercy 'heartily; I bd 
your Worihip's name. 

C$5. Cobweb. 

jfo/. I (hall defire of you more acquaintance, 
Mailer Cobweb ; if I cut my finger, I fhall make 
with you. Your name, honefl gentleman* 

Peafe. Peafebloffom. 

Bot. I -pray -you, commend me to Miftreft 8 
your mother, and to Mailer Peafecod your father. ( 
Mailer Paafeblo/Tom, I mall defire of you more acq* 
ance too. Your name, I befeech you, Sir. 

Muf. Muftardfeed.- 

Bot. Good Matter Muftardfeed, I know your p«' 
age well : that feme cowardly giant-like ox -beef hat 
voured many a gentleman of your houfe. ' I promif< 
your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now. 
fire more of your acquaintance, good Mailer Mu 
feed. 

§>uten. Come, wait upon him, lead him to my bo 

Hie moon, meth inks, looks with a watry eye; 
And wh& (he weeps, weep ev'ry little flowed, 

Lamenting fome enforced chaility ! 
Tic up my love's tongue, bring him iilently. [£i 

SCENE IV. Enter King of Fanes. 

Oh. I wonder if Titania be awak'd : 
Then what it wa* that next came in her eye, 
Which file nvjft doat on in extremity, 

Enter Puck. 

fclere comes my ineffehger ! How now, mad fprke ! 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove ? 

Pitch. My miftrefs with a monfler is in love, 
Near to her ciofe and confecrated bower, 
While ihe was in her dull arid ileeping hour, 
A crew of patches, rude mechanicals, 
That work for bread upon Athenian ftalls, 
Were met together to rcheaxfe * \>Wj , 
Intended for great TVieW^ twi^ViA &x\;. 
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"he fhallow'ft thick-fkin of that barren fort, 

VTio Fyramu* prefented, in their fport J 

orfook his fcene, and entered in a. brake; 

•Tien I did him at this advantage take, 

n afs's nole I fixed on his head ; i 

non, his Thilbe muft be anfwered, 

nd forth my miimock comes : when they him fpV, 

8 wild geefe, that the creeping fowler eye, 

r ruflet-pated choughs, many in fort, 

ifing and cawing at the gun's repot t, - ....... 

:ver iherafelves, and madly fweep the fky; . < 

S at his fight, away hiY follows fly; 

nd, at our ftamp, here o'er and o'er one falls; 

e murder tries, and help from Athens calls, 

leir fenfe thus weak, loft with their fears thus ilrong, ■„ 

ide fenfelefs things begin to do them wrong. 

r briars and thorns at their apparel (hatch, 

me, fleeves ; fome, hats ; from yielders all things catch*' . 

xi them on in this diftra&ed fear* 

d kftlweet Pyramus tramlated there : ' . < • 

len in that moment ((jo it came ta pafs) J '; 

ania wak'd, andftraitway lovMan afs. !.*:■• 

lb. This .falls out better than- I could devife. , 

: haft thou yet latch'd the Athenian's eyes 

th .the love-juice, as I did bid thee, do? 

J ucL I took hinLfleeping; that is finifh^d too j^ 

i the Athenian Woman by hit fide* 

it when he wakes, of forte fhe riwft be ey'd* . . 

SCENE V. Srittr benatftikdnd &trtmc< v 

b. Stand clofe, this is the fame Athenian. . 
W. This is the woman, but not this the mail. 
)/m. O, why rebuke you him that loves you, foi 

breath fo bitter oa your bitter foe. 
ler. Now I but chide, but I fhould ufeithee worfbj .> 

thdu, I fear, haft given- me caufe to curie;/ 
iou haft (lain Lyfander in his fleep, 
ig o'er (hoes in blood, plunge in the deep, . 
I kill me too. 

fun was not fo true unto the day, . 
uf t& me. Would he have ftol'n away 

H j^ T?TQtsv*A 
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From keeping Hermiar^ I'll believe as foon, -~ 

This whole earth maybe bor'd; and that the mocn /r ; 
May through the centre creep, and fo difpleafe t * 

Her brother's noon-tide i* th' Antipodes. >. r 

It cannot be but thou haft murther'd him ; . fj, i 

So (hould a murtherer look,fo dread, fo grim. ,-,<: J 

Dem. So mould the murther'd look; and fo fhouldj^ 
Picrc'd through the heart with your ftern cruelty: <|fi 
Yet you the »urtherer look as bright and clear* ^J 

As yonder Venus in her glimm'ring fphere. 

Her. What's this to my Lyfander ? where is he? 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 

Dem. Pad rather give his carcafe to my hounds. 

Her. Out, dog! out, cnr! thou driv'ft me pall 1 
bounds 
Of maiden's patience. Haft thou (lain him, then? 
Henceforth be never number'd among men. 
O! once tell true, and even for my fake, 
Durft thou have look'd upon him, being awake? 
And hail thou killfd him Sleeping ? O brave touchy , A ■ 
Could not a worm, an adder do fo much? T fl 

An adder did it: for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou ferpent, never adder ftung. 

Dem. You fpend your paffioaon a mifpris'4 mood^i 
I am, not guilty. of. Ly&nder'f blood ; > t \-,A 

Nor is he dead, for aught that! can tell. 

Her. I pray thee, tell me then that he is well. 

Dem. A«4 tf I could; what ftould I get therefore ? , 

Her. A privilege never to fee me more ; 
And from thy hated prefence part I fo : 
See me no more, whether he's dead or no. £ jEx&| 

Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein; 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain :. 
So forrofw*8 Jieavinefs doth heavier grow, 
For debt, that bankrupt fleep dothr forrow owe; t 

Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay, 
If for his tender here I make fome ftay. [Lies Jo<m4. 

Ob. What haft thou done? thou haft miftakeu quite,, \ 
j(Vnd laid thy love-juice on fome true love ? s fight :. . ,\ i 
Of thy mifprifion muft perforce enfue 
3qw€ true love tucn'dj and riot vCalfe turn'd tr 
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\ucL Then fate o'er-rules, that, one man holding . 
foil, confounding oath on oath* [troth, 

. About the wood go fwifter than the wind, * 
Helena of Athens fee thou find. 

icy-fick me is, and pale of chear, 

fighs of love, that coft the frefh blood deir ; 
me illufion fee thou bring her here; 
m his eyes againfl (he doth appear. 

L I go, I go; look, how I go; 
:er than arrow from the Tartar's bow. [Exii* 

Flower of this purple die, 

ith Cupid's archery, 
in apple of his eye ! ! 

his love he doth efpy, 
ler mine as glorioufly 
le Venus of the flcy. 

tliou wak'ft, if fhe be by,. 
f her for remedy. 

Enter Puck. 

|ir£. Captain- of our Fairy band 

. is here at hand, 
[the youth, miftook by me,, 
ping for a lover's fee. 
1 we their fond pageant fee? 
I j what fools thefe mortals be ! 
I. Stand afide; the ndife, they make* 
1 caufe Demetrius to awake* 
iri. Then will two at onee woo one ; 
\ muft needs be fport alone, 
Ithofe things do bed pleafe me, 
: befal prepoft'roufly. 

SCENE. VI. Enter Lyfander and Helena- 

hf. Why mould you think that I mould woo in fcorn t 

lorn and derifion* never come in tears. 

\, when I yow, I weep ; and vows fo born, 

I their nativity all truth appears : 

Nan thefe things in me feem fcorn to you, 

pttfce badge of faith, to prove them true? 

t do advance your cunning more and tnxys^ 

V^mth kill* truth,. O devilifh, ho\y*fett\ 
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Xhefe vow* arc Hennia's: will you give her o'er? 

Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh; 
Your vqws to her and me, put in two fcales, 
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales. 

Lyf. I had no judgment when to her I fwore. 

Her. Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o'er 

Lyf. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 

Don. [awaking.] O Helen, goddefs, nymph, perfd 
divine, 
To what, my love, (hall I compare thine eyne ? 
Cryftal is muddy ; O, how ripe in mow 
Thy lips, thofe killing cherries, tempting grow! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus' fnow, 
Fann'd wfth the eaftern wind, turns to a crow 
When thou hold'ft up thy hand. O let me kifs 
This purenefs of pure white, this feal of blifs. 

Heh O fpight, O hell! I fee you all are bent 
To fet againft me, for your merriment* 
If you were civil, and knew court efy, 
You would not do me much injury. 
Can you not hate me r as I know you do,i 
But muft join infolents to mock me too?.' ' 
If you are men, as men you are in (how* , 
• You would not ufe a gentle lady fo:~ 
To vow and fwear, and fuperpraifc my parts*. \ 
When I am fure you hate me with your hearts*; 
You both are rivals* and love Hermia, 
And now both rivals to mock- Helena* — ' 
A trim exploit, a mattly enterprife, 
To conj ure. tears up iit a poor maid's eyca< 
With your derifion ! none of nobler fort 1 

Would fo offend a virgin, and extort 1 

A poor foul's patience, all to make you fportt 

Lyf. You are unkind, Demetrius \ be not fo? 
ter you love Hermfet j this you know I know. 
And here, with vM good-will > with all my heart; . 
In Hermia's love I yield you up my part j 
And your's of Helena to me bequeath, 
Whom I do love* and' will do to my death. 

Heh >lever did mockers wafte more idle breath. ^^ 
Dm. Lyfandeiy keep thy tteraaa, \^r&\tfm<iV ; 
Ife'erlhM'Q h*r* ^lihatl©ve\v%««^ -W5 
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r heart to her but as gueft-wife fojourn'd ; » 

id now to Helen it is home returned, 

«re ever to remain. 

Ljf. It is not (b. _ 

Dem. Difparage not the faith thou doft not knowy ' ' 

ft to tky peril thou abide it dear. 

>ok where thy love cornea, yonder is thy dear* 

SCENE VII. Enter Hernia. 

Her. Dark night, that from the eye his function takes, 
le ear more quick of apprehenfion makes: 
herein it doth impair the feeing fenfe, 
pays the hearing double, recompenfe. 
liou art not by mine eye, Lyfandef, found; '* 

Ine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy found, 
n^why unkindly didft thou leave me fo£ : * 

Lyf. Why mould he flay, whom love doth prefs to go? 
[Her. What love could prefs Lyfander from my fide? 
Lyf Ly lander's love, that would not let him 'bide, 
air Helena; who more engilds the night, 
Ian all yon fiery O's and eyes of light. 
Wiyfeek'ft thou me? could not this make thee know, 
Hie hate I bear thee made me leave thee fo ? 
Her. You fpeak not as you think; it cannot be. 
HeL L.o, (he is one of this confed'racy ; ; 

bw 1 perceive they have conjoin* d all three, 

faftuon this falfe fport in fpigfit of me. 
jjurious Hermia, moft ungrateful maid, 

ave you confpir'd, have you with thefe contriv'il 

j> bait me with this foul derifion ? 

all the counfel that we two have fhar'd, 

it fillers vows, the hours that we have fpent, 

hen we have chid the haft y- footed time 

r parting us ; O I and all is forgot ? 

1 fchoai<-days friendship, childhood innocence ? 

e, Hermit like two artificial gods, . 

eated with our needles both one flower, 
1 one fampler, fitting on one cumic.n ; 
warbling of one fon^, both in one key ; 
wds, our /ides, voices, and minds, 
1 heosp'rate. So we grew togtthjer, * 
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I#ike to a doable cherry, feeming parted, 1 

But yet an union in partition ; 

Two lovely berries molded on one flem, 

So with two feeming bodies, but one heart; 

Two of the firft*, like coats in heraldry,? 

Due but to one, and crowned with one crefl. 

And wiB» you rend our ancient love afunder; 

To join with men in fcorning your poor friend ? 

It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly j 

Our fex, as well as I, may chid you for it, 

Though I alone do feel the injury. 

Her. I am amazed at your paffionate words* 
I (corn you not ; it feems that you fcorn me. 

Hcl. Have you not fet Lyfander, as in fcorn, * 
To follow me, and praife my eyes and face ? 
And maje your «ther love, Demetrius, 
(Who even but now did fpurn me with his foot,) 
Te call me goddefs, nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, cekftial? Wherefore fpeaka he this 
To her be hatel? and wherefore doth Lyfander 
Deny your love, fo rich within his foul, 
And tender me, for&bth, affection;. 
But by yont fetting on, by your confent? 
What though I be not fo in grace as you, 
So hung upon with <love». fo fortunate :. 
But miferable moil, to lov* unjov'd^ 
This yQu fhould pity, rather than defpife. 

Her. I underftand not whait you mean by~thj(fc. 

Heh Ay, do, perfevere, counterfeit fad looks, 
Make mouths upon^rae, when I turn my back; 
Wink each at other, hold the fweetjeft up: i 
This fport, weU carried, fhall be chronicled. 
If you have any pity, grace, or manners, • « 

You would not make me fuch an argument: 
But fare ye well, 'tis, partly mine own fault. 
Which death or abfence f6on fhall remedy- 

Lyf. Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excufc, 
My love, my life, my fou\, fair Helena i * 

Hel.O excellent! 

* A term ufcd in blaaoiurig, wV\cti vw© toax% tA i*w» «w 
if red together, and the Ctco^ ** *** to* ** xV * ***" 
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^%r. Sweet, do not team her fo. 
Dcnu If fhe cannot Intrcat, 1 can compel. 
Lyf. Thou can* ft compel no more than me intreat: 
|Thy threats have no more ftrength, than her weak prayers, 
tfielen, 1 love thee ; by my life I do. 
1 fwear by that which 1 will lofe for thee, 
To prove him faHe that fays I love thee not. 
Dm. I fay, I love thee more than he can do. 
Lyf. If thou lay fo, withdraw, and prove it too, 
bem. Quick, come 

Her. LyTander, whereto tends all this? 
Lyf. Away, you Ethiope! 
Dm. No, no ; he'll feem 
'o break away; take on as he would follow; 
yet come not : you are a tame man, go. 
Lyf. Hang off, thou cat, thou bur; vile thing, let loofe) 
r I will fhake thee from me like a ferpent » 

r. Why are you grown fo rude ? what change is this ! 
tlove! f - 

fLyf Thy love ? out, tawny Tartar, out ; 
:, loathed medicine: hated jtoifon, hence. 
[Her. Do you not jeft? 
HeL Yes, footh, and fo do you. 
Lyf. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee. 
Dm. I would I had your bond ; for I perceive 
weak bond holds you ; I'll not truft your word. 
Lyf What, mould I hurt her, ftrike her, kill her dead! 
' lough I hate her, I'll not harm her fo. 
Lter. What» can you do me greater harm, than hatef 
:eme! wherefore? O me! what news, my love? 
not I Hermia? are not you Lyfander? • f • 
L*m as fair now, as I was ere-while. 

night, yon lov'd me; yet, fince night, yt>u left mej 
ly then you left roe— ;— (O the gods forbid k ! ) 
eameft, mall Hay? 
Lyf. Ay, by myltfe; 
1 never did defir* to fee thee more. f 

be out of hope, of queftion, doubt ; 
i, nothing truer; 'tis no jeft, 
\i do hate thee, and love Helena. 

&mi, you juggler i oh, you canker-Uc&otfc, 
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You tluVf of love; what, have you come by night, 
And ftol'n my love's heart from him? 

Hd. Fine, i' faith! 
Have you no modefly, no maiden fhame, 
No touch of bafhfulnefs? what, will you tear r \ 

Impatient anfwers from my gentle tongue ? & 

Fie, fie, you counterfeit ; you puppet you. 1 

Her. Puppet ! why fo : ay, that way goes the game* 
Now I perceive that fhe hath made compare 
Between our fUtures ; (lie hath urg'd her height ; 
And with her perfonage, her tall perfonage, 
Her height, forfooth, me hath prevail'd with him* 
And are you grown fo high in his efleem, 
Bccaufe I am fo dwarfifli and fo low? 
How low am I * thou painted may -pole? fpeak, 
How low am I ? I am cot yet fo low, 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

HeL I pray you,' though you mock me, gentlemen* 
Let her not hurt me: I was never curs'd. 
I have no gift at all in mrewifhnefs; 
I am a right maid for my cowarcliee. 
Let her not flrike me. You, perhaps, may think, 
Becaufe (he's fomcthing lower than myfelf, 
That I dan riiatch her. 

Her. Lower! hark, again.— — — - 

HeL Good Hermia, do not be fo bitter with me : 
'I evermore . did love you, Hermia, 
Did ever keep your counfels, never wrong*d you; 
Save that* in love unto Demetrius, 
I told him of your ftealth unto this wood. 
He follow'd you, for love I follow'd him ; 
But he hath chid me hence* and threatep'd me 
To ftrike me, fpurn me, nay, to kill me too ; 
And now, fo you will let me quiet go, 
To Athens will I bear my folly back, 
And follow you no further. Let me got 
You fee how fimple and how fond 1 am* . , {. 

Her. Wiry, get you gone : who is't that hinders yo»f 

HeL A foolifh heart, that L leave here behind. 

Her. What, with Lyfander? " ? <i%[\ 

He/. With Demetrius. 
fyf. Be not afraid-, foe ft^xx^Vxwm^aw^^W 




a Midsummer night's -dream. # 

'tn. No, Sir, (he (hall not, though you take her pfcrt. 
d. O, when (he's angry, (he is keen and fhrcwd ; 
was a vixeii, when (he went to fchool; 

though *fhe be but little, fhe is fierce. 
r er. Little, again? nothing but low, and little? 
f will ycU fuffer her to flout me thus ? 
me come to her* 
.jf. Get you gone, you dwarf*, 
. minimus, ©f hind'ring knot-grafs made ; 
i bead, you acorn. ' 

)«»• Yon ?re too officious, 
ler behalf that (corns your ferv'cea. 

her alone, fpeak not of Helena, 
te not her part ; for if thou dofl intend 
rer fo little (hew of love to her. 
m (halt aby it. 
Itf. Now (he holds me not ; 
|r follow, if thou dar'ft ; to try whofe right, 
lune, or mine, is mod in Helena. 
Bsm. Follow ? nay, I'll go with thee cheek by jowl. 

\_Exeunt Lyfander and Demetrius* 
Sir. You, miftrefs, all this coyl is long of you : 
U go not back. 
leh I will not truft you, I ; 
' longer ftay in your curs'd company. 
v hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray ; 
legs are longer, though, to run avvay. 

[Exeunt, Hermia pursuing Helena* 

SCENE VIII. Enter ObeYon and Puck. 

b. This is thy negligence ; itill thou miftak'ft, . 
:lfe committ'ft thy knaveries willingly. 
Wi. Believe me. King of (hadows, I miflook. 
you not tell me, I mould know the man 
the Athenian garments he had on ? 
i fo far blamelefs proves my enterprife, 
1 1 iaye 'noinMd an Athenian's eyes ; , 

?jto fir am I glad it did fo fort. 

ngling Iefteem a iport. 
j&etf, tjbefe lovers feek a place to fig^t*, 
Robin, overe^A the n:s:ht ; 
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The ftarry welkin cover thou anon 

With drooping fogs, as black as Acheron ; 

And lead thefe tefty rivals fo aflray, 

A 8 one come not within another's way. 

Like to Lyfander* fometime frame thy tongue* 

Then ilxr Demetrius up with bitter wrong ; 

And fometime rail thou, like Demetrius ; 

And from each other look thou lead them thus; 

Till o'er their brows dcath-counterfcktng^ fleep 

With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep ; 

Then crufli this herb into Lyfander's eye, 

Whofe liquor hath this virtuous property, 

To take from thence all error with its might ; 

And make his eye-balls roll wkh wonted fight. 

When they next wake, all this derifion 

Shall feem a dream, and fmitlefs vifion ; 

And back to Athens mail the levers wend 

With league, whofe date till death mail never end. 

Whiles 1 in this affair do thee employ, 

I'll to my Queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

'And then I will her charmed eye releafe 

From moniler's view, and all things mall be peace. 

Puck. My Fairy Ltfrd, this mull be done with haftef 
For night's fwift dragons cut the clouds full fall, ' 
And yonder mines Aurora's harbinger ; 
At whofe approach, ghofts wand'ring here and theft 
Troop home to churcn-yards ; damned fpirits all, 
That in crofs-ways and floods have burial, 
Already to their wormy beds are gone; 
For fear left day mould look their fhames upon, 
They wilfully exile themfelves from lights 
And muft for ay confort with black-brow'd night* 

Ob. But we are fpirits of another fort ; 
I with the morning-light have oft made fport ; 
And, like a forefter, the groves may tread, 
Ev'n till the eaftern gate, all fiery red, 
Opening on Neptune with far-bleffing beams, 
Turns into yellow gold his falt-green Hreams. 
But, notwithftanding, hafte; make no delay; 
We may effec\ this bufmefs yet ere day. 

Puck. Up and down, \rp *n& fa-vat, 
I will lead them up #n<l down*, 
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I am fearM in field and town. 

Goblin, lead them up and down. i 

Here 



9* 



comes one. 



Enkr Ljfanckr* 

Ljf. Where art thou, proud Demetrius ?fpeak thou now. 
Puck. Here, vfllain, drawn and ready. Where art thou ? 
Ljf. I will be with thee flraight. 
Puck. Follow me then. 
iTo plainer ground. [Ljf goes out, ss fcll&tvwg Dent* 

Enter Demetrius. 

Dan. Lyfander, ^>eak again \ 

on run-away, thou coward, ait thou fled? 

in fome buih : where doft thou hide thy head? 
L Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ftare, 
ng the bufhes that thou teok'ft for wars, 
1 wilt pot come ? come, recreant ; come, thou child, • 
hip thee with a rod; he is deiiPd, 
t draws a fword on thee. 
P j)em. Yea, art thou there ? 

tfuck. Follow my voice, we'll try no manhood here. 

[Exeunt* 

Lyfander comes back. 

iLjf He goes before me, and ftill dares me an ; 
I come where he calls me, then he's gome. 
} villain is much lighter-heePd than I. 
iw*d fail, but fafter he did fly % 
fall'n am I in dark uneven way, 
here will reft me. Come, thou gently day: 

{Lies down* 
i£ but once thou (hew me thy gray light, ' 
find Demetrius, and revenge this fpight, 

Enter Puck and Demetrius. 
«PvcL Ho, ho, ho, coward, why com' ft thou not ! 
~ Abide me, if thou dar*ft : for well I wot, 
\ ruun'ft before me, fhifting every place ; 
'~\ not ftand, por look mcin the face. 
tthou? 
*p<tme thou hither, I am tare. 

1 * Denu 

loom 4 
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Dent. Nay, then thou mock'ft me; thou fhalt buy 
thit dear, \ 

If ever I thy face by diy-light fee. 
Now, go thy way ; faintnefs conftraineth me 
To meafure out my length on this cold bed. 
By day's approach look to be viiited. [Lies dowd 

SCENE IX. Enter Helena. 

HeU O weary night, O long and tedious night, * 
Abate thy hours; mine, comforts, from the eaft| 

That I may back to Athens by day-light, 

From thefe, that my poor company deteJl ; 

And deep, that fometimes fhuts up forrow's eye, 

Steal me a while from mine own company. [St 

Puck* Yet but three ? come one more, 

Two of both kinds make up four. >| 

Here fhe comet, curs'd and fad : % 

Cupid is a knavim lad, 

Thus to make poor females mad. 

Enter Hermia. 
j Her* Never fo weary, never fo in woe, 

Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briers/- 1 
I can po further crawl, no further go; 

My leg3 can keep no pace with my defires. 
Here will I reft me, tfll the break of day. 
Heav'ns (hield Lyfander, if they mean a fray ! 

[Lies <fc#( 
Puck. On the ground 

deep found, ' 

: I'll apply 

To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy. 

[Sqiiee%ing the juice on Lyfander* t \ 
When thcu wak'ft, 
Thou tak'ft 

True delight • • 

In the fight s '}l 

Of thy former lady's eye ; y%i 

And the country -proverb knowtv, r 

That every man (hou\& taks \i\» o\*j\\, 
In your waking lhall ^c ftvown. 
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|Jack (ha!l have Jill, naught ffcall go ill, 

|The man (hall have his mare again, and all be well. 

lExitJPuci. [Tb'j'Jky. 
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Continued, The Wood. 

* %irt at of Fairies, Bottom, Fairies attending, and the 
King behind thzm. 



'OME, fit thee down upon this flow'rybed, 
tule I thy amiable cheeks do coy, 
" " " ; mulk-rofes in thy fleek, fmooth'd head, 
i kifs thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 
Where's Peafebioffom? 

Ready. 
Scratch my head, Peaieblofibm. Where's Mcn- 
tfCobweb ? 
Ready. 

Monfieur Cobweb, good Mohf^eur, get your 
n3 in your hand, and kill me a red-hip t humble- * 
i the top of a thiftlej. and, good Monfieur, bring 
fthe honey-bag. Do not fret yourfctf too much in 
fca&ion, Monfieur; and, good Monfieur, have a care,* 
j honey-bag break not ; I fhould be loath to have you 
■* — i with a honey-bag, Signior. Where's Monfieur. 
eed? 
. Ready. 

Gi\e me thy neafe, Monfieur Muftardfeed? 
' you, leave your curtefy, good Monfieur. 
Ifyf. What's your will? 

Nothing, good Monfieur, but to help Cavalero 
eb to f cratch. I muft to the barber's, Monfieur; 
fmethinks I am marvellous hairy about the face. And 
i fuch a tender afsyif my hair doth but tickle me, I 
|ch. * 
iffihaty wite tho^i h<?ar Tome mufic, my fweet' 

have a r l edfo&*miJjpb& car in mufx-, let usT 

1 3 Raircil 
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Rural mujic, tongs 9 £3V. * 

Quetn. Or fay, fwcct love, what thou dcfiPft to eat. ; ' ; 

Dot. Truly, a peck of provender; I could munclt 
your good dry oats. Methinks I have a ^great defire \ii 
a bottle of hay: good hay, fweet hay hath no fellow, ^ 

Queen. I have a venturous Fairy that (hall feek 
The fquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee thence new nuts. 

Bot. I had rather have a handful or two of dried 
B,ut, I pray you, let none of your people ftir 
have an expofition of deep come upon me. 

Queen, Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms j 
Fairies, he gone, and be all ways away : 
So doth the woodbine, the fweet honey-fuckle, 
' Gently entwift the maple ; ivy fo 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm* i: 

how I love thee ! how I doat on thee ! 

Enter Puck. 

Ob. Welcome, good Robin ; feed thou this fweet 
Her dotage now I do begin to jitty ; 
For, meeting her of late behind the wood, 
Seeking fweet flavours for thkjjlateful fool, 

1 did upbraid her, and fall o$p*rith her ; 
For (he his hairy temples then\had rounded 
With coronet of frefh and fragrant flowers ; 
And that fame dew, which fometime on the buds* 
Was wont to fwell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flouriet's eyes, 
Like tears that did their own difgrace bewail. 
When I had, at my pleafure, taunted her, 
And (he in mild terms begg'd my patience, 
Lthen did afk of her, her changeling child,. 
Which ftrait (he gave me, and her Fairy fent 
To bear him to my bower in Fairy-fend. 
And now I Jiave the hoy, J wjUljundo — 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes : ,^i 
And, gentle Puck, take this jtrapsfarated fcalp 
From off the head of this Athenian fwa*in;^ 
Tiat he, awaking, wVti $ie o&vm A<** .. 

May all to Athens back *ga.m jv^ix \\ \> .-. 
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And think no more of this night's accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But, firft, I will releafe the Fairy Queen. 

Be as thou ivq/i wont to be ; 
« See as thou wajl wont to fee: 

Dian's bud o'er Cupid 's flower 
Hath fuch force and blejftd power. 
Now, my Titania, wake you, my fweet Queen. 
Queen. My Oberon ! what vifions have I feen t 

tought I was enamour'd of an afs. 
Ob. There lies your love. 
Quten. How came thefe things to pafs? 
ph, how mine eyes do loath this vifage now ! 
Ob. Silence, a while ; Robin, take off his head ; 
'itania, mufic call ; and itrike more dead 
common fleep of all thefe five the fenfe. 
ten. Mufic, ho! mufic; fuch a3 charmeth flecf/ 



fucL When thou awak'ft, with thine own fool's eyes 

peep. 
(A. Sound, mufic; come, my Queen, take hand with me* 
" rock the ground whereon thefe flcepers be. 
w thou and I are new in amity ; 
nd will to-morrow midnight folemnly 

:e in Duke Thcfeus' houfe triumphantly, 
id blefs it to all far pdfterity : 

(hall thefe pairs of faithful lovers be 
edded, with Thefeus, all in jollity. 
Puck. Fairy King, attend and markv 
]I do hear the morning-lark. 

Ob. Then, my Queen, in filence fad; 
!Trip we after the night's fhadej 

Mc the globe can compafs foon, v 

Swifter than the wand'n'ng moon. 

Come, my Lord* and in; qur flight, , . , 

how it came this night, % 

fieeping here was found, i [Sleepers lie fi^. 

" ^ort^als Qj| the ground. [Exeunt. 

* \Wvad horns outthuu 
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SCENE II. 

Enter Thefeus, Egeus> H\ppoTtta % and all his tram* 

The. Go ono-of you, find out the forcfter, 
For now our observation * I perform *d, 
And fince we- have the vaward of the day, 
My love (hall hear the mufic of my hounds. 

Uncouple in die weftern valley, go, 

Difpatch, I fay, and find the forefter. 

We will, fair Queen, up to the mountain's top, 

And mark the raufical confufion 

Of hounds and«cho in conjunction. 

Hip. I was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta ; never did I hear 
Such galhuit chiding. For befides the groves, 
The ikies, the fountains, ev'ry region near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry. I never heard 
So mufical a difcord, fuch fweet thunder. 

The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So flew'd, fo fanded, and their heads are hung \ 

With ears that fweep away the morning-dew; ' j 

Crook-knee'd, and dewJap'd, like Theffalian bulls ; ' 
Slow in purfuit, but match'd m mouth like bells, 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never haQo'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Theffaly: 
Judge, when you hear. But foft, what nymphs are thefe? 

Ege. My Lord, this is my daughter here afleep, 
And this Lyfander, this Demetrius is, 
This Helena, Old Nedar's Helena ; 
I wonder at their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they rofe up early to obferve. ', 

The rite of May; and, hearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our folemnity. 
But fpeak, Egeus, is not this the day, 
That Hermia mould give anfwer of her choice ? 

Ege* It is, my! Lord. 

The. Go bid the huntfmen wake them with their hort*- 

fAfrtomg tht obfcrvance ol the time Yccfcxta&te **«* *«*** 
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Horns, and Jbout within; Demetrius, Lyfander, Hermia^ 
and Helena, wake andjlart up. 

The. Good morrow, friends ; Saint Valentine h paft : 
Begin thefe wood-birds but to couple now? 

Lyf. Pardon, my Lord. 

The. I pray you, all ftand up : 
I know, you two^ are rival enemies. 
How comes this gentle concord in the world, 
That hatred is fo far from jealoufy, 
To fleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 

Lyf. My Lord, 1 fhall reply amazedly, 
•HaMeep, half-waking. But as yet, I fwear, 
jj cannot truly fay how I came here: 
put as I think, (for truly would I fpeak,) 
pnd now I do bethink me, fo it is ; 
Icame with Hermia hither. Our intent 
Has to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Kthout the peril of th' Athenian law. 
w.fy* Enough, enough ; my Lord, you have enough ; 
■teg the law, the law upon his head: 
piey would have ftol'n away, they would, Demetrius, 
Rbereby to have defeated you and me ; 
fiju, of your wife; and me, of my ccnfent ; 
W my coufent, that me mould be your wife. 
I. Dem. My Lord, fair Helen told me of their ftealth, 
W thi& their purpofe hither to this wood 5 
gBd I in fury hither follow'd them ; 
Kr Helena in fancy following me: 
pit, my good Lord, I wot not by what power, 
P* by fome power it is, my love to Hermia 
Ik melted as the fnow; feems to me now 
[jjthe remembrance of an idle gaude, 
Which in my childhood I did ddat upon : 
Jb ^ the faith, the virtue of my heart, 
f*»e object and the pleafure of mine eye, 
jfcdjT Helena. To her, my Lord, 
» Ifcetrothedere I Hermia faw; 
\ a ficknefs did 1 loath this food : 
'health, come to my natural talle* 
T'*ri/h it, love it, long for it; 
X&pcvermore be true to it. 
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The. Fair lovers, you arc fortunately met : 
Of this difcourfe we (hall hear more anon. 
Egeus, I will over-bear your will ; 
For in the temple, by and by with us, 
Thefe couples (hall eternally be knit ; 
And, for the morning now is fomething worn, 
Our purpos'd hunting (hall be fet afide. 
Awav with us to Athens ; three and three, 
We'll hold a feaft m great folemnity. 
Come, Hippolita. [Exeunt Duke, HippoL and train. 

Dem. Thefe things feem fmaU and undiftmguimable, 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. 

Her. Methinks I fee thefe things with parted eye* 
When every thing feems double. 

Heh So methinks; 
And I have found Demetrius like a geme.Il, 
Mine own, and not mine own. 

Denu It feems to me, 
That yet we fleep, we -dream. IV not you think, 
The Duke was here, and bid us fallow him ? 

Her* Yea, and my father. 

Hel. And Hippolita. 

/rjg/I And he did bid us follow to the temple* 

Dem. Why then, we are awake 5 let's follow bint; 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. [EtceuittJ 

SCENE III. At they go out, Bottom wakes. 

Bot. When my cue comes* call me, and [will arw J 
fwer. My next is, Moft fair Pyramusr— key, ho,— • 
Peter Quince, Flute the bellows-mender! Snowt the 
tinker! btarvjeUag! god's my life! Aol'n hence, tail 
left me afleep? I have had a moft rare vifion. I W 
a dream, paft the wit of man to fay what dream 'it w 
man is but an afs, if he go about to expound this dreasa* 
Methought I was, there is no man can tell what, ^nft; 
thought I was, and methought I had, — But maf*^ 
but a patch'd fool, if he will offer to fay what ^ ^ 
thought 1 had. The eye of man hath not heard, 
ear of man hath not feen; man's hand is not able '^^ 
tafte, lp» tongue to conceive, nor his heart to repsr^.- 
'irhat mf dream was. 1 w*A\ £<* ^tVex Q\xk^ v* "w*^ 
* ballad of this clrcam* it ft*& Y* «&•* B **i**j 
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Dream, becaufe it hath no bottom; and I will fing it in 
the latter end of the play before the Duke; peradven- 
ture, to make it the more gracious, I fhall fing it after 
death. * [£<//. 

SCENE IV- Changes to the town. 

Enter Quince, Flute, Snonvt, and Starveling* 

§>uin. Have you fent to Bottom's houfe? is he come M 
home yet ? 

Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt he is 
tnmfported. 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marr'd. It 
i Joes not forward, doth it ? 

I Quin. It is not poflible; you have not a man in all 
I Athens able to difcharge Pyramus but he. 
• Flu. No, he hath fimply the be ft wit of any handy 
jpft man in Athens. 

\ Quin. Yea, and the beft perfon loo; and he is a very 
paramour for a fweet voice. 

Flu. You muft fay, paragon ; a paramour is (God 
ilefs us! ) a thing of naught. 

f Enter Snug. 

■ Snug. Matters, the Duke is coming from the temple* 
fti there » two or three Lords and Ladies more mar* 
Ned;. if our fport had gone forward, we had all been 
J&de men, 

\i m fiu O fweet bully Bottom! thus hath he lbft fix- 
iejee a-day during his life; he could not have 'fcap'A 
Ixpence a-day ; " an the Duke had not given him fix- 

rftfWx a-day for playing Pyramus, I'll be hang'd: he 
Wan& have deferv'd it. Sixpence d-day, in PyramuSf 

***r*>thing. 

Etiter Bottom. 

^ A*. Where are thefe lads? where are thefe hearts? 

Bottom!— -O moft courageous day! O mbft 
hour! 

Maftere, I am to difcourfe wonders, but sfis. ti\c 
/ for if I tell you, I am no true Athetmsu \ 
\yoa every thing as it fell out. 
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Qui*. Let us hear, fweet Bottom. 

But. Not a word of me ; all 1 will tell you is, that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your appareL together, good 
ft rings to your beards, new ribbons to your pumps ; meet 
>refently at the palace, every man ldok o'er his part; 
: or the fhort and the long i*> our play is preferr'd; in 
any cafe, let Thifbe have clean linen ; and let not him 
that plays the lion pare his nails, for they fhall hang out 
for the lion's claws ; and, inoft dear actors ! eat no onions, 
iror garlick, for we are to utter fweetf breath; and L do 
not doubt to hear them fay, it is a moil fweet comedy. 
No more words ; away ; go away. [Exeuut* 

ACT V. SCENE I. 

Tie Palace* \ 

Enter Thefeus, Wppdita, Egeus^ and his Lords-. | 

flip. X IS flrange, my Thefeus, what thefe lovers 1 
fpeak of. | 

The. More ftrange than true, I never may believe Jj 

Thefe antic fables, nor thefe fairy toys; ^ jj 

Lovers and madmen have fuch feething brains, J 

Such fhaping fantaiies, that apprehend % 

More than cool reafon ever f ompreheridr. 1 

" The llmatic, the lover, and the poet, I 

" Are of imagination all corhpadt : 1 

" One fees more devils than yaft hell can hold; 
" The madman. While the lover, all as frantic, I 

"Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt. 
" The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rowlihg, 
*< Doth glance from heav'n to earth, from earth to heav'n jj 
" And, as imagination bodies forth. 
" The* forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
" Turns them to fhape, and gives to airy nothing 
" A local habitation and a name. 
« Such tricks hatVi ftrong imagination, 
" That if it would but apprehend fome joy. 
« It comprehends fcfme.bringer of that joyf ' . 

Or in the night imagining lomefeax, - . 
tiow eafy is a bufti Juppo^d 'atotttf. 
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Hip. But all the (lory of the night told over, 
And all their minds transfigurM fo together, 
More witntffeth than fancy's images, 
And grows to fomething of grefct conilancy; 
But, howfoever, ftrange and admirable. 

Enter I^yfandcr^ Demetrius, Hermia, and Helena. 

The. Here domes the lover, full of joy and mirth* 
Joy, gentle friends ; joy and frefh days of love 
Accompany your^arts. 

Lyf. More thaii to us, 
Wait on your royal walks* your board, your b^d. 

The. Come now, what mafques, what dances (hall we 
To wear away this long age of three hours, [have* 

Between our afte'r (upper and bed-time? 
Where is our ufual manager of mirtli? 
What revels are in hand? is there no play, 
To eafe the anguifh of a torturing hour ? 
Call PhiloHrate. 

• Enter Philojlrate. 

Phtlojl. Here, mighty Thefeus: 

The. Say, what abridgement have you for this evening? 
What mafque ? what rnufic ? how (hall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with fome delight ? 

Philojl. There is a brief, how many fports are ripe : 
Make choice of which your Highnefe will fee firft. 

[Giving a paper. 

The. [readt.] The battle with the centaurs, to be Jung 
By an Athenian eunuch to the harp*. 
We'll none of that. That I have told my lore, 
In glory of my kinfman Hercules. 
The riot ef the tipfy Bacchanals, 
Tearing the Thracianjkger in their rage. 
That is. an old device ; and k was plaid, 
When I from Thebes came lift a cdhque*or. 
The thrice three mufts mourning for the death 
Of learning, late betas' din beggary. 
That ia fome fatyf , keen and critical} 
Notibrtin^ with 2 nuptial ceremony. 

* wfoieffcent offoung Pyrotnus, 
borTtfitj very tragical l mkfh. 
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Merry and tragical ? tedious and brief? 
That is hot ice, a wondrous ftrange (hew. 
How fhall we find the concord of this difcord? 

Philoft. A play there is, my Lord,fome ten words long} 
Which is as brief, as I have known a play? 
But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long ; 
Which makes it tedifcus : for in all the play- 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my Noble Lord, it is :" 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himfelfj^ 
Which, when I faw rehcars'd, I muft confefsj 
Made mine eyes water; but moie merry tears 
The paffion of loud laughter never fhed. 

The. What are they that do play it ? 

Philoft. Hard-handed men, that work in Athens hel-e* 
Which never labour'd in their minds till now ; 
And now have tojl'd their unbreat3i*d memories j 

With this fame play againft your nuptials. ] m 

The. And we will hear it. !j 

PhUoJl. No, my Noble Lord, . \ I 

It is hot for you. I Have heard it over, 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 
Unlefs you can find (port in their intents, 
Extremely ftretch'd and conn'd with cruel painj 
To do you fervice. I 

The. I will hear that play : . 

" For never any thing can be amifs, •* 

" When fimplenefc and duty tender it." \ 

Go, bring them in, and take your places, ladies. r t 

[Exii Phil: 1 

Hip. I love not to fee wretchednefs o'ercharg'd, jj 

And duty in his fervice perifhing. 

The. Why, gentle fweet,, you fhall fee no fuch thing, - 

Hip. He fays, they can do nothing in this kind. 

The. The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothing. 
Our fport fhall be, to take what they miftake; 
And what poor (willing) duty cannot do, 
Noble reipect takes it in might, l?ot merit. 
" Where 1 have come, great clerks have purpofed 
u To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
€t Where I have feen tVvem foiNeic ^iAV^V^s.* ^^ 

" Make periods in the nudft. oi &***»£<»* 
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I ¥ Throttle thdr pra&is'd accent in their kars, 
w And, in conclufion, dumbly- have broke off, 
" Not paying me a welcome. Truft me, fweet, 
« Out of this filence yet I pick'd a welcome : 
" And in the modefty of fearful duty 
" I read as much, as from tlK rattling tongue 
u Of faucy and audacious eloquence." 
Love therefore, and tongue-ti'd fimplicity, 
In leaft fpeak mcA to my capacity. 

Enter Ptiloftrate* . 

Phlloft. So pleafeyour Grace, the prologue is addrefs'd. 
The. Let him approach,. [Flor. Trum. 

SCENE 1L Enter §\wice, for tl* prologue. 

Pro. If we offend, it is with our good will, 

That you mould think, we ccme itot to offend, 
But with good-will* To mew our iimple {kill, 
. That is the true beginning of our end. 
Confider, then, we come but in defpight. 

We do not come, as minding to content you, 
Our true intent is. All for your delight, 

We are no there. That you mould here repent you, 

The a&or*are at hand; and by their mow, 

You (hall know all that you» are like to know. 

The. This- fellow doth not ftand up©n points. 

Lyf. He hath rid his prologue Kke a rough colt; he 
knows rib : t -the* ftop. A good moral, my Lord, It is 
not enough to* fpeak, but to fpeak true. 

Nip. Indeed he hath play'd on his prologue, like a 
child on his recorder; a found, but not in government. 

The, His fpeech was like a tangled chain; nothing 
impaired, but all disordered. Who is the next? 

gnttr PfrarQUfy and Thjjhe, Wall* Mconjk'me, and Lion, 
as in dumbjhew. ■+ 

Pro. Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this mow; 
But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 
" I irian is Pyramus, if you would know ; 
m \ beauteous hdy Thifbe is, certain. 
\ri, with lime and rougii-caft, doth prefect 
the vile Avail, : which did thefe lovers fcm&et\ 

K z K?A 
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And through wall's chink, poor fouls, they are content 

To whifper, at the which let no man wonder. 
This man, with lanthorn, dog, and bum- of thorn, 

Prcfcnteth moon/hine : for, i£ you will know, 
By moonfhine did thefe lovers think no fcorn 

To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo.. • 
This grifly bead, which by name Lion hight, 
The trufty Thifbe, coming firft by night, 
Did" fcare away, or rather did *ffi%bt^ 
And as (he fled, her mantle fhe let faff 

Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did ftain. 
Anon comes Pyramus, fweet youth and tall, 

And finds his trufty Thifbe's mantle flain ; 
Whereat, with blade, with bloQdy blameful blade 

He bravely broacji'd his boiling bloody breaft ; 
And Thifbe, tarry fag in the mulberry fhadc, 

His dagger drew* and died.. For all the reft. 
Let Lion, Moonfhine, Wall, and lovers twain, 
At large difcourfe, while here they do remain. 

[E**uU tf tot fffr.. 

The. I wonder if the Lion be to fpeak. 

Dern. No wonder, my Lord; one Lion tnay, when, 
many ailes do. 

Watt. In this fame interlude, it <k>th be£d». 
That I> one Snqwt by name, prefent a watt : 
And fuch a wail, as I would have you thinjfe, . 
, That had in it a crannied bole or chink ; . . 
Through which the lovers, Pyr'mus afld Tfcife*» .*. 

Did whifper often very fecretly. ^ 

ThiB lorne, this rough-caft, and this ftonje 4oth (hew, 
That I am that fame wall; the truth is fo. 
And this the cranny is, right and finifter, 
Through which the fearful lovers are to whiter. 

The. Would you defire lime and hair to fpeak better? 

Ben. It is the wittieft partition that eve* I heard ^f- 
«ourfe, my Lord, i 

Tbt. Py ramus draws near the wall; fil^ncet 

Enter Pyramus. ! 

Pyr. grim-look* A mg\\0. O ^vjv^V^^^ 
' Q qight which ever art, vAvexv ^ «^ ^ V*^ 
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night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 

I fear my Thifbe's promife is forgot. 
And thou, O wall, O fweet and lovely wall, 

That ftands between her father's ground and mine; 
Thou wall, O wall, O fweet and lovely wall, 

Shew me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyne. 
Thanks, courteous wall; Jove fhield thee well for this' 

But what fee I ? no Thifbe do I fee. 

wicked wall , tJfcugh whom I fee no blifs ; 
Curs'd be thy irones for thus deceiving me ! 

7hs+ The wall, methinks, being fenfible, mould curfe 
again. 

Pyr. No, in truth, Sir, he mould not. Deceiving 
me, is Thifbe's cue ; fhe is to enter, and I am to fpy her 
[ through the wall. You fhall fee it will.fall pat as I told 
[you.. Yonder fhe comes- 

- Holer Tbifie., 

Tbif. O wall, full often hail thou heard my moan%. 

' For parting my fair Pyramus and me. 
By cherry lips have often khVd thy itones: 

Thy ftones with lime and hair knit up in thee. 

Pyr. I fee a voice ; now will I to the chink, 

To fpy an I can hear my Thifbe's face. 
iThtfbe! 

Tbif. My. love? thou art^ my love, I think; 

Ifyr. Think. what thou wilt, JL am thy lover's grace, 
[And, like Limander, am I trufty ftill. 

1 Tbif And il like. Hden, till the fates me kill. 
Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus was fo true. . 
Tbif. As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you. , 

Pyr, O kifs f me through the hole of this vile wall. 
jbi/l I kife the wall's hole, not your lips at all 
**Pyx- Wik thou at .Ninny's tomb<raeet me ftraightway } 

Tbif.. Tide life, tide death, I come without delay. 
"J ]%& Thus have h Wall my part discharged fo: 
I And being done, thus Wall away doth go. [Exit; 

.y&. :Now is the. mural down between the two neigh- - 

iMo remedy, my Lord, when walls are to vnV* 
sikkhout warning.. 
L 'i is thefdliefl Huff that e'er I lieard. ' 

K 3. Tb* 
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The. The bell in thi6 kind are but fhadows ; and the 
wcrft are no worfe, i£ imagination amend them. 

Nip. It rnufl be your imagination then, and not theirs* 
The. If we imagine no worfe of them than they of 
tfiemfelves, they may pafs for excellent men. Here come 
two noble beaiU in, a man and a Hon. 

Enter Lion and Moon/bine. 

Lion. You, ladies, you, whofe gen^ hearts do feaf 

The fmalleft monftrous moufe that weeps on floor, 
May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here* 

When lion rough in wildeft rage doth roar. 
Then know that I, one Snug the joiner, am . 
No h'on fell, nor elfe no lion's dam: 
For if I mould as lion come in ft rife 
Into this place % 'twere pity of my life. 

The. A very gentle beaft, and of a good confeience* 

Dem. The very beft at a beaft, my Lord, that e'er I 
faw. 

Lyf. This lion is a very fox for his valour. 

The. True ; and a goofe for his difcretion. . 

Dem. Not fo, my Lord ; for his valour cannot carry lj 
his difcretioni and the fox carries the goofe. 

The. His difcretion I am fure cannot carry his valour; 
for the goofe carries not the fox. It is well; leave it ta 
his difcretion, and let us hearken to the moon. 

Mow • This lanthorn doth the horned moon pretest. 

Dem. He mould hate worn the horns on his head. 

The. He is no crefcent, and his horns are invifible 
within the circumference. 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the homed moon pre&nl : 
Myfejf the man i' th' moon doth feem to be. 

The. This is the greateft error of aU the reft. The 
ftign fliould be pnt into the lanthorn: how is it elfe the 
man x ? th' moon. 

Dem. He dares not come there for the candfe ; for 
ypu fee it is already in fhufF. 

, Hif. I. am weary of thia moon; !w©uR lie wcoddl 
change! ■ 

: 72ft. It appears Ixy Yua frn^&^a$xv <& &Wi\q*l <that 
he is in the wane; but.yct'Va ccrcrt*fc*> *** &?e&»w^& 
rauil ilay the ty&i*. v \, 



Lyf. Proceed, Moon. 

Moon. All that I have to fay, is to tell you, that the 
lanthorn is the rooon ; J tie mac in t&e moon; this thorn- 
buih, my thorn-bum ; and this dogy my dog. 

Demi Why;, all tMe ihould be in t he ianthowi j for 
they arc ia the gioon, But* fiknee;, here comes Thift^. 

Enter Thi/be. 

Tbif. This is old Ninny's tomb; where is my love?' 
Lion.' Oh. » — [V*be Lion roars, 1 hi/be runt of r 
Bern. WellrparM, Ljoiw. 
The. WeH run, Thifce.. 
Hip. Well fhone, Moon. 
Truly the Moon (bines with a gpadgracc. 
The. Well mouz'di Lion. 
Dent. And then came Pyrarous* 
Lyf. And fo the Lion vaniftVd. 
Enter Pyranmt. 

Pyr. Sweet Moon/ 1 thank thee for thy funny-beads y 
I thank thee, Moon, for mining now fo bright ; 
For hj thy gracious* golden, glittering ftreama,, 

I truft to tafte of trueft Thifre's fight. 
But ftayt O fpighth 
But mark, poor Kuighty 

What dreadful dole is here ? 
Eyes, do you fee I 
How can it be? 

O dainty duck f O dee^ 
Thy mantle good,. 
What, ftain'd with blood! 

Approach, you furies fell : 
fates! come, come; ., 

Cut thread and thrum ; ^ 

Quail, crufh, conclude, and quell. . ..": 

TEe. This paflion, and the death of a dear friend^ 
Would go near to make a man look fad. 

Hip. Befhrew my heart; but I pity the man, ' v 
Ptr. O wherefore, Nature, didft thou lions frame? 
. Smce lion vile hath here deflour'd my dear : 

*— — tt °> n ° — which was the faireft dame, 

liv'd, that lov'd, thathVd, tfat \ooV* W% 

cheer- . u. .<«*•* vm i v**** 
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Come tears, confound: out fword, and wound 

: The pap of Pyramus. 

,&y, that left, pap where heart doth hop : 

Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
Now am I dead, now am i fled, my foul is in the iky; 
Tongue, lofe thy light ; moon, take thy- flight ; 
Now die, die, die, die. [Diet. 

Dem. No die, but an ace for him; for he is but one. 

Lyf. Lef&than an ace,, man ; for heif dead ; he is no- 
thing. ' . ■ : 

The. With the help of a furgeon he might yet reco- 
ver,- and prove an afs. 

Hip. How chance the Moonfhirie is gone, before 
Thifbe comes back, and finds her loyer? 

Enter Thi/be. 

The. She will find him by ftar-light. 
Here (lie comes ; and her paflion ends the play. 

Hip* Methinks (he (hauld not ufe a Jong one for fcclr 
a Pyramus: I hope (he will be brief. 

Dem: A moth will turn the balance, which Pyramus* 
which Thifbe, is the better. 

Lyf. She hath fpy'd him already with thofe fweet eyes. 

Dem. And thus (he moans, videfrcet. - 

Thif. Afleep, my love ? , 
What, dead, my dove? 
G Pyramus, arife : 

Speak, fpeak. Quite dumb ?-, ; 
Dead, dead? a tomb 

Muft cover thy fweet eyes. < 

Thefe lily brows, 
This cherry nofe, 
Thefe yellow cowflip cheeks*. 
Are gone, are gone: •» . ' , 
Lovers* make moan ! 
His eyes were green as leeks.. 
O fitters three, 
Come, come to me,. 
With hands as pale a* milk j. 
Lave them in gore, 
Since you have fh ore 
Wjtk Ihears his thread of ffik. 






ik. ;, A MIDSUMMER MIGHTS DJtEAM. 



«r 



( Tongue, not a word : 
I Came, trufty fwond ; 
Come, blade, myabreaft imbrue :. 
And farewell, friends, 
iThus Thifbe ends ; 

j Adieu, adieu, adfetu. Q^'W* 

The. Moorifhine and Lion arc left to bury the dead.' 
Dem. Ay, and Wall too. 

Bot. No, I allure you, the wall is dowo that parted 
I tkir fathers. Wfll it pleafe you to fee the epilogue, 
] or to hear a bergomaffc dance between two of our com- 
'panv? 

The. No epilogue I pray you ; for your play needs, 
no excufe. Never excufe;* for when the players are all 
dead, there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that 
writ it had played Pyramus, and hung hhnfelf in ThiibeS 
garter, it would have been a fine tragedy : and fo k is tru- 
ly, and very notably difcharged* But come., your bergo- 
aaflc; let your epilogue alone. \Btrc a dance of clowns* 

[ The' iron tongue of midnight hath told' twelve. 

s Lovers, to bed; 'tis almoft Fairy-time. 

! I fear we fhall out-fleep the coming morn, ' 

[ As much as we. this night have over-watch'd. 

[This palpable grofs play Jiaih w&ILbeguiTd 

f The heavy gate of night. Sweet fcieads, to bed. 

I A fortnight hold we this fWemnky, ' . 

; In nightly reve^rktd: hewjoUity.. . ' \[Exeu*k' 

SCENE III, &W P»& 

Puel. " Now the hungry lion roars, 

" And the wolf behbwh the moon : 
" Whilft the heavy plowman fftpats, * '* ' 

" All with weary'taflc fdre-done.. ' 
u Now the wafted brands tig gjow, ' 

" Whilft the fcreeduowl, Screeching loto!, 
«* Puts the wretcfiy-thatliesin woe, 

In remembrance of a mroud. 
«* Now it is the time of night, 

* Tk& the graven, all gaping wide, 
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** Every one lets forth his fpright, 

•* In the church- way paths to glide ; 
M And we Fairies, that do run • 

" By the triple Hecate's team, 
" From the prefenoe of the fun, 

" Following darknefs like a dream,** 
Now are frolic ; not a moafe 
Shall diflurb this hallow'd houfe : 
I am fcnt with broom before, 
,Xo fweep the duft behind the door. 

Enter King and Qiteen of Fairits, with their train* 

• Ob. Through this haufe ghe gKinmering bght, 

By the dead and drowfy lire, 
Every elf, and Fairy fprite, 

Hop as light as bird from brier; 
And this ditty after me , 

Sing, and dance it trippingly.. ; 

Queen. Firfl rehearfe this fong by rote* 
To each wprd a warbljpg nqte^ 
Hand in hand, with Fairy grace, 
Will we finer and blefs tliis place. 

THE SONG; 

Now -until the hreai of day, 
> ... / i Through this houfe tack Fajry^Jlray* 
f To the be/l bride~Sed will we, 

Which fiy usJhaU. blejfed be:. 
And the iffue there create, 
Ever Jhall be fortunate; 
Sojhall ail the couples thrfc 
Ever true in loving be: 
And the blots of Nature* s hand 
Shall not in their iffue Jland ; 
Never, mole , hair-lip, nor fear , 
Nor mark prodigious, fucjt as art 
Defpifed in nativity , . 
Shall upon their children be. 
With this feld-deiv cotiJecrate v 
JSvff'y Fairy t&ke his ga**% 
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And each federal chamber kiefs , 

Through this palace with facet peace* 

EverJkaUjtJafelyrsft,. 

Aid the owner bf it blcft. 

Trip away, make nojiay; 

Meet me all by break of day* 

Pud, If we (hadows have offended, 

Think but this, and all is mended; 

That you have but flumber'd here* 

tVBile thefe vifions did appear. 
I And this weak and idle theme 
No more yielding than a dream* 
Gentles, do not reprehend ; 
If you pardon, we will mend; 
And as I am honeft Puck, 
If we have unearned luck 

fow to *fcap*e the ferpent's tongue^ 

'e will make amends ere long : 

Te the Puck a liar calH 
Jo, good night unto you all. 
Kve me your hands, if we be friends 7 ; 
lad Robin (hall reftore amends* [Eketmt otnnesh 
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TWO GENTLEMEN of VEfcONA'*. 



DRAMATIS PERSOKjB. 
Ddki of Milan, father to Silvia. 

Anthorio, father to Prothcus. 

Thorio, afoolijb rival to Valen- 
tine. 

Eglamorc, agent for Silvia in ler 
cfaipe. 

Hoft, where Julia lodges in Mi- 
lan. 

Out- laws. 



Speed, a clo-a^nijb ftrvaia h V* 

lent ins. 
Launce, the He to Protbm. 
Panthion, fervar.t to dntbonit. 
Julia, a lady of Vetona, behveitj 

Protheus. 
SiWia, the Duke of Milan* s&dfr 

ter f beloved of Valentine. 
Lucetta, -waiting -woman t* J&& 



Servants, MuJiciMs. 

Tbt SCENE, /onetimes in Verona, Jomtimes m Milan, Aid * 
* the frontiers of Mantua, r 



ACT I. SCENE L 
An open place in Verona. 
\ Enter Valentine and Protheut. 

Val V^EASE to perfuade, my loving £rothcu&; 
Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits: 
Wer't not affection chains thy tender days 
To the fweet glances of thy horiour'd love* 
I rather would intreat thy tompany, 
To fee th,e wonders of the world abroad; 
Than (living dully fluggardiVa at hotrte) 
Wear out thy youth with fhapelefs idlenefs, 
But fince thou lov'ft, love ftfll, and thrive therein; 
Ev'n as I would, when I to love begin. ^ -, 

•It inay very well be doubted whether Shakefpcarc had ^F^ 
ftand in this play, than the tn\Wemn£V\.v»V&fc>tc*. V*^^ v&s^ 
thrown in here and there -,<wYi\di. wt eafcfcf &&s^i&^* 
of a different fcenip from the w&. 
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Pro. Wilt thou be gone? fweet Valentine, adietx; 
'Think on thy Prbtheus, when thou haply feed 
6orae rare note-worthy objedt in thy travel; 
Wifh rne partaker in thy happinefs, 
When thou doft meet good hap ; and, in thy danger t 
If ever danger do environ thee, 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayer; 
"For I will be thy beadVman, Valentine. 

VaL Arid on a love-book pray for my fuccefs. 

Pro. Upon fome book I love, I'll pray for thee *• 

VaL To be in love, where fcorn is bought with groans ; 
Goy looks* with heart-fore fighs ; one fading momenta 

mirth, 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights, 
, If haply won* perhaps, an haplefs gain : 

I If loft, why then a grievous labour won j 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or elfe a wit by folly vanquished. 
[? Pro, So, by your circumftance, you call me fool; 
VaL So, by your circumllance, I fea^you'll prove* 
Pro. ,r Tis love you eavil at ; I am not love. 
VaL Love is your matter; for he matters you. 
And he that is fo yoked by a fool, 
Methinks, mould not be chronicled for wife. 
f Pro* ' Yet writers fay, 'as in the fweetett bud 
} The eating canker dwells ; fo eating love 
* Inhabits in the fiiieft wits of all.' 
- Vol. ' And writers fay, as the mo ft forward bud . 

s eaten by the canker ere it blow ; 
f» j£ven fo by love the young and tentter wit 

* Is turn'd to folly, blaftmg in the bud ; 

* Lofing his verdure even in the prime* 
Vai~ I; C 'And 



-I'll pray for thee. 



Vol. That's oo fome (hallow ftory of deep love, 
How young Leander crofs'd the Hellefpont. 
Pro. That's a deep ftory of a deeper love; 
\ #br he was more than over fhoes in love. 

VaL Tie (rye; for you are over boots fn love, 
k "" £61) never fwom the Hellespont. 

ht&e boots? nay, give me not the boots'* 
IttoMaot; for it Boots thee not. 
it/* 
ffejofore, && 



Ati THE TWO G£l4TLEMEtf 0£ VEkOKA. A8 II 

• And all the fair effe&s of future hopes.* 
But wherefore wade I time to counfel thee, 
That art a votary to fond defire ? 
Once more adieu : my father, at the road, 
Expects my coming, there to fee me mipp'd. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine., 

Val. Sweet Protheus, no : now let us take our leave; 
At Milan let me Jiear from thee by letters 
Of thy fuccefs in love ; and what news elffc 
Betideth here in abTence of thy friend: 
Anp I likewife will yifit thee with mine. 

Pro. All happiriefs bechance to thee in Milan! 

Val. As much to you at home j and, to farewell ! 

• • , • .... . •... £*« 

Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love i 
He leaves his friends to dignify them more? 
I leave myfelf, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou, Julia, thou haft metamorphos'd me : 
Made me neglect my ftudies, lofe my time, 
War with good counfel, fet the world at nought; 
'Made wit with mufing weak, heart-fick with thoughts 

SCENE II. Enter Speed. 

Speed. Sir rrotheus, favt you ; faw you my mailer? 

Pn\ Biit now he parted hence, t'imbark for Milari. 
"■ Sj>eefl. Twenty to one then he is fhipp'd already, 
Andll have play'd the flieep in lofing him. 

Pro. Indeed a fheep doth very often ftray, 
An if the ftiepherd be a while away. 

Speed. You conclude that my matter is a fhephei 
tjben, and I a fheep ? 

Pro. I do. 

Speed. Why then my horns are his horns, whether 
wake or fleep. 

Pro. A filly anfwer, and fitting well a fheep. 

Speed. This proves me ftill a fheep. 

Pro. True ; and thy matter a fhepherd. 

Speed. Nay; that I can deny by a circumftance. 

Pro. It (hall go hard, but I'll prove it by another* 

Speed. The (hepherd* fecks X&e. (W^ and not tl 
fheep the fhepherd-, but I feek tk^ ratac, «& to* xs 
%f fcdcs not me -, ttevelort I *m *o fc«* 
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*Pro. The fheep for fodder follows the fhepherd, the 
Ihepherd for the food follows not the fheep ; thou for, 
'. nages followeft thy mafter, thy mailer for wages follows 
)|»ot thee ; therefore thou art a fheep. 

Sped. Suc^i another proof will make me cry Baa. 

Pro. But doft thou Hear? gaveft thou my letter to 
I Julia? 

[ Speed. Ay, Sir, I, a loft mutton, gave your letter to 
tier, alac'd mutton * ; and fhe, a lac'd mutton, gave me> 
I a l^ft mutton, nothing for my labour. 

Pro. Here's too fmall a paftureibr fuch ft ore of mut-_ 

pos. 

-Speed. If the gpimd he Qvercharg'd," you were beft 
Jfck.her. 
Pro. Nay, in. that you are a fttay, 'twere beft. pound 

' Speed. Nay, Sir, lefe tl^an. a, pou&d.fhall ferve me for 
carrying your lettejx 

Pro. You miftake: I mean the p wind, a pin-fold. 

Speed. From a pound to a pin ?. fold, jt over and over, 
*t» threefold too little for carrying a : letter to your k)ver> 

Pro. But.whaJL faid. fhe.: .did fhe nod? [$£«/. w<fc 
* Speed.* l.\ 

Pro. Nod-T T •■ why, that's" noddy. 

Speed. You miftook, Sir: I faid, fhe didinod*. 
And you afk me, if fhe did nod; and I faid, 1 1» . 

Pro. And that fet together* is noddy. 
. Speed. Now you have taken the pains to fet it*toge- 
!4cr, take it for your pains. 

; Pro. No, no, you ftiall have it for bearing the letter, 
1 Speed. Well, 1 perceive I. muft be fain to bear with 

yon/. . - 

Pro: Why, Sir, how do you bear with me ? 

Speed. Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly ; 
Having nothing but the word noddy for my pains. 

Pro. Befhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your flow purfe. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: what faid 
fki . 

h 2 Speed. 

'fMMf/oa ii a phrafe anciently ukd for *U&^ oS ^V«f^ 
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Speed. Open your purfe, that the money and the mat* 
ter may be both at once delivered. 

Pro. Well, Sir, here is for your pains ; what faid me? 

Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you'll hardly win her, 

Pro. Why! could 'ft thou perceive fo much from her? 

Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her ; 
No, not fo much as a ducket for delivering your lettej. 
And being fo hard to me, that brought your mind, '\ 

I fear (he'll prove as hard to you, in telling her mind. j 

Give her no token but ftones ; for (he's as bard as ileeL I 

Pro. What! (aid (he nothing? .3 

Speed. No, not fo much as — Take this for thy pains : t 
To tcftify your bounty, I thank you, you have teftern'd me ; j 
In requital whereof, henceforth carry your letter your- t 
felf : and fo, f>ir, I'll commend you to my mailer. J 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to fave your ftyp from wreck* J 
Which cannot perifh, having thee aboard, | 

Being deftin'd to a drier death on fhqre. 
I muft go fend fome better meffenger: 
I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving them from frch a worthlefs poft. 
•••••' [ExewS feveralty* 

SCENE. III. Changes to JUfcV* chamber. 
Enter JuRa and Lucetia. 

Jul. But fay, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would'ft thou then counfel me to fall in love ? 

Luc. Ay, Madam, fo you ftumble not unheedfufly. 

Jul. Of all the fair refort of gentlemen, 
That ev'ry day with parle encounter me, 
lathy opinion whjch is worthieft love? 

Luc. v Keafe you, repeat their names ; I'D flurw my mind, 
According to my (hallow fimple (kill. 

Jul. What think'ft thou of the fair Sir Eglamour? 

Luc. As of a Knight well fpoken, neat, and fine j 
But were I you, he never mould be mine. 

JitL What think'ft thou of the rich Mercatio ? 

Luc, Well of his wealth* Wx *t W$f&^s>,fo, | 
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Jul What think'ft thou of the gentle Protheus > 
Luc. Lord, Lord ! to fee what folly reigns in us ! 
jfuL How now ? what means this paflion at his name ? 
Luc. Pardon, dear Madam ; 'tis a palling (hame, 
I That I, unworthy body as I am, 
Should cenfure thus on lovely gentlemen. 

Jul. Why not on Protheus, as of all the reft ? 
Luc. Then thus: of many good, I think himbeft. 
\ * Jul-. Your reafon ? 

Luc. I have no other but a woman's .reafon ; 
\T think him fo, becaufe.I think him fo. 

Jul. And would'ft thou have me caft my love on'him I 
Luc. Ay, if >you thought your love not caft away. 
Jul. .Why, he of all the reft hath never mov'd me. 
Luc. Yet he of all the reft, I think, beft loves ye. 
Jul. His little fpeakirig-fliews. his love but fmall. 
Luc. TKe >fire that's clofeft kept, burns moft of all. 
Jul. They* do not love, thai. do not (hew their love. • 
Luc* .Oh, they love leaft, that let men know their love. . 
Jiil. I would* 1 knew his mind.', 
Perufe this paper, Madam. 
T 9 Julia $ fay,- from whom ? A 
That the contents will ftiew.t 
Say, fay ; who gave it thee ? 
Luc. .Sir Valen tineas page; and fent, I think,, frown % 
Protheus.. 
Ic would haye giv'n it you; but I being in the way, . , 
id in your name receive it ; pardon the fault, I pray. . 
Jul. Now, by my modefty, a goodly broke*! : 
are you prefume to harbour, wanton lines ! 
► whifper and confpire againft my youth ? 
few, trufl-me, 'tis an office of great worth; . 4 
Lnd you an .officer fit for the place, 
"here, take the paper; fee it be\return*d; , 
FQr dfe return no more into my fight. 

Luc. To plead for love defervea more fee than hate. 
Jul. Will ye be gone? 

Luc. That you may ruminate. [Exit. 

JuL And yet I would I had o'erlook'd the letter. 
mt a fhame to call her back again, 
%prayhcr to a fault, for which I chid hex* 

L 3 *Vft*V 



Luc. 

Luc. 

J*. 
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What fool is (he, that knows I am a maid, 
And would not force the letter to my view ? 
Since maids, in modefty, fay No, to that 
Which they would have the profPrer conftrue, jfy. 
Fy, fy ; how wayward is this foolifh love, 
That, like a tefiy babe, will fcratch the nurfe, 
And prefentry, all humbled, kifs the rod ? 
How churlifhly I chid Lucetta hence, 
When willingly I would fyave had her here ! 
How, angrily I taught *my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enforc'd my heart to fmfle ! 
My penance is to call Lucetta back, 
And afk remiflion for my folly pail. 
What ho! Lucetta! 

Re-enter Lucetta* 

Luc. What would your Ladyfhip * 

Jul. Is't near dinner-time ? 

Luc . I would it were, 
That you might kill your ftomach on your meat, 
And not upon your maid. 

Jul. What is't that you 
Took up fo gingerly ? 

Luc. Nothing. 

Jul Why didft thou ftoop then ! 

Luc. To take a paper up that I let fall. 

Jul. And is that paper nothing ? 

Luc. Nothing concerning me. 

Jul. Then let it lie for thofe that it concerns. 

Luc. Madam, it will not lie, where it concerns,* 
Unlefs it have a falfe interpreter. 

Jul. Some love of your's hath writ to you in rhyn 

Luc, That I might fing it, Madam, to a tune : 
Give me a note; your Ladyfhip can fet. 

Jul. As little by fuch toys as may be poffible: 
BcnVfing it to the tune of Light o 9 love. 

Luc. It is too heavy for fo light a tune. 

Jul. Heavy ! belike, it hath fome burthen them 

Luc. Ay ; and melodious were it, would you fing i 

Jul. And why notyou> ^ 

Luc. I cannot teacJb. So \i\$u 
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Jul. Let's fee your fong: 
How now, mjnfon ? 

Luc. Keep tune there- (till* fb you will fing it out; 
And yet metbinks I do not like this tune, 

Jul. You do not? 

Luc. No, Madam, 'tis too (harp. 

Jut. You, minion, are too faucy. 

Luc. Nay, now you are too flat. 
And mar the concord with too harfh a defcant : 
There wanteth but a mean to fill your fong. 

Jul. The mean is drown'd with your unruly bale, 

Luc, Indeed I bid the bafe for Protheus. 

Jul This babble fhall not henceforth trouble me. 
Here is a coil with proteftation ! [Tears* it* 

Go, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 
You would be fingering them, to anger me. 

Luc. She makes it ftrange, but (he would be beft pleas'd 
To be fo anger'd with another letter. [Exit* 

Jul. Nay, would I were fo anger'd with the fame! 
Oh hateful hands, to tear fuch loving words! 
Injurious wafps, to, feed on fuch fweet honey* 
And kill the bees that yield it, with your flings! 
I'D kifs each feveral paper for amends : 

Look, here is writ kind Julia; Unkind Julia! 

As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 

1 throw thy .name againft the bruifing ftones ; 

Trampling contemptuoufly on thy difdain. 

Look, here is writ, Love-wounded Protheus, 

Poor wounded name ! my bofom, as a bed, 

Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be thoroughly heal'd; 

And thus I fearch it with a fov'reign kifs. 

But twice, or thrice, was Protheus written down; 

Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 

Till I have found each letter in the letter, 

Except mine own name : That fome whirlwind bear 

Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 

And throw it thence into the raging fea! 

Lo, here in ene line is his name twice writ : 

$#tr forlorn Protheus, pajjlonate Protheus^ 

to tie fau-et Julia.: that I'll, tear away ; 

*'* yet 1 will not, fith fo prettily 

tpJes it to bis complaining; names, * 
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Thus I will fold them one upon another; 
Now kifs, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

Enter Lucetta 

Luc. Madam, dinner is ready, and your father ftays^ 

Jul. Well, let us go. 

Luc . What, (hall thefe papers he like tell-tales here ? 

Jul. If thou refpe& them, beft to- take them up. 

Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down : 
Yet here they (hall not lie, for catching cold. 

Jul. I fee you have a month's mind to them. 

Luc. Ay, Madam, you may fay what lights you. fee: 
I fee things too, although you judge I wink. 

Jul. Come, come, wiltpleafe you go? [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV: Antkonio's, houfe. 

Enter Anthonlo and Panthion. 

Ant. Tell me, Panthion, what fad talk was that 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloifter? 

Pant. 'Twas of his nephew, Protheus, your fon... 

Ant. Why, what of him? 

Pant. He wonder'd that your Lordfliip 
Would fuffer him to fpend his youth athome, „ 
While other men,, of fknder reputation, 
Put forth tKeir fons to feek preferment out: , 
Some to the wars, ta try their fortune there^ 
Some to difcover iflands far away ; v 
Some to the ftudious universities. 
For any, or for all thefe exercifes, 
He faid that Protheus, your fon, was meet : 
And did requeft me to importune you, 
To let him fpend his time no more at home ; . 
Which would be great impeachment to his age, „ 
In having known to travel in his youth. 

Ant. Nor need'ft thou much importune me to that, , 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 
I have confider'd well his lofs of time ; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try'd, and tutor' dm tkfc ^woA& v 
JExperieace is by induftry atcbiefd, 
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And perfe&ed by the fwift courfe of time ; 
Then tell me whither were I beft to fend him? 

Pant. I think your Lordfhip is not ignorant, 
How his companion^ youthful Valentine, 
Attends the Emperor in his royal courtt. 
Ant. I know it well. 

Pant. 'Twere good, I think, your Lordfhip fent him 
thither; 
There fhall he pra&ife tilts and tournaments, 
Hear fweet difcourfe, converfe with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of every exercife, 
Worthy his youth and noblenefs of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counfel; well hall thou advis'd; . 
And that thou rhay'ft perceive how well I like it, 
"The execution of it fhall make known ; 
Ev*n with tfre fpeedieft expedition 
I will difpatch him to the Emperor** court. 

PanU To-morrow, may It pleafe you, Don Alphonio, 
With other gentlemen of good efteem, 
Are journeying to falute the Emperor, 
And to commend their fervice to his will. 

Ant. Good company: with them fhall Protherw. go« 
And, in good time, now will we break with him. 

Enter Prothms* 

Pro, Sweet love, fweet lines, fweet life r 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn, 
Oh ! that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
To feal our bappinefs with their confents ! 
Ohheav'rJyJuha! 

Ant. How now? what letter are you reading there? 
% Pro, May't pleafe your Lordfhip, 'tis a word or two 
Of commenaation fent from Valentine; 
Peliver'd by a friend that came from him. 

Ant. Lend me the letter; let me fee what news. 
Pro. There is no news, my Lord, but that he writes 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, 
And daily graced by the Emperor ; 
Wifhing me with him, partner of his fortune. 
*^*£ And how Rand you affe&ed to his vnfl\! 
As one relying on your Lorflfcip** wl\, 
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And not depending on his friendly wifli. 

Ant. My will is fomething forted with hit wiftt :. 
Mufe not that I thus fuddenly proceed ; 
For what I wilU I will ; and there's an end. 
I am refolv'd that thou (halt fpend fome time 
With Valentine in the Emp'ror's court ; 
What maintenance he from hit friends receives,. 
Like exhibition thou fhalt have from mje ; 
To-morrow be in readinefs to go. 
Excufe it not, for 1 am peremptory. 

Pro, My Lord, I cannot be foon provided; 
Pleafe to deliberate a day or two. 

Ant, Look, what thou want'ft, fhalt be fent after thee 
No more of ftay ; tp-morrow thou mull go. 
Come on, Panthion; you fhall be eraploy'd 
f*o haften on his expedition. [ Exe. Ann and Pant 

Pro. Thus have. 1^ munn'd the fire,, fQr fear of burnings 
And drench'd me in the fea, where I am drown'd : 
I fear'd to fhew my father Julia's letter, 
Left he mould take exceptions to my love ; 
And with the vantage of my own excufe, 
Hath he excepted moft againfl my love. 
Oh , how. this fpring of love ref embkth. 

Th' uncertain glory of an April day; 
Which now mews all .the beauty of the fun, . 

And by and by, a cloud takes all away ! : 

Enter Panthion*. 

Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for ytifti 
He is in hafte, therefore, I pray you, go. 

Pro. Why, this it is ! my heart accords thereto ; . 
And yet a thoufand times it anfwers, No. [JBxeun 

ACT XL SCENE L 
Changes to 3ftlan K 
An apartment in the Duhe's. palace.. 
Enter Valentine and Speed. 

Speed. OlR, your g\o^, 

FaL Not mine; my $\on£* wotu. 
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d.> Why then this may be your's, for this is but one. 
Val. Ha! let me fee: ay, give it me, 'tis mine. 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine \ 
Ah, Silvia! Silvia! 

Speed, Madam Silvia ! Madam Silvia ! 

Val. How now, firrah ? 

Speed. She is not within hearing, Sir. 

Val. Why, Sir, who bade you call her \ 

Speed. Your Worship, Sir, or tlfe 1 miilook. 

Vol. Well, you'll ftillbe too forward. 

Speed. And yet I was laft chidden for being too/ flow. 

Val. Go to, Sir; tell me, do you know Madam Silvia? 

Speed. She that "yoUr Worfhip loves ? ' 

Val. Why, how know yoii that I am in love ? 

Speed. Marry, by thefe fpecial marks : Firft, you hav% 
learn'd, like Sir Protheus, to wreath your arms like a 
pialecbntent ; to relifh a love-fong, like a Robin-red- 
Iweafl ; to walk alone, like one that had the peftilence ; 
*1o figh, like a fchool-boy that had loft his -j4, B 9 C ; to 
Weep, like a young wertch that had buried her grandam ? 
to faft, like one that takes diet; to watch, like one that 
fears robbing ; to Tpeak puling, like a beggar at Hallow- 
mafe. You were wont, when you laugh'd, to crow 
Eke a cock; when you walk'd, to walk like one of the 
lions; when you failed, it was prefently after dinner i 
when you looked fadly, it wds for want of money ; and 
now you are metamorphos'd with a miftrefs, that, when 
I look on you* I can hardly think you my mailer. 

Val Are all thefe things perceived in me? 

Speed. They are all perceiv'd without ye. 

Val. Without me ? they cannot. 

Speed. Without you? nay, that's certain ; for without 
you were fo fimple, none elfe would: but you are fo with- 
out thefe follies, that thefe follies are within you, and 
ftirae through you like the water in an urinal: that not 
an eye that fees you, but is a phyfician to comment on 
your malady. 

Vol. But tell me, dofl thou know my Lady Silvia? 
She that you gafce on fo as (he fits" at fupper ? 
Halt thou obferv'd that? ev'n ftie I meaa. 
Why, Sir, I know heir ndt. 
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IVal. Do ft thou know her by my gazing oh her, ana 
yet know'ft her not ? 

Sfxed. Is (he not hard-favour'd, Sir? 

Val. Not fo fair, boy, as wehVfavour'd. 

Steed. Sir, I know that well enough. 

Val. What doft thou know? 

Speed. That (he is not fo fair, as of you well favoiii'di 

Val. I mean that her beauty is exquiftte, 
But her favour infinite. 

Speed. That's becaufe the one is painted, and the other 
but of all count. 

Val. How painted? and how out of count: 

Speed. Marry, Sir, fo painted to make her fair, that 
ho man counts of her beauty. 

Val. How efteem'ft thou nie? I account of hef 
*eauty. 

Speed. You never faw her fince (he was deform'd. 

VaL How long hath fhe been deform'd? 

Speed. Ever fince you lov'd her. 

VaL I havd lov'd her ever fince I faw her, 
And dill I fee her beautiful 

Speed. If you love her, you cannot fee hen 

Val. Why? 

Speed. Becaufe love is blind. • O that you had mind 
eyes, or your own eyes had the lights they were wont 
to have, when you chid at Sir Protheus for going un- 
garter'd! 

Val. What mould I fee then > 

Speed. Your own prefent folly, and her pafimg de- 
formity: for he, being in love, could not fee to garter 
his hofe ; and you, being in love, cannot fee to put on 
your hofe* 

VaL Belike, boy, thenjg.ou are in love; for laft morn- 
ing you could not fee to wqpe my ihoesi 

Speed* True, Sir, I was in love with my bed \ I thank 
you. you fwing^d me, for my love* which makes me thfc 
bolaer to chide you for yours. 

VaL In conclufion, I ftarid affected tb her. 

Speed. 1 would you were fet, fo your affe&ibn woi*^ 
cca[c. 

Fal. Lad night (Vie m\omta xat. Vo h«x\\s. toiW 
o&c (he lovei. ^ 
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Speed. And have you? 
Val 1 have. 
Speed. Are they not lamely writ ? 
Val. No, boy, but as well as I can do them! 
Peace, here (he comes. 

Enter Silvia. 

Speed. Oh excellent motion! Oh exceeding puppet t 
Now will he interpret to her. 
Fat. Madam and Millrefs, a thoufand good morrows. 
Spud. Oh ! give ye good ev'n, here's a million of man- 
ners. 
SiL Sir Valentine and fervant, to you two thoufand. 
Sped. He mould give her intereft ; and (he gives it hirm 
Vol. Afi you irtjoin'd me, I have writ your letter, ^ 
tJnto the fecret, namelefo, friend of yours; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your Lady (hip. 

SiL I thank you, gentle fervant ; 'tis very clerkly done* 
Val. Now truft me, Madam * it came hardly off: 
For being ignorant to whom it goes, 
X writ at random, very doubtfully. 

SiL Perchance you think too much of fo much pains? 
VaL No, Madam, fo it fteed you, I will write, 
tleafe you command a thoufand times as much. 
And yet 

SiL A pretty period; well, I guefs the fequelj 
And yet I will not name it ; and yet I care not ; 
And yet take this again, and yet I thank you j 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed. And yet you will; and yet another yet. 

lAfidr. 
Vol. What means your Ladyfhip ? do you not like itf 
SiL Yes, yes; the lines are very quaintly writ; 
Jutffoce unwillingly, take them again; 
Nay, take them. 
Vol. Madam, ijity are for yott. 
iL'W. Ay, ay ; you writ them, Sir, at my requefi ; 
li* u M will none of them; they are for you: 
y **A4 J m ie;had them; writ more movingly, 
*U Fieafeyou r lH trnteyour Xadyftup ixnotott, . 
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Sil. And when it's writ, for my fake read it over; 
And if it pleafe you, fo; if not, why fo. 

Val. If it pleafe me, Madam, what then? , 

SiL Why, if it pleafe you, take it for your labour ; 
And fo good morrow, fcrvant. [Ex'd. 

Speed. O jell unfeen, infcrUtable, invifible, 
As a nofe on a man's face, or a weather-cock on a fteeple! 
My mafter fues to her, and (he hath taught her fuitof, 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor: 
O excellent device! was there ever heard a better? 
That my mafter, being the fcribe, to himfelf mould write 
the letter? 

Val. How new, Sir? what? are you reafoning with 
.yourfelf? s • 

Speed. Nay, I was rhyming; 'tis you that have the reafonv 

Val. To do what? 

Speed. To be a fpokefman from Madam Silvia. 

Val. To whom? 

Speed. To yourfelf; why, fhe wooes you by a figure. 

Val. What figure? 

Speid. By a letter, I mould fay. 

Val. Why, fhe hath not writ to me ? 

Speed. What need (he, 
When (he hath made you write to yourfelf? * 
Why, do you not perceive the jeft ? 

Vol. No, believe me. 

Speed. No believing you indeed, Sir: but did you pen, 
'ceive her earneft? 

Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 

Speed* Why, fhe hath given you a letter. 

Fd/.- That's the letter I writ to her friend. 

Speed. And that letter hath fhe deliver'd; and there 1 ^ 
an end. 

Val. I would it were no worfe. 

Speed. I'll warrant you, 'tis as well: 
For often have you writ to her; andjhe in modefty, 
Or elf e for want of idle time, cottld not again repfy; 
Or fearing elfefome mejfenger, that might her mind &f cover* \ r 
Herfclf hath taught her love himfelfto write unto her lover- \ 
All this I fpeak in print* for in ^tvoft. I &*md it. > » 
Why fiiufe you, Sir J 'tis £b&se*&e*.> ^ 
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Vol. IhavedinU 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, Sir; though the Cameleorr 
love can feed on the air, I am one that am nourished by 
my vi&uals, and would fain have meat- Oh ! be not 
Ske your miflrefs ; be moved, be moved. [Exeunt* 

SCENE II Changes to jfulta's houje at Veronal 



Enter Protheus and Julia.. 



Pro. 
Jul 
JPro. 



Pro. 
Pro. 



Have patience, gentle Julia » w 
I mult, where is no remedy.. 
When pofiibly 1 ran, I- will 'return*. 
Juk If you turn not, you will* ret urn the loader. 
Keep this remembrance for; thy JuliaVfaJbe. . 

[ Giving A ring*. 
Why, then, we'll make exchange; here take y«n* 
this, 

A ndfeal the bargain with a holy kifs. 
Here is my hand for my true conftancy ; \ ' ' 
Aad when that hour o'erflips me in the day* * 

Wherein I figh not, Julia, for thy fake, 
The next enfuing hour fome foul mifchance i .:i i : * 
Torment me, for my love'3 forgetfulnefs ! 
My father flays my coming; anfwer not: 
The tide is now; nay, not thy tide of tears ; ' 
That tide will flay me longer than I mould.. 

.* [.Exit JuStti 

Julia, farewell What ! gone without a word? 

: Ay, fo true love mould do ; it cannot fpeak ; 

Tor truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it. ' < * 

Enter Parthian. m ...... ' 

Pan. Sir Protheus, you are ftaid for. > 

?«o. Go; I come. . 

*»kiL. this parting ftrikes poor lovers dumb* . [Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. Changes 'to ajlrcct* 

Enter Lannce y with his dog Crab. \ 

. Lam. * Nay, 'twill be this hour ere l.harc dcni 
weeping ; all the kind of the Launces have this very 
fault* I have received* my* proportion like the pro- 
ch'gxous fori, and am going with Sir Protheus to the 
Imperial'v court. I think Crab, my dog, be the 
feureft-natur'd cfcg thqt lives. My mother weeping, 
my father . wailing, my lifter crying, our maid howl- 
ing, our cat wringing her hands, and all our boufe 
in a great perplexity; yet did not this crnel-hearted 
cur filed one tear! He is a ftone, a very pebbl#-ftoitf. 
and has no more pity in him than a dog A Jev 
would iiave wept to have feen our parting; why, 

I my grandam having no eyes, look you, wept herMf 
blind at my parting. Nay, I'll fhow yon the man- 
ner of it: Tfcw ilia* is my father; no, this left th° c 
is my ;fether: no, no, this ltft /hoe is my mother 
nay, that <cannot be fo neither: yes, it is fo, it * 
fo ; it hath the worfer fole. This ihoc, with the^b<* 
in it, 13 mymctfher, and this my father; a vecgearK* 
on't there 'list. Now, Sir, this ItafF is my lifter; &* 
look you, (he is r.s white as a lily, rrul as fmall a^ 
wand. This lut is Nan, our maid ; I am the d£>\ 
no, the dog* i^ himfelf ; and I am the dog; ah, -^ 

4 *dag is me, and I am my felf ; ay, fo, fo. Now co* ^ 
I to ; my father :« Father, your bltfiSng: now {ha ^ 
not tlie ihoe fpeak a word for weeping ; now $\o^* 
I kif* my father; well, he weeps on. Now corned 
to my mother ; oh that me could fpeak now like^ 
wode ^woman ! well, I kifs her ; why there 't - 
here's my mother's breath up and down. Nt-^ 
come I to my lifter; mark the moan fhe naak^ 
Now the dog all this while ftieds not a tear,, xi* 1 
f peaks' a word; but fee how I lay the. dull *\vith irT^ 
tear3. 

Fn'er Parthian. 

Pan', Eaunce, away, away, aboard ; thy mafter t- 

ih{p]/d, wi thou art t.o pott, after with oajrs : what^ 

* Thsi 
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2 matter? why weep' it thou, man? away, afs,. you will 

'e the "tide if you tarry any ldhger. ■.*( 

Lawi. It is no matter if the ti'd were loft, for it is-the 

kindeft ti'd that ever any man ti'd. , ' t "■• 

Pant. What's the unkmdeft tide ? 

Laun. Why, he that's ti'd here ; Crab, my dog. 

Pj;it. Tut, man, I mean thou»'lt • lofe the -flood ; and 

lofing the flood, lofe thy voyage ; and in loiing thy 

page, lofe thy mafter; and in lofing thy mailer, lofe thy 

vice; and in lofing thy fervice, ■ why doft thou 

p my mouth ? 

Laun. For fear thou fhould'ft lofe thy tongue. 

Pant, Where fhould I lofe my tongue ? 

Laun. In thy tale. 

Pant. In thy tail. 

Laun. Lofe the flood, and the voyage, and the ma-. 

r, and the fervice, and the tide ? why, man, if the. river 

re dry, I am able to fill it with my tears; if the wind 

re down, I could drive the boat with, my fighs. 

Pant. Come, come away, man ; I was fent to call thee* 

Laun* Sir, call me what thou dfcr'fl*. 

Pant. Wilt thou go? 

Laun. Wejl, I will gq. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE IV: Changes to Milan* 
An apartment hi the Duke's palace* 

Enter Valentine, Silvia* Thurlo> arid Speedy 

% Servant. r- ««-. ■ ■ * v, 

JW. Miftrefs. 

tyed Mafter, Sir Thurio frowns, on you*. 

V. Ay, boy, 'tis for love., 

peed. Not of you- 

V. Of my miftrefs then. 

knd. 'Twere goed T you knock' d hirtu 

'{• Servant, you are fad. 

«/. Indeed, Madam, I feem fo. 

fuh Seem you that you are net? ' s 

W. Haply! do. 

Iy» So do counterfeits. 

£;;..'; M 3 . Fab 



/W.' So do you. 

Tbu. What ic^m I tliat I am not ? 

Vd\ Wif;. 

Y6*. What inftanae of the contrary ? 

/'*/. Your folly. 

Tbu. Ami how quote you my folly ?- 

/'W. I quote it in your jerkin. 

Tbu. My jerkin is a doublet. 

VaL Well* then, I'll double vour folly. 

Tbu. How? 

SiL "What, angry, Sir Thurio? do yon change colon 

VaL Give him leave* Madam; he ia a kind of Cam 
Icon. 

Tbu, Th?.t hath more- mind' to feed on your bloc 
than live in. your air. 

Vol. You have fapicU Sin 

Tbu. Ay j Sir, and done too for this time. 
-l r al. I know it well. Sir, you always end: ere yon begi 

SIL A fine violley of words,.. Genttemeai and quich 
fhot off. ,.'■;' 

Val, 'Tis indeed, Makiam ; we thank the giver; 

S>L Who is that, fervant? 

VaL YourCelf; fweet Lady; for* yoo ga**e tlie fit 
Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your Ladylhip's lool 
and fpenda, what he fcorrows, kindly in your, company 

Tbu. Sir, if you ffend word for -word with me, J fli 
make your wit hankrw{>t. 

VaL 1 know it well, Sir, you have art exchequer 
words, and,- I think, no .other treafure to give your- f 
lowers.; for it appears, by their hare Hvenes, -that th 
live by your bare wordb.. 

SiL 1$o reeve. Gentlemen, no. mora. Here comes *i 
father. 

r 

SCENE V. Etdertk Dukkl 

Dufo. Now, daughter Sirvia> you are hard"befets\ • 
Sir Yalcntine, your lather'* in good health : 
What fay^yo.u to a letter from your friends 
0f muclf good news ? 

VaL My Lord, 1 will be thankful : 
Taany Fiappy mefitnger fion^ther.cei wV - 
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Dule. Know you Don Anthonio, your countryman?." 

Val. Ay, my good Lord, I know the gentleman,. 
To be of v/ortli and worthy eitimation ; • 

\nd, not without defert, fa well reputed^ , 

Duk. Hath he not a ion ? 

Val. Ay, my good Lord, a fon that* well defcrveo 

he honour and regard of fucha father. 

Unite. You know him well; 

Val. I knew him as>myfelf; for from our infancy. 
Fe have conv^rs'd, and fpent our hours together: 
nd though myfelf have been an idle truant, . 
Emitting .the fweet benefit .of time,; 
Jo clothe mine age with angel-like perfection ; 
|iet hath Sir Protheus, for tlut's his name, 
adeufe aiid fair advantage of his days ; 
jlis years but young, but his experience old ; 

' i bead unmellowM, but his judgment ripe: 
nd, in a word* f for far behind his worth 
ome all the praiies that I now bellow, ) 
le is complete in feature and in. mind, 
Vitlrall good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Duke: Befli rew me, Sir ; but if he makes this good,- 
lie is as worthy for an Emprefs'~tovej 
Ls meet to be an Emperor's counfellor.- 
Pell, Sir, this gentleman is come to me, 
lith commeudatKHig from great potentates; 
Lnd here he means to fpend his time a while. 
^thyrk his, np onrwelcome news to you. 

VaL "Should. I have wifh'd al thing, it had been he* 

Duke. Welcome, him then-according to lus. worth : - 
ilvia, I fpeaK to .you^.and you, Sir Thurio; 
lor Valentine, I need not, cite him to it* , ■ • *, 

fll fend him hither- to you psefently. . £E!fcft Duke. 

V^aL Thi$ iifche yqntleman, I told your Ladyfhip r . 
lad come along with me, but that his miftrefs 
bid hold his eyes lock'd jn h<r cryftal looks. 

SU. Belike that now me hath enfranchised them . 
Ipoft {bm£^thev/pttwn fot fealtyv 

Fed. Nay, fure, I think (he Isolds them prisoners flffl.* 

SU. Nay, then he mould be blind ; and, being blind, 
could he fee his way to f«ek out you f 
t^tfal* Why, Lady, lovfc-hatb twenty pair of efes. 4 - 
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Tbu. They fay that love hath not an eye at all. 
Val. To fee inch lovers, Thurio, as yourfelf: 
Upos a homely object love can wink. 

SCENE VI. Enter Protheus. 

Sil. Hive done, have done : here comes the gentleman** i 

Val." Welcome, dear Protheus : Miftrefs, I befeech you,. '-A 
Confirm his welcome with fome fpeciai favour. 

Sit His worth is warrant for his welcome hither,. 
If this be he you oft have wiih'd to hear from. 

Veil. Miftrefs, it is : fweet Lady, entertain him j 

To be my fellow-fervant to your Ladyfhfp. | 

Sil. Too low a miftrefs for fo high a fervant. 

Pro % Not fo, fweet Lady ; but too meafr a fervant 
To have a look of fuch a worthy miftrefs. 

Val. Leave off difcourfe of disability ; 
Sweet Lady, entertain him for your fervant. . $ 

Pro. My duty will I boail of, nothing elfe. 

Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed: 
Servant, you're welcome tp a wortlilefs miftrefs. 

Pro. I'll diii on him that fay& fo, but yourfel£ 

Sil. That you are welcome. 

Pro* That you are worthkfi. 

Enter Servant* 

Serv. Madam, my Lord your fatheV would fpeak witli 

you. 

Sil. 1*11 wait upon his pleafure : [Exit Serv."} Comef 
Sir Thurio, 
Go with me. Once more, nry new fervant, welcome;,. 
I'll leave you to confer of home-affairs^ 
When you have done, we look to hear from yotu 
• Pro. We'll both attend upon your Ladyftiip. 

[Exeunt Su^and TJhi* 

SCENE VIP. 

Val. Now tell me, how do alTfrom whence yott came/ 
t Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much com-, 
.mended. 
Val. And how do yours? 
Pro*. I Jejft them, all in health* 

Vol. ■ 
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JW. How does your lady? arid how thrtvt»,your love ? 
Pro. My tales of love *ere wont to weary you 4 

I knowyou joy not in a love-difcourfe*. ■- i 

Val. Ay, Protheus, but that Jife is alter 'd iww ;• ' 
Ibavedo^e penance for contemning loV* ; * : 
Whofe high imperious thoughts have puniih'd mc ; 
Wkh bitter fait*, with penitential groan*;, ^ * 

With nightly tears, and daily heart-fore, figbs. 4 

For, in revenge of my contempt of lovfc, 
{Love hath chas'd fleep from my enthralled eyed, . 
jr. And made them watchers of mine own heart's furrow* ',. i 
] gentle Protheus, Love's a mighty Lord; t > 

And hath fo humbled me, as, I confefs, 
^Tbere is no woe to his correction ; t 

$fc>r to his fervice, no fuch joy on earth ; 
Now no difenufe, except it be of love: , 

flow can I break my fail, dine, fup, and ikep 
Dpon the very "naked name of Love. ; ... . . r / 

i Pro. Enough: J readyotfr fortune ih ytwuf eye* 
was this the idol that youwoirfhipfo? * 
' VaL Even flie ; «nd is fhe not a heav'nty feint ? 
1 Pro. No j but me is an earthly paragon* 
VaL Call her divine* 
Pro. I will not flatter her. 
Val. O flatter me; for k>ve delight* in praifa 
Pro. When I was fick, you gave me bitter piUs? 
And I mu^ minifler the like to you. 

\ r al. Then fpeak the truth by her ; if not diviftC* 
Sfet let her be a principality, 
Sov'reign to all the cteatures on the earth* 
Pro. Except my miflrefs. : 

Val. Sweet, except not any ; 
Except thou wilt except agaihft my love. 

Pro. Have I not reafoa to prefer mine own ? 
I Val. And T will help thee to prefer her too : . ' 

■She %i!l be dignify 'd with this high honour, *■ . ' 

p9 bear my lady's train, left the bafe earth i 

from her vefture chance to Ileal a l^fe;, 
of fb great a favour growing proud, , 
to root ( tlie fummer-fwelling flower; 
tke rough winter evcrlaftingly. 
Why, Valentine., what brag-atfiffo is tbis :\ , \ 
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Vol, Pardon me, Protheus ; all I can, is nothing 
To her, whqfe worth make* other worthies nothing; 
She is alone ' L ! 

Pro; Tlsen let her alone. 

Vol. Not 1br the world; why, man, (he is mine owdj* 
And I as rich in having fuch a jewel, -* ., 

Aj twenty feas, if all their fand were pearl, •; •*•** 

JJhe water ne&ar, and the rocks pure gold. &{'* 

forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, *r * 

Becaufc thou feeft me doat upon my love. i 

My* iboliih rival, that her father likes, 
Only for his poflefiions are fo huge, 
Is gone with her along, and I muft after ; 
For love, thou know'ft is full of jealoufy. 

Pro* But ilie loves you ? * 

Vol. Ay, and we are betroth'd; nay more, oui mft£| 
riagc-hour, S§ 

With all the cunning manner of oar flight, . ; j$ 

Determin'd of; how I muft climb her window, *i 

The ladder made of cords; and all the means & 

Plotted and 'greed on for my happinefs. 
Good Protheus, go with me to mychamber, 
In thefe affairs to aid me with thy counfel. 

Pro, Go on hefore ; I (hall enquire you forth. 
I muft unto the road, to difembark 
Some Becefiaries that I needs muft ufe ; 
And then I'll prefently attend you 

Vah V^llyou make ha'fte? 

Pro. I will. IE* 

Ev'n as one heat another heat expels, 
Or as one nail by ftrength drives out another ; 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer objecVquite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye, or Valentino's praifc, 
Her true perfection, or my falie tranfgreflibn^ 
That makes me, reafonlefs, to reafon thus? < 

She's fair ; and fo is JuKa that I love; 
That 1 did lo$e, for no\? my love is thaw'd; 
Which, like a waxen image 'gainfl a fire, 
Bears no.imp*eflkm of the thmg it was. 
Mcth/nks, my zeal to \ T a\exv\.W V* c<A&% 
Atxd that I love him ikot *&. V viaa ^'^* 
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I love his lady too, too, much ; 
at's the reafon I love him fo little* 
lall I doat on her with more advice, 
ius without advice begin to love her ? 
t her picture I have yet beheld, 
at has dazzled fo my reafon's light: * 

len I look on her perfections, * 

Is no reafon but I (hall be blind, 
n check my erring love, I will 5 
to compafs her 1*11 ufe my (kill. ' [Exit* 

SCENE VIII. Changes to apceh 
Enter Speed and Launch 

'J. Launce, by mine honefty, welcome to Milan, 
tn. Forfwear not thyfelf, fweet youth; for -I am 
elcome : I reckon this always, that a man is ne- 
idone, till he be hang'd; nor never welcome to a" 

till fome certain (hot be paid, and the hoftefs fay* 
ome. 

ed. Come on, you mad-cap; I'll to the ale-houft 
fou prefently, where, for one mot of five pence, 
(halt have five thoufand welcomes. But, Sirrah, 
lid thy matter part with Madam Julia ? 
un. Marry, after they clos'd in earneft, they parted 
"airly in jeft. 

e <t. But (hall (he marry him } 
to. No. 

«/. How then ? mall he marry her? 
**. No, neither. 

•</• What, are they broken ? < ' 

"»* No, they are both as whole as a fiflu 
■d. Why then, how (lands the matter with them? 
*«. Marry, thus: when it ftands well with him, it 

Mrell with her*. 

Specdi 
^— — it (lands well with her. 
'<*. What an afs art thou? ! underftand thee nqfc. 
■- What a block art thou, that thou canft^noti 
^understands mc. 
•d. Whatttu>ufay*ft? 

n. Ay, and what 1 dot'dDJ look thee; Vl\W.V*fcift&Tc^ 
***der(land* me, , . t 

cut. It fends coder tliee indeed*. ' v . 

* Why, Hand undcr> and Underuand, U iW out. 
'«• But tell mc true, ire. 
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Speed* But tell inc time, will't be a match?' 

Laun. Afk my dog: if he fay, Ay, it "will; if he 
fay, No, it will; if he make his tail, and fay nothing, it 
wilL 

Speed. The conclufion Ls then, that it will. 

Laun. Thou (halt never get fuch a fecret from me, but 
by a parable. 

Speed. 'Tis well that I get it fo ; but, Launce, how 
fay'It thou, that my mailer is become a notable lover? 
• Laun. I never knew him otherwife. 

Speed. Than how? 

Laun. A notable lubber a9 thou reported him to be. 

Speed. Why,' thou whorcfon afs, thou miilak'il me. 

Lenin. Why* fool, I meant not thee; I meant thy 
mailer. 

Speed. I tell thee, thy mailer is become a hot lover. 

Laun. AVhy, I tell thee, I care not tho' he bum hirt k 
f elf in love: if thou wit go with me to the ale-hpufe, fo} 
if not* thoil art an Hebrew, a Jew, and not worth the 
the name of* a Chriitian. 

Speed, Why? 

Lavn. Becaufc thou haft not fo much chdrity in thtf* 
as to go to the ale-houfe with a ChrHtian: wilt thou . 
go? 

Speed. At thy fervice. [Exetoh 

SCENE IX. Enter Protheus folns. 

Pro. To leave my Julia, mall I be forfwort : 
To love fair Silvia* mall I be forfworn ; 
To wrong my friend, I mall be much ibrfwdrn : 
And ev'n that pow'r, w,hich gave me firft my oatH, 
Prbvokes me to thw threefold perjury. 
jLave bade> me fwear, and love bids me forfwear* 
fweet fuggeiling love 1 if I have finn'd, 
T*ach me, thy tempted fubjecl^ to excufe it* 
At firft I did adore a twirikling flar* ~* 

But now t Worfhip a celeftial fun. 
Unheedful vows may needfully be broke a; , 
And he wants wit, that Wants refolved will 
5b:famt Mb toJtt 1 rifittaoi^ th« bad forbctte* • 
■ JRre, fie, unrevwnd tcmpytV V* «SlVwM, r 

Whtofe fov'rcignity Co p^^<^V^^W^ . ^^k 
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With twenty thoufand foiil-aonfiri^kig oaths, •- < '1 

I cannot leave to love, and, yet I dp : ^ 1 .!.:>. i *. 

But there I leave .to love where I Should love: i ./ W..1 . 
Julia I lofe, and Valentine I lofe : ..' : ..-• j r ,I\':<, 
If I keep them, I needs muft lofe myfelf : ; 
If I lofe thtm,. this find I by theiF loft, • " ' ^Y 

For Valentine, myfelf; for Julia, Silvia.—— , '.t 

I to myfelf am dearer than a friend; , . cf • 

For love is ftill moft precious in itfelf;., ; '_. j '»'•_; 

! And Silvia (witiiefs Heav'n, that made her fair!) 'A' 

Shews Julia but a fwarthy Ethiope. '....,, < . > \ 
I will forget that Julia is alive, , .'•..- a 

Rememb'ring that my love to her is dead t 
And Valentine I'll hold an enemy, - '.* f 

I Aiming at Silvia as a fweeter friend. " ; ■ • 

I I cannot now prove conftant to myfelf, \ > 
Tthout fome treachery usM to Valentine: 

is night, he meaneth with a corded ladder' .; ♦ » 

climb celeftial Silvia's chamber-window, ^ * 

tyfelf in counfel his competitor. : « * 

w prefently I'll give her father notice J , ., ^ 

their difguiling, and pretended flight : 

io, all enrag'd, will banifh Valentine : . .-.'.'*. 

Thurio he intends fhall wed his daughter. • r » 

>ut, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly crofs, 

fome fly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding, , ; /. < 

ve, lend me. wings to make my purpofe fwift, ..': ; ' » 
s thou haft lent me wit to plot this drift ! [£*/{• * 



SCENE X. Changes to Julia's koufe In Verona. 

Enter Julia and Lucetta, 

Jul. Counfel, Lucetta ; gentle girl, affifyjpie ; 
[And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee, - »/ 

■Who art the table wherein all my thouglits 
e vifibly character'd and engrav'd, 
i lefibn me; and tell me fome good mean, 
r with my honour I may undertake 
urpey to my loving Protheus, • . 
igAfasl the way is weanfome. and Wg. 
j? * A true devoted pilgrim is not wtary \ 
£J. N - 
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To tncafure kingdoms with his feeble fteps ; 
Much lefs (hall (he, that hath love's wings to fly; 
And when the flight is made to one fo dear, 
Of fuch divine perfc&ion, as Sir Protheus. 

Luc. Better forbear, tifl Protheus make return. 

Jul. Oh, know'ft *thoU not /his looks are my foul's food J 
Pity the dearth that 1 have pined in, 
By longing for that food fo long a time. * 
Didft thou but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would'ft as foon go kindle fire with fnow, 
As feek to quench the fire of love with words. 

Luc. I do not feek to quench your love's hot fire, 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, 
Left it mould burp above the bounds of reafon. 

Jul. The more thou damm'ft it up, the more it burns : 
« The current that with gentle murmur glides, 
4 Thou knpw'ft, being ftopp'd, impatiently doth rage; 
' But when his fair courfe is not hindered, 

* He makes fweet mufic with th* enamel'd ftones; 

* Giving a gentle kifs to every fedge 

* He oyertaketh in his pilgrimage:' 

4 And fo by many winding nooks he ftrays, 

* With willing fport to the wild ocean. 

* Then let mt» go, and hinder not my courfe : 

* I'll be as patient as a gentle ftream, 

« And make a paftime of each weary ftep, 

* Till the Jail ftep have brought me to my love ; 
' And there Pll reft, as, after much turmoil, 

« A bleffed foul doth in Elyfium.' 

Luc. But in what habit will you go along? 
Jul. Not like a woman ; for I would prevent 

The loofe encounters of lafcivious men : 

Gentle Luce?»i, fit me with fuch weeds 

As maybefeem fome well-reputed page. 

Luc, Why then your Ladyfhip muit cut your hair. 
Jul. No, girl; Pll knit it up in filken firings, 

With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 

To be fantaftie, may become a youth 

Of greater time than I (hall (hew to be. 

Luc. What fafhion, Madam, (hall I make your breeches: 

Jfuh That fits as well, as ." tell me, good my 

' " J-ord, 

" What 



fc. 10. TO! TSjTp GENTLEMEN ,QF Y£*ONA< U7 

w What compafs w3l you wear your farthingale ?" 
Why, even what faihion thou beft lik'ft, Lucetta. 

Luc, You muft needs have them with a cod-piece, 
Madam. 

Jul, Out, out, Lucetta f that will be ill-favour'd. 

Luc, A round hofe, Madam, now's not worth a pin, 
Unlefs you have a cod-piece to ftick pins on* 

Jul, Lucetta, as thou lov'ft me, let me have 
What thou think* ft meet, and is moft mannerly. 

tell me, wenqh, how will the w6rld repute me 
For undertaking fo unftaid a journey ? 
I fear me it will make me fcandaliz'd. 

Luc, If you think fo, then ftay at homeland go not. 

Jul, Nay, that I will not. 

Luc, Thenjnever dream on infamy, but go- i - • " » 
If Protheus like your : ourney, wbea you come, 
Ho matter" who's difpleas'd, when you are gone: 
1 fear me he will fcarce be pleas'd withal. 

Jul, Tfagit is the leaft, Lucetta, of my fear; 
&thoufanji oaths, an ocean of his tears* ■■ 

And inftances as kuinifce of love, 
Warrant me welcome to iny Protheus 

Luc, All thefe are fervants to deceitfoLmenv 

Jul, Bafe men* that ufe them to fo bafe effedl ! 
But truer ftars did govern Protheus* birth : 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles; ? 
His love fincere, his thoughts immaculate ; > 

His tears, pure meflengers fent from his heart ; ! . . *. : -i . ' * 

ris heart es far from fraud, as.heav'n <from earth. k J 
Luc, Pray heav'n he prove fo whei ycu come to him! 
Jul, Now, as thou lov'ft me, do him not that wrong. 
To bear a hard opinion of his truth.; : - 1 * 
\ Only deferve my love, by loving him ; t r / ^ a\ ? 

And prefently go wkh me to my chamber, 
To take a note of Jwhat. I ftand in need of* ■!>'., 

To furnim me upon my longing journey^ V . ■ 
All that is mine I leave at thy difpofe, > ■ ; 

*"y goods, my lands, my reputation; , 
\ t in lieu thereof, difpatch me hence*;.* 
ac, anfwer not ; but do it prefently : 
" impatient of my tarriance. . . [Exeunt* 

.,:.' N2 ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

/'» ' The Duke's palace in Milan. 

Enter Duke, Thurio y and Protheus. 

£% ' '• . : . ' ■-'•■■• /" 

Dask* U IR TJiurio, glwe us leave, I pray, a whife^ 
Wc have fomc fecrets to confer about. [Exit Thifr 

' Now tell me, Protheug, what'* your will wkh me? -* 
. jPto. Mr gracious Lord, that -which I would 1 difcover» 
The law of friendfhip bids me to conceal \ " 
But when L'call.t6 T mindyour gracious favours " 
Done to me, undefervang as I am, 
My d uty pricks me on to utter that, ' 
Which, efie, no. worldly good mould draw from me* 
Know, worthy Prince, Sir* Valentine my friend 
This night intends to Ileal away your daughter : ' 
Myfelf am one made privy toi the plot. ■■ -. ■ -i.i.r l 
I know you have determin'd to beftow her ? 

On Thurioi wrhoBti iyour gentle daughter-hafces-j: - ** • ^ 
And mould ihe thus be ftoPn away from you, ' ■ . ^ 

It would be much: vexation to your age* ■-•*- *'.. 
Thus, for my jfcrty*s fake, 1 rather chofe ! » • l 
To crofs my friend iniris intended drift $ 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head ' » ^ 

A pack, of for rows, which would prefe you dowtt, ' 
If uripreventedj to your timdefe grave.' l • 

JJnht* Protheus^ I thbiikthfee for thine hone-ftf care; 
Which to requite, command me while I live. » 
This love of theirs myfelf iiave often feen.; ' '■ 

Haply, when they have judg'd me faft afleep; * i 
And oftentimes, ihavejpurjpcs'd to forbid > 

Sir Valentine her company, and my com*. 
But fearing left my jealous aim might err, 
And fo unworthily difgrace the man, 
(A rafhnefs that.! ever yet have rtiunn'd r ) 
I gave him gentle Wks, thereby to find - . • "^"' 

TStat which thyfelf haft now difcWd to me, • **'•** ■ 

\ r And 
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a. THE TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 149 

|Xnd that thou may'ft perceive my fear of this, 
iXnowing that tender youth is foon fuggefted, 
II nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 
"Tie key whereof myfelf have ever kept : 
|And thence (he cannot be convey *d away. 

Pro. Know, Noble Lord, they have devis'd a mean 
flow he her chamber-window will afcend, 
jid with a corded ladder fetchJier down ; 
r which the youthful lover no w is gone, 
tad this way come8 he with it prefently: 
fvliere, if it pieafe you, you may intercept him. 
Bat, good my Lord, do it fo cunningly, 
Tut my difcov'ry be not aimed at ; 
Forlo7e of you, not hate unto my friend, 
I Hath made me.publifher of this pretence. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, he fhall never know 
Tut I had any light from thee of thwi 
Pro-. Adieu, ^my Lord: Sir Valentine fs coming* 

[Exit Pro. 

SCENE II. Enter Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine whither away fo fail ? 
Vol. Reafe it your Grace, there is a meflenger 
That ftays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And I am going to deliver them. 
Duke. Be they of much import ? 
Vol. The tenor of them doth but fignify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay then, no matter; ftay with me a while; 
I am to break with thee of fome affairs, 
That touch me near ; wherein thou mud be fecret. 
Tis not unknown to thee, that 1 have fought 
To match my friend Sir Thurio to my daughter. 

Fa!. I know it well, my Lord; and fore the match. 
Were rich and honourably; beiides, the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Befeeming fuch a wife as your fair daughter. 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him? 
' Duke. No, truft me; fhe is peevHh, fuHen, froward, 
'Frond, difobedient, ftubborn, lacking duty;' .. 
~" ither regarding that fhe is my child, ^ | Z 

faring me as if 1 were be^fathcr, . . .V 
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And may, I (ay to thee, thi« pride of hers, 
Upon advice, hath xirawn ray Jove from her ; 
And, where 1 thought the remnant of mine' age 
Should have been cherifh'd by her child-like duty, 
I now am full refolv'd to take a wife, 
And turn her out to who will take her iru 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 
For me, and my poffeffiona, Ihe eftecms not. 

VaL What would y ourOrace liave me to do urthia 1 
Duke. There is a lady,' Sir, Li MiUro here, * 

Whom IaEfeft; but ihe- is nice and coy, r 

And nought efteents myn aged clarence. { 
Now therefore would I liave thee to my tutor; 
(For longagone I have forgot to court; 
Beiides, the fa(hion of the time is didng'd;) ' 
* How, and: which -w&yy ! L may beftow my felf> > . 
To be regarded in heiliunwtmght' eye. .''••' ; ■ ' 

Vd. '« Win her. witk 'gifts, if. me ;*efpe6U not word* i 
. Uumb jewels often in their filent kind, 
More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 
Duke. But (he did fcorn a prefent that 1 Tent her. 
VaL A woman f6mctimesfcoans what ?beit contehtihe 
Send her anotben; never give her o'er; ; 
For fcorn at iirft jhakes after-love the more. 
If fhe do frown, 'tis not in hate of you, 
But rather to beget more love in yctu. 
If fhe do chide, 'tis not to have you gone z , 
For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 
Take no repulfe 1 , whatever (he doth fay ; 
For, Get you gone, (he doth hot mean away. 
Flatter, and praife, commend, extol their. graces; 
Tho' ne'er fo black, fay they have>angels ? feces. 
That man that /hath a tongue,:! fay; :»no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot -win a woman. ' 

Duke. But (he I mean, is promis'd bj^her friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth, 
And kept feverely from refort of men, 
That no man hath rxcefs by day to her. 
t VaL Why then 1 would refort to her by night. 
Duke. Ay » but the doors be lock'd, and keys kept 1 
TLafno man halkreamrfeAoftierVj *v£tfu 

Fuh What kU but *ft t^ *«**« *xW :k\b&e« 



fc. a. THE TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 15 1 

Duke. Her chamber is aloft,- far from the ground, 
And built fo (helving, that one caniiot cjirxlb it 
Without apparent hazard of .his life. • . 

Val. Why then a ladder quaintly made of. cords, 
To caft up with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would ferve to fcale another Hero's tower; 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 

Duke. Now", as thou art a gentleman of bloodj 
Advife me where I may have iuch a -ladder* , , j 

Vol. When woulcl you ufe it? pray, Sir,, t;ell me thatp 

Duke. This very night; for ktyre is like a child, 
That longs for • ey'ry thing tbatr hp-cs P come by. " . j 

Val. By feven o'clock I'll get you fuch a ladder. 

Duke. But hark thee: I will go to her ajone; 
How fhall 1 beil convey the ladder thither ? ' . 

Val It will be light, my Lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak that is of any/ length. 

Duke. A cjoak as long as. thine will ferve the turn? 

Val Ay, my good Lord. r ' 

Duke. Then let me fee thy cloak ; 
f 11 get me ome of fuch another, length." ' 

Val Why, any cloak will ierve the turn, my Lord. 

Duke. «How fhall 1 faihion me to wear a cloak ? 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. ' 

[Pulls off his cloak* 
What letter is this fame? what's here? Td Silvia! 
"And here an engine fit for my proceeding? 
I'll be fo bold to break the feal for once. \_Duke reads. 
My thoughts do harbour with my Sdvta nightly, 

And flaws they are to me, that fend them flying : 
Ob, could their majhr come and go at lightly , 

Hmf elf would lodge, where fenfelefs they are lying. 
My herald thoughts tn thy pure ' bofom -reft them. 

While I, their King } that thithtr them importune, ■ > • ! 
Do curfe the grace, that with fuch grace hhtb blefs'id them % 

Bee iwf e myj elf do want my ferhants* fortune y L '. ■ *■ 
I curfe myfelf. for they arefent by me, . 
That they Jhould harbour where their lord woul&bc. . 
What's here? Silvia, this night will I .enfranchjfe thee, 
v *Tjs fo, and here's the ladder for the purpose. . ,. v 
Ipbjr, Phwton, for thou aj£ loops' fori, / \ 

tWkttyu *fpire ^fflgfip^^^avcnly car, "/ 
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And with thy daring .folly bum the world ? 

Wilt thou reach ftars, becaufe they fhine on thee ? 

Go, bafe intruder! over-weening flave* 

Beftow thy fawning fmiles on equal mates ; 

And think my patience more- than thy defert r 

Is privilege for thy departure hence. 

Thank me for this, more than for all the favours, 

Which, all too much, I have beftow'd on thee. 

But if thou linger in my territories, 

Longer than fwiftefl; expert ion 

Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 

By heav'n my wrath fhajl far exceed the love 

I ever bore my daughter or thyfelf. 

Be gone, I will not hear thy vam excufe ; 

But as thou lov'ft thy life, make fpeed from hence, 

• SCENE III.' 

Vol. And why not death, rather than living tormen 

* To die, is to be banifiVd from myfelf : 

4 And Silvia is myfelf; banifh'd from her, 
« .& fejf from felf: a deadly baniihment ! 
« What light is light, if Silvia be not feen ? 
« What jov is joy, if Silvia be not by? 
«■ Unlefg it be to think that (he is by ; 

* And feed upon the fhadow of perfection. 
« Except I be by Silvia in the night, 

* There is no mufic in the nightingale; 

* Unlefe I look on Silvia in the day, 

« There is no day for me to look upon.' 
She is my eflence, and I leave to be, 
If I be not by her fair influence^ 
Fofter'd, illumined, cherifh'd, kept alive 
I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom l 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death ; 
But fly I hence, I fly away from life* 

Enter Prothius and Launce. 

Pro. ftun, boy, run, run, and feek him out. 
Latin. So-ho! fo-ho ! 
Pro. What feed thou? 
Laun. Him we go to f\\>&. 
There's not a hair on's "hc%, \>ut ^^Nv^vyssu 
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Pro. Valentine, ■ ■ 

Val. No. '' ' ; 7 

Pr& Who then, his rpirit? 

To/. Neither. i ,•-.'» 

Pro. What then? ; - ' 

Fa/. Nothing. " 

Z.0W. Gan nothing fpeak? Mailer, (hall I (Irike? 
Pro. Whom wouldft thou flrike ? 
Latin. Nothing. • 

Pro. Villain, forbear. 5 

Laun. Why, Sir, I'll ftrike nothing; I pray you— 
Pro.' I fay forbear. Friend Valentine, a word. 
Val. My ears are ftopt, and cannot hear good news ; 
So much of Jaad already hath pofTefsM them. 

Pro. Then. in dumb fdencewill I bury mine* 
For they are harm, untuneable, and bad. 
Val. Is Silvia .dead? • ■ • 

Pro. No, Valentine^ . ' 

Val. No Valentine, indeed, 4br facred Sflvia! 
Hath (he forfworn "me? ' • ' • * * 

Pro. No, Valentine. 4 * ■- * f 

VaL No Valentine, if Silvia have forfworn me ! 
What is yoiir news ? . • ' ,-**<•. * 

Loan. Sir, there's a proclamation that you are vaniuVd. 
Pro. That thou art baninMd; oh, .that is. the news, 
Frcm hence, from Silvia, and from me thy^fviead.' •• * 
. F*l. Oh, I have fochupon this woe already; 
And now excefs of it will make me furfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am banffhed ? 

Pro. Ay, ay ; and me hath offer'd to the doom, 
Which unrevers'd'ftands in 'effe&ual force, ' 
A fea of melting pearl, ^\ich fome call tears. 
3Tiofe at her father's churl iih feet (he tender 'd, ** 

With them, upon her knees, her humble felf; ' l 

Wringing her haiids, whofe wlritenefs fo became them,' 
As if butf now they waxed pale for woe. 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
. 8a^£gha, deep groans, nor iilveivfheeding teanup 
CaoHienetrate her uncompaflionake fire ; - 

SntrWfcntine, if he be ta'en, miift die. 
T^dMm&: her interttfTion ciiafMium fo, J * - 

-for thy repeal ^f^Jfliaiit r ;. ■ . 
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That to clofe prifon he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of 'biding there. 

Val No more; unlefs the next word that thou fpeak'ft. 
Have fome malignant power upon my life. 
If fo, I pray thee breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem o£ my endlefs dolour. 

Pro. Ceafe to lament for that thou canfl not help y 
And ftudy help for that which thou lament* ft. 
Time is the nurfe and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou Hay, thou canft not fee thy love ; 
Befides, thy flaying will abridge thy life. 
Hope is a lover's ftafF; walk hence with that* 
And manage it againft defpairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence, 
Which, t>eirig writ to me, (hafl be deliver'd 
Ev'n in the milk-white bofom of thy love. 
The time now ferves not to expoitulate. 
Come, I'll convey thee through the city-gate ; 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs. 
As thou lov'ft Sthia, tho' not for thyfelf. 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

VaL I £ray thee, I^aunce, an if thou feeft my boyv 
Bid hira make hafte. and meet me at the north-gate. 

Pro. Go, firrah, find him out : come, Valentine. 

Vain. O my dear Silvia! haplefs Valentine! 

[Exevtrt Fakntine and Protbtus* 

SCENE IV. 

Lavn. " I am but a fool, look you, and yet I hive 
" the wit to thinK my matter is a kind of a knave: but. 
•* that's all on*, if he be but one kind. He lives not 
" flow that know6 me to be in love, yet I am in love ; 
" but v a team of horfe fhall n©t pluck that from noe T 
" nor who 'tis I love, and yet 'tis a woman ; but w \^ 
" woman, I will not tell myfelf, and yet 'tis- a mi^ 
« maid^ <vet kh not a maid, for fhe hath bad gofiT^*^ 
«« yet 'tis a maid, for (he is her mailer's maid, and fer^^ 
" for wages. She hath more qualities thart a* wa ^l^u 
4t /panic!, which is mucVv itv a \xaxe. CW&W, H^^, 
" is the cat-log [PidUs out a wr\ ol \*s ^&&^ 
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44 Imprimis, She can fetch and carry ^ why, a horfe can 
44 do no more ; nay, a horfe cannot fetch, bin; only 
44 cany; therefore fhe is better than a jade. Item, She 
44 can milk ; look you, a fweet virtue in a maid with 
44 clean hands." 

Enter Speed. 

' Speed, How now, Signior Launce? what news with 
your mafterfhip? 
Laun. With my mailer's (hip ? why, it is at fea. 
Speed. Well, your old vice Ml; miftake the word: 
what news then in your paper ? 
Laun. The blackeft news that ever thou heard'fl. 
Speed. Why, man, how black? 
Laun. Why, as black as ink, 
Speed. Let me read them. ^ 

Laun. Fy onthee, jolt-head, thou can'ft not read. 
Speed. Thou lieft, I can. 

Laun. I will try thee ; tell me this, who begot thee? 
Speed. Marry, the fon of my grandfather. 
Laun. O illiterate loiterer, it was the fon of thy grand- 
mother ; this proves that thou can'ft not read. 
Speed. Come, fool, come try me in thy paper. 
Laun. There, and St. Nicholas be thy fpeed! « 

Speed. Imprimis, She can milk. 
Laun. Ay, that me can. 
Speed. Item, She brews good ale. 
Laun. And thereof comes the proverb, Blejfing of 
JMr heart, you brew good'ak. 
Speed. Item, She can fowe; 
Laun. That's as much as to fay, Canjbe fo ? 
fyed. Item, She can knit. 

*•««*. What need a man care for a flock with a wench, 
*"Q» ihe can knit him a ftock J 
^ed. Item, She can warn and fcour. 
£«»«. A fpecial virtue, for then (he need not to be 
^Mandfcour'd. 

d. Item, She can fpin. 

m. ,Then may 1 fet the world on wheels, when ftie 
for her living. 

/fern, She hath many ^amelefs virtues. 
That>3 as much a& to%tty, bojlard virtue* , xX\a!t 
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indeed know not tbeir fathers, arid therefore have no 
names. 

Speed, Here follow her vices. 
Laun. Cloie at the heels of her virtues. 
Speed. htm, She i* not to be kifs'd failing, in refpe£l 
of her breath. * 

Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with a break- 
fail. Read on. 

Speed. Item, She hath a fweet mouth. 
Laun. That makes amends for her four breath. 
Speed. Item, She doth talk in her fleep. . 
Laun. It's no matter for that, fo fhe fleep not in hei 
talk. V* 

Spe.-d. Item, She is flow in words. 
Laun. O villain ! that fet down among her vices ! Ta 
be flow iu words is a woman's only virtue. I pray thee 
out. with t, and place it for her chief virtue. 
Speed. Item, She is proud 

Laun. Out with that too ; it was Eve's legacy, and 
cannot be ta'en from her. 

Speed. Item, She hath no teeth. 

Laun.' I care not for that neither, becaufe I love 
crufls. 

Speed. Item, She is curs'd. • ' , 

Laun. Well, the befl is, ihe hath no teeth, to bite. 
Speed. Item, She will often praife her liquor. 
Laun. If her liquor be good, (he fhall; if fhe will not, 
1 will ; for good things ihould be praifed. 
Speed. Item, She is too libera]. 

Laun. Of her tongue fhe cannot, for that's writ down, 
fhe's flow of ; of her purfe fhe fhall not, for that I'll 
keep fhut; now of another thing fhe may, and that can- 
not, \ help. Well, proceed. 

Speed. Item, She hath more hairs than wit, and more 
faults than hairs, and more wealth than faults. • 

Laun. " Stop here; I'll have her; fhe was mine, and 
" and not mine, twice or thrice in that 'article. Rehearfe 
" that once more." 

Speed* Item, She hath more hair than wit< • > ■ \f" 

Laun. More hair than wit, it may be. Ml profits 

The cover of tl>e Ca\t \»&e& xtatik, vA \>wtt^^t^|^ 

more jhan the fak T^^am ^ <**** ^.*W§& 
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more than the wit ; for the greater hides the left. What;'* 
next? 
Speed. And more faults than hairs. • 
Laun. That's tnonftrous ; oh that that were out ! 
Speed. And more wealth than faults. 
Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gracious t 
fell, I'll have her ; and if it be a match, as nothing is 

inpoffible 

Speed. What then? 

Laun. Why then will I tell thee, that thy mailer ftaya 
for thee at the north-gate. 
Speed. For me? 

Laun. For thee? ay; who art tlfoU? he hath ftaidibr 
\ * better man than thee. 

Speed. And mud I go to him ? 

Laun. Thou mult run to him ; for thou haft flaid fo 
IW, that going will fcarce ferve the turn. 

Speed. Why didft. not tell me fooner? pox on your 
tfe-letters! 

Laun. Now \y3i he be fwing'd for reading my letter: 
lln unmannerly flaye* that will thruft hiflilelf into fecretB* 
l* — I'll after, to rejoice in the boy's correction. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE V. $nter Duke ahd Thurto. 

Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not out that (he will love you* 
I Kow Valentine is banim'd' from her fight. 
] Tbu. Since his exile (he hath defpis'd me moft, 
I torfworn my company, ana rail*d at me, 
[ That I am defperate of obtaining her, 

Duke. This weak imp reft of love is as a figure 
(^-Trenched in ice, which with an hour's heat 
> Diflblves to water, and doth lofe his form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
i And worthless Valentine (hall be forgot. 

Mnter Protheus. 

now, Sir Protheus ? Is your countryman, 
Jing to our proclamation, gone? v 
Gone, my good Lord.. ^ 

i My daughter takes hhtgomg heavily. 

%» I. ° i 
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Duke. So I believe; but Thurio thinks not fo. 
Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 

iFor thou haft ftiown fome fign of good defert,) 
lakes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your Grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your Grace. 

Duke. Thou know'ft how willingly I would effect -jA 
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. M 

Pro. ■ I do, my Lord. % 

Duke. And alfo, I do think, thou art not ignorant 
How (he oppofes heragainft my will. 

Pro. She did, my Lord, when Valentine was here. 

Duke. Ay, and perverfely.flle perfeveres fo. 
What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio ? 

Pro. The beft way is, to (lander Valentine 
With falflhood, cowardice, and poor defcent ; 
Three tilings that women highly hold in hate. 

Duke. Ay, but (he'll think that it is fpoke inJhate'. 

Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it : 
Therefore it muft with ci'cumftance befpoken 
By one whom (he efleemeth as his friend. 

Duke. Then you muft undertake to fhmder him. 

Pro. And that my Lord, 1 fhall be loath to do \ 
f Tis an ill office for a gentleman ■; 
EfpeciaUy againft his very friend. 

Duke. Where your good word cannot advantage him> 
Your (lander never can endamage him ; 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 
Being intreated to it by your friend. 

Pro You have prevailM, my Lord: if I can do it^ 
By aught that I can fpeak in his difpraife, 
She (hall not long continue love to him. 
But fay, this weed her love from Valentine, * 

It follows not that (he will love Sir Thurio. j 

Thu._ Therefore as you unwind her love from him, i 

Left it mould ravel, and be good to none, 
You muft provide to bottom it on me: ■ 

Which muft be done, by praiijng me as much ' 
As you in worth difpraife Sir Valentine. j 

Duke. And, Protheus, we dare truft you in this ^ind, *| 
Becaufe we know, on Valentines report, j 

. • > ; ' *Yoa ;1 
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You are already Love's firm votary ; 
And cannot Coon revolt and change your mind' 
Upon this warrant fhall you have accefs, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large : 
Eor fhe is lumpifti, heavy, .melancholy, 
And, for your friend's fake, will be glad of you; 
tWhere you may temper her, by your perfuafion, . 
^To hate young Valentine ■, and love my friend. 
■• Pro\> As-much as I can de> I will effect. 
But you, Sir Thurio, are not fharp enough: . 
You muft lay lime, to tangle her <deiiresv . 
By wailful fonnets, whofe compofed rhymes < 
Should be full fraught with ferviceabltfvows. 
Duke* Much is the force of heav'n-bred poefy. 
Pro. " Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
<« You facrifice. your tears, y out rfighs, your heart: 
M Write tfllyour i&fchk dry ; and with your tears 
y* Moift it again : and frame fome feeling line, 
|« That may difcover fuch integrity : 
If* For Orpheus' lute was fining with poet's finews* 
S « "Whofe golden touch could foften fleel and (tones-,* 
«* Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans 
-«* "Forfake unfounded deeps, to- dance on fands." 
After your dire-lamenttng elegies, 
Vifit by night your lady's chamber-window 
\ With fome fweet concert; to their inftruments 
Tune a deploring dump j the night's dead (Hence 
Will well become fuch fweet complaining grievance. 
"*""" "s, or elfe nothing, will inherit her. 

Dtd&e$0?his difcipline (hews thou haft been in love. 
Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in practice. 
Therefore, fweet Protheus, my direction-giver, * 

~ us into the city prefently, 
To fort fome gentlemen well (kill'd in mufic ; . 
1 have a fonnet, that will ferve the turn, 
To give the onfet to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, Gentlemen. 
\ Prv. We'll wait upon your Grace, % till after fupper; 
* jafterwards determine our proceedings. 

Ev'n now about it, I will pardon you. 

[Exeunt* 

O 2 KCt 
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ACT IV. SCENE L 

dforejl, leading toward^ Mantua* 

Enter certain Outlaws. 

I Outlaw. JL 1 ELLOWS, ftand faft: I fee a pail 

2 0i//. If there 5e ten, Shrink not, but down wit] 

.E/Tfrr Valentine and Speed. 

3 Ok/. Stand, Sir, and throw us what you have 
you ; if not, we'll make you, Sir, and rifle you.. 

Speed. Sir, we are undone * tfeefe are the villain 
all the travellers do fear fo much* 
Val. My friends,—— 
x Out. That's not fo, Sir; we are your cnemt^h 

2 Out. Peace ; we'll hear him, 

3 Out. Ay, by my'bcard, will we; for he ft a | 
man. 

Val. Then kaow,*hat L have dit tie wealth to/lcH 
A man I am, droft'dwithadverfity; 
My riches are tbefc ,poor habiliments. 
Of which if you fhould here di*fur nifli me, 
You take the .film and fubftance that I have* 

2 Out. Whither travel you? 
VaL To Verona. 

Jl Out. Whence cxttne you ? . •* 

Vol. From Milan. 

3 0u\. Have you long fojou*n^d there? 

.Val t Some fixteen months; and longer might htm 
Jf crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

i Out. What were you bani<h'd then.ee? 

Vol. I waa. 

2 Out. For what offence ? 
* Vol. For that which now torments me to re)jeai 
I kill'd a man, whofe death I much repent; 
But yet I flew him manfully in fight, 
Without falfe vantage, or Safe treachery. 

i Qui. Why, ne'er repent it, if it were donej 
jftut were you banifh'd for fo fmall a fault? 

Val % I was, and heH me ^1*4 of fuch a doqaf^ 
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lilt. Have you the tongues ? 
iL My yontliful travel therein made me happy, 
fe I often had been miferable. 
Int. By the bare fcalp of Robin Hood's fat friar, 
fellow were a King for our wild fa&ion. 
lut. We'll have him. Sirs, a word. 
red. Matter, be one of them: it's an honourable 
of thievery. 
iL Peace, villain. 

lut. Tell us this ; have you any thing to take to ? 
i/. Nothing but my fortune. 
lut» Know then, that fome of us are gentlemen, t 
as the fury of ungovern'd youth 
tft from the company of awful men ; 
:lf was from Verona baniuVd, ... 
pra&iiing to fteal away a lady, , % 
eir, and niece ally'd unto the Duke. • 
lut. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman » 
m, in my mood, I ilabb'd unto the heart. 
Out. And I for fuch like petty crime$ as thefe^^ 
:o the purpofe; for we cite. our faults, 
they may hold excus'd our lawlefs lives ; 
partly, feeing you are beautify'd . 
t goodly mape, and by your own report 
guift ; andr'a man of fuch perfection, 
e do in our quality much want ; 
lut. Indeed* becaufe you are a banifh'd man,;, 
efore, above the reft, we parley to you y 
you content to be our general?., 
lake, a virtue of rteceflity, . 
live, as we do, in the , wildernefs ? * 
lut. JVVhat fay 'ft thou ?. wilt thou be of our conlort ? 
Ay ; and foe the captain of us all: 
do thee homage, and be.ruIM by thee ; 
t4\ee.ae our commander, and bur King. 
)ut. But if thou fcorn our courtefy, thou di'ft. 
)ut. Thou (halt not live to brag what vm have offeftd. 
\l. I take your. offer, and will live with yeu, 
ded that you do no outrages - 
|ly women, or poor pafTertgers. 
fat. No; we deteft fuch vile bate prc&lcu. 

O 3 .. Cot** 
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Come, go with us, we*Il bring thee to our crews, 
And (hew thee all the treafure we have got;' 
Wliich, with ourfelves, fhall reit at thy dlfpofe. 

IE, 

SCENE II. CL-rtrres to an open placc % under Si 
apartment in Milan. 

Ent r Protbeus. 

Pro. Already I've been falfe to Valentine, 
And now I mult beasimjuft to Thurio- 
Under the colour of commending him, 
1 have accefs my own love to prefer : 
But Silvia i3 too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be corrupted with my worthlefs gifts. 
When I proteft true loyalty to her, 
' She twits me with my falfehood to my friend ;. 
When to her beauty I. commend my vows, 
She bids me think how 1 have been forfworn 
hi breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd. 
And, notwithstanding all her fudden quips, 
The leail whexeof would quell a lover's hope;; 
Yet, fpaniel like, the more (he fptirns my love, 
The more it grows, and fawneth on her ft ill. 
But here comes Thurjb: now mull we to her windoi 
And give fome evening-mufic to her ear. 

Enter Thnrio and muf. dans. 

Thu. How now, Sir Frbtheus, are you crept befoi 

Pro, Ay, gentle Thurio; for, you know, fhat 
Will creep in feryice where it cannot go. 

Thu. Ay, but I hope, Sir,, that you toyenoi her< 

Pro. Sir, but I do ; or elfe 1 would be hence*. 

Thu.. Whom, Silvia? 

Pro. Ay,. Silvia, for your fake. 

Thu. I thank you/for your own: now, Gentleme 
JuctV tiine^and to it luftify- a while; 

SCENE W. 

Enter ffofi> and Julia in boy's elothes.,^ 

Hoft. .Now, my young gueft> methinks you're 
•,«&oUy: 1 praj you, why iwti.. 
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Jul. Marry, mine hoft, feecaufe I cannot be merry. 

Hoji. Cknae, wefli ha¥e you merry ; 1*11 bring you 
where you mall hear mufic* and fee the gentleman that 
yas aflc-d for, 

Jul But fhall I hear him fpeak? 

H#. Ay, that joxi mall. • 

Ji//. Bxat will be muiic. 

i^. Hark, hark! 

JuL Is. he among thefe? 

Ho/l. Ay ; but peace, let's hear 'em.. 

S O N G. 

Who is Silvia? what is Jhe, 

That all our /wains commend h$r?> 

Jfofa fair* and wife isjbe ; 
~*Phe heav'nfuch grace dtd lend "her, 
Thatjhe might admired be. 

hjhe kindt asjhe h fair? 

For beauty lives 'with kindvefs* 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 

To help him of his blindnefs: 

And, being help'd, inhabits /here*. 

Then to Silvia let uejtng 
. Th*t Silvia is £*ce fling; 
She epocels each mortal thing 
Upon the dull earth dw.Uing: 
To hfir let ta garlands bring*. 

*fyi- How now? are you ladder than yon wjwajbe- 
*• how do you, man? tfoe mufw like* you not, 
Jfl* You miftake; rthe mnfician iik^s me no€.. 
£2#. Why, -my, pretty youth? 

*g*L He pfi*y*fafle, &tfter. 

XS& How, outoftuneentAeftnn^s? 

**rVif" Not {f>; *** **■ fo faUe » tiiat '& grieves mj 
^heart-ftrings. 

s ^«L8# Ypu have a-quick ear. . 

[*£ Ay, I would I were deafl it makes *ne hav* a 

I perceive jou ddigjbt not in ?n\uik.. 
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Jul. Not a whit, when it jars fo. 

Hoft. Hark, what fine change is in the muiic. 

Jul. Ay; that change is the fpight. 

Ho/I. You would have them always play but one 
thine? 

Jul. 1 would always have one play but one thing. 
But, hoft, doth this Sir Protheus, that we talk on, j 

Often refort unto this gentlewoman ? || 

HoJI. 1 tell you what Launce, his man, told me, he * 
lbv'd her out of all nick. 

Jul. Where is Launce? 

HoJI. Gone to feek his dog, which to-morrow, by j 
his mailer's command, he muft carry for a prefent to his 
lady. 

Jul. Peace, ftand afide, the company parts. 

Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you; I will fo plead. 
That you (hall fay, my cunning drift excels, 

Thu . Where meet we ? 

Pro. At Sb Gregory's well: 

Thu. Farewell* [Exeunt Thurio and tnii/itr 

SCENE IV; Silvia above* at her window. 

Pro. Madam, .good even to your Ladyfhip. 

Sil. I thank you for your mufic, Gentlemen : 
Who is that r that fpake? 

Pro. One, Lady, if you knew his pure heart's truth*. 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 

Sil. Sir Protheus, as- 1 take. 

Pro. Sir Protheus, gentle Lady, and your fervanU , 

Sil. What is your will ? 

Pro. That I may corapafs yours. 

Sil. You have your wifti; my will is. even -this, 
That presently you- hie you home to bed. 
Thou fubtle, perjur'd, falfe, difloyal man ? 
Think'ft thou I am fo (hallow, fo conceitlefs, 
To be feduced by thy flattery, 
That haft dectiv'd fo many with thy vows? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends, 
For me, by this pale Queen of night, I fwear> . 
I am-fo far from granting thy requeft, 
That I defpife *hee for thy wronged fuit; .. \ 

And, by and by, intend ta chide my felf, - A - 
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Ev'n for this time I fpeod in talking to thee. 

Pro. I grant, fweet love, that 1 did love a lady; but 
flie is dead. 

Jul. I4fi*.j fmx faife, if I fliould ipeak it j 
For £ am futefheis nst busied. 

Sil. Say that (he be ; yet Valentine, thy friend, 
Survives ; to whqm, thyfelf art witnefs, 
I am betrothM; t and art thou not afham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy? 

Pro. I likewife fiear, that Valentine is dead, 

Sil. And Co, fuppoie, am I; for in bis grave > 
A&ure tbyfeif, «iy love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the earth. 

SiL Go to thy lady's grave, and call her thenoe, 
Or, at theleaft, in her's fepulchre thine. 

Jul. [Jfide.] He heard not that. 

Pro. Madam, # tkat ytmr heart be to obdnrate, 
Vouchsafe me ytt jiour pi&ute for my love, 
The pi&wre that ie hanging in your^chamher: 
To that Plllpcak, 'to that I'll hghand weept 
For iince the fubftance of yonr pedeft felf 
Is elfe devoted, I «am hot a fhadow ; 
And to your 'ihadow tartll I make true love. 

Jul {jdjick*'] If 'twere a fubtenqe, ^ou would, 6ue» 
deceive it, 
And make it hitftrasmadew, as I am. 

Sil. l'm-wryioarh tofbe^our idol, Sir; 
But fince your falsehood IhalLbecoroe you well 
To worfhip ifb&dawa, rand adore ifalfe ihapes ; 
Send to me in the morning, and I'U&ajd it ; 
And fo, good reft. 

Pro. A s wretches have o'er night , 
That wait for execution in the mom. 

[Exsmt Pretirus tmdSikiia. 

Jul Hoft, will you go-? 

If oft. By myhalhdora, I was faft afleep. 

JaL iPrayyaou,, where liea Sir Protheus ? 

HoJU Marry, at my houfe; tcuft me, I think, 'tis 
jflmoftday. 

• ' Jul. .Not fo ; :but it hath been the Jatngeft alight 
Ttet e'er I watchfy and the moil heavieft. [ExewtK 

SKENE. 
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SCENE V. Enter Eglamour.. 

Egl This in the hour that Madam Silvia^ 
In treated me to call, and know her mind: 
There's fome great matter fhe'd employ me in. 
Madam, Madam! 

Silvia above, at her window. 

Si/. Who calls? 

Eg/. Your fervant and your friend; 
One that attends your Lady (hip's command.' 

Si/. Sir Eglamour, a thoufand times good mora 

Egl, As many, worthy Lady, to yourfelf. 
According to your Lady (hip's impofe, 
I am thus early come, to know what fervice 
It is your pleafure to command me in.. - 

Sil. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 
(Think not I flatter, for 1 fwear L da not,) 
Valiant and wife, remorfefuly well accompliuVd y , 
Thou art: not ignorant, what dear -goooVwill . 
I bear unto the hanifh'd Valentine p 
Nor how my father -would enforce me marry ~ 
Vain Thurio, whom my Ttery foul abhorr'd, 
THyfelf haft, lov'd;. and I have heard thee fay, 
No grief did ever come fo near thy heart, 
As when thy lady and thy true love di'd; 
Upon whofe grave thou vow'dft^pure chaftity. 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 
To Mantua* where, I hear, he makes abode : 
And, for the ways are dangerous to pafs/ 
I do defire thy worthy company ; 
Upon whofe faith and honour l repofe. 
Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour ; 
But think upon my grief, a lady's grief; 
And on jhe juftice of my flying hence ; . 
To keep me from a moft unholy match, 
Which heav'n and fortune ftill reward with plagues 
I do defire thee, even from a heart 
As full of forrows as the fea of fands, . 
To bear me company, and go with me : . \ 

If not, to hide what I have faid. to thee,. 
That I may venture to Hegart alone. 
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Egl. Madam, I pity much your grievances ; 
Which, iince I know they virtuoufly are plaC'd* 
, 1 give confent to go along with you ; 
i Recking as little what betideth me, 
A.s much I wifh all good befortune you. 
.Vflten will you go ? 

SiL This evening coming. 
Egh Wliere (hall I meet you ? ^ 

Si/. At Friar Patrick's cell; 
Where I intend holy confefiion 

%/. I will not fail your Ladyfhip : 
Good morrow, gentle Lady. 
SiL Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. [Exeunt* 

SCENE VI. Enter Launce with his dog. 

c When a man's fervant (hall play the cur with him* 

look you, it goes hard : one that I brought up of a 

flippy, one that I fav'd from drowning, when three 

™* or four of his blind brothers and fillers went to it! I 

have taught him, even as one would fay precifely, 

Thus I would teach a dog. I went to deliver him, as 

a prefent to Miftrefs Silvia from my mailer ; and I 

came ,no fooner into the dining-chamber, but he iteps 

,j ne to her trencher, and fteals her capon's leg. O, 

•tis a. foul thing, when a cur cannot keep himfelf in 

all companies! I would have, as one fhould fay, one 

that takes upon him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it 

were, a dog at all things. If I had no more wit 

'than he, to take a fault upon me that he did, 1 think 

1 teriiy, he had been hang'd for't ; fure as 1 live, he 

'had fufferM for't ;^rou (hall judge. He thrufts me 

'himfelf into the company of three or four gentleman- 

^J&edogs, under the Duke's table: he* had not been 

(there (blefs the mark) a pifling while, but all the 

'chamber fmelt him. Out with the dog, fays one; 

1 What cur is that? fays another; Whip him out; fays 

the third; Hang him up, fays the Duke. I, having 

been acquainted with the fmell before, knew it was 

* i^attd goes me to the fellow that whips the dogs; 

qUoth I, yoli mean- to whip the dog? Ay, 

do I, qiioth he. You do him the more wrong, 

J •ttwas I; did the thing you wot of. He makes 
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• no more ado, but whips me out of the. chamber. 

* How many matters would do this to* their fervant? 
1 nay, I'll be fwonl, I have fat in she flocks for the 
1 puddings he hath (loin, otherwife he had been exe- 

• cuted; I have flood on the pillory for the geefe he 
k hath kill'd, otherwife he had fuffer>d fbPt. Thou 
« think'ft not of this now. Nay, 1 remember the trick 
< you ferv'd me, when I took my leave of Madart 
1 Julia; did not I bid thee flili mark me> and do as I 

* do? when didft thou fee me heave up my leg) and 
1 make water agaanft a gentlewoman's farthingale? 
' didft: thou ever fee me do fuch a trick ? 

SCENE VI f. Enter Protheus and Jjia> 

Pro. Sebadian is thy name? I like thee weH; 
And will employ thee in fome fervice prefentryk 

Jul. In what you pleafe: I'll do* Sir, what I cam 

Pro. I^hope thou wilt How now, you whorefoA 
peafant, 
Where have you been tbefe two days loitering? 

Laun. Marry, Sir, I darry'd Miftrefi Silvia the dog 
you. bade me. 

Pro. And what fays fhe to my little jewel? 

Laun. Marry, me fays, your dog was a cur* and 
tells you* currifli thanks is good enough for fuch i 
prefcnt. 

Pro. But me receiv'dmy^iogi* 

Laun. No, indeed, fhe did not: here hate t brought- 
Inm back again* 

Pro. What, didft thott offer her tUs from me ? 

Laun. Ay, Sir, the other fqurrnel was. ftoPm fiwtt 
me by die hangman's boy in the market-place ; and 
then i offer'd her mine owri* who is a dog as big aft 
ten of yours, and therefore the gift tke greater. 

Pro Go* get thee hence* and find my dog: again* 
Or ne'er return again into; my fight i 
Away, I £ay; flay'ilthou to Vex me here? 
A Have, that, flill an end, turns me to fhpme* 

Se b j ftian, I have entertained thee, ." ,1,V 

Partly y that I Yiav* ne*& ot &w& % ^o\fck v . *$tf ' 

That can withiaine <5fcc**ak &Q.t^\jateSk\ * '** ~ 
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For 'tis no trufting to yon foolifh lowt ;) 
ut, chiefly^ for thy face and thy behaviour; 
Which, if my augury deceive me not, 
Witnefs good bringing" up, fortune, and truth : 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain theeV" 
Go prefently, and take this ring with thee j 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia. 
'Shelov'd me well, dcliver'd it to me. 

Jul. It feems, you lov'd not her, to leave her toketa i 
g,« aiie's dead, belike. 
mq Pro. Not fo : I think, (he lives. 

Jul. Alas! 

Pro. Why do'fl thou cry, Alas? 

Jul I cannot chufe but pity her. 

Pro. Wherefore (houldft thou pity her? 

Jul^ Becaufe methinks that (he lov'd you as well 
As you do love your Lady Silvia : 
ai She dreams on him that has forgot her love ; 
You doat on her that cares not for your love. 
'Tis pity love mould be fo contrary ; 
And thinking on it, makes me cry, Alas! 

Pro. Well, give her that ring, and give therewithal 
This letter ; that ■ 8 her chamber : tell my Lady, 
1 claim the promife for her heav'nly pidture. 
'Your mefTage done, hie home unto my chamber, 
Where thou (halt find me fad and fofitary. 

[Exit Protheuti 

SCEtfE VIII. 
Jul. How many women would do fuch a meffage ? 
Alas! poor Protheug, thou haft entertain'd 
A fox to be the (hepherd of thy lambs ; 
Alaij poor fool ! why do I pity him, 
That with his very heart defpifeth me ? 
Becaufe he loves her, he defpifeth me* K 
«ecaufe I love him, I muft pity him. 
} * hisdng I gave him, when he parted from me, 
"""*"[ him to remember my good-will. 
' lam, unhappy meflenger, 
for that which I would not obtain J 
pthat which I would have refuVd; 
t Ms faith, which 1 would have difptra'cL 

U p i 
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I am my mailer's true confirmed love, 

But cannot be true fervant to my mailer, 

Unlefs I prove falfe traitor to myfelf. 

Yet wul I woo for him, but yet fo coldly, 

As, Hctv'n it knows, I would not have him fpe/ed. 

Enter Sihia. 

Lady, good day; I pray you, be my mean 

To bring me where to fpeak with Madam Silvia. 

SiL What would you with her, if that I be fhe ? 

JuL If you be (he, I do intreat your patience 
To hear me fpeak the melTage I am fent on. 

SiL From whom ? 

Jul, From my mailer, Sir Protheus, Madam. 
• SiL Oh ! he fends you for a picture ? 

JuL Ay, Madam. 

SiL Urfula* bring my picture there. 
Go, give your mailer this : tell him from me, 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his chamber than this ihadow. 

JuL Madam, may't pleafe you to perufe this lette 
Pardon me, Madam, I have unadvis'd 
Deliver'd you a paper that I mould not ; 
This is the letter to your Ladyfhip. 

SiL I pray thee, let me look on that again. 

JuL It may not be ; good Madam, pardon me* 

&/. There, hold; 
I will not look upon your mailer's lines ; 
I know they're iluft with proteilations, 
And full of new-found oaths ; which he will breaks 
As eafily as I do tear his paper. 

JuL Madam, he fends your Ladyihip this ring. 

SiL The more fhame for him, that he fends it me; 
For I have heard him fay a thoufand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure : 
Though his falfe finger have profan'd the ring, 
Mine mall not do his Julia fo much wrong. 

JuL She thanks you. 

SiL What fay'il thou? 

JuL I thank you, Madam, that you tender her;, -,-j 
Poor gentlewoman, my ^mailer wrongs her much* r ..* 

SiL Poll thou know her? , '*l 
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Jul. Almofl as well as I do know myfelf. 
'•To think uponjier woes, I do proteil, 
" That I have wept an hundred feveral times. 
. S3. Belike (he thinks that Protheus hath forfook her. 
Jul. I think (he doth ; and that's her caufe of forrow. 
S3. Is (he not pafling fair ? 
Jul. She hath been fairer, Madam, than (he is. 
[When fhe did think my; mailer lov'd her well, 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you. 
I But fince (he did negledl her looking-glafs, 
And threw her fun-expelling made away, 
| The air hath itarv'd the rofes in her cheeks, 
I Andpitch'd the lily-tincture of her face, 
[That now (he is become as black us I. 

S3, How tall was (he ? 
t Jul. About my itature: ,for at Pentecoft, 
tWhen aU our pageants of delight were play'd, 
| Our youth got me to pray the woman's part, 
£ And I was trimm'd in Madam Julia's gown ; 
f Which ferved me as fit, by all men's judgments, 
| As if the garment had been made for me; 
[Therefore I know me is about my height. 
| And at that time I made her weep a-good, 
i for I did play a lamentable part. 
[ Madam, 'twas Ariadne, paflioning 
IForThefeus' perjury and unjuft flight; 
| Which I fo lively-a&ed with my tears, 
j iThat my poor miilrefs, moved therewithal, 
I^Wept bitterly : and would I might be dead, 
|p I in thought felt not her very forrow! 
V S3, She is beholden to thee, gentle youth. 
m Alas, poor lady ! defolate and left ! 
TjjWcep myfelf to think upon thy words. 
I'**' youth, there is my purfe ; I give thee thi*3 
|wthy fwcet miitrefs' fake, becaufe thou lov'it her. 
J**rewefl. [Exit Silvia. 

IL Jul. And me (hall thank you for't, if e'er you know 
her. 
nous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful. 
f nay mailer' 8 fuit will be but cold ; 
" Irefpedts my miitrefs' love fo much. 

JP 2 Ub&l 
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Alas! how love can trifle with itfelf ! 
Here is her picture: let me fee; I think* 
If I had fuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers* 
And vet the painter flatterM her a little, 
Unlefs I flatter with myfelf too much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow } 
- If that be all the difference in his love, 
I'll get me fuch a coloured periwig. 
Her eyes are grey as glafs, and fo are mine; 
Ay, but her forehead's low, and mine p higi^ 
What mould it be that he refpe&s in her, 
, P But I can make refpedive in myfelf, 
If this fond love were not a blinded god ? 
Come, fhadow, come; and take this fhadow up; 
For 'tis thy rival. O thou fenfelefs form,. 
Thou (halt be worfliipp'd, fcifs'd, Wd, and adored; 
And were there fenfe in hit idolatry, 
My fubftance mould be ftstued in thy fttad. 
I'll ufe thee kindly for thy maftrefs* fake, 
That us'd me foj or elfe, by Jove I vow, 
I mould have fcratch'd out your unfecing eyct, 
To make my maftcr out of love with; thee. [Exit, 

ACT V, SCENE I, 
Near tie Friar*s cell, in Milan* 

Enter Eglawour* 

Eglamovr. JL HE fun begins to gild the weftero flty , 
And now it is about the very hour 
Silvia, at Friar Patrick's cell, mould meet me. 
She will not fail ; for lovers break not hours, 
Unlefs i\ be to come before their time ; 
So much they fpur their expedition. 
See, where (he comes. Lady, a happy evening. 
Enter Silvia, 

SiL Amen ! Amen ! Go on, good Eglamour^ 
Oulgli thi poikrn by the abbey-wall ; 
JUm^J dm attended by fov*e f^ies, 
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r Egl. Pear not ; the forefl is not three leagues off; 
1 If we recover that, we're fare enough. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 
Cbhnges to an apartment in the Duke's palace. 

Enter Tburio, Protheus, and 'Julia* 

Thu. Sir Protheus, what fays Silvia to my fuit? , 

Pro. Oh, Sir, 1 find her milder than (he was, 
And yet (he takes exceptions at your perfon. 

Thu, What, that- my leg is too long ? 

Pro. No ; that it is too little. 

Thu. I'll wear a boot to make it fomewhat rounder. 

Pro. But love will not be fpurr'd to what it loaths. 

Thu. What fays (he to my face? 

Pro. She fays, it is a fair one* 

Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies ; my face is black. 

Pro. But pearls are fair; and the old faying is, 
" Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies' eyes." 

Jul. 'Tis true, fuch pearls as put out ladies' eyes : 
For I had rather wink, than look on them. [-*^M*i 

Thu . How tikes (he my difcourfe ? 

Pro. Ill, when you talk of war* 

Thu. But well, when I difcourfe of love and peace? 

Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your peace* 

Thu. What fays (he to my valour? 

Pro. Oh, Sir, (he makes no doubt of that. 

fjnl She needs not, when (he knows it cowardice,.. 
Thu. What fays (he to my birth? 
* . Pr& That you are well deriv'd. 
i, Jul. True ; fr6m a gentleman to a foqL 
I Thu. Confiders (he my poneffious? 

t Pro. Oh, ay, and pities them, 

Thu. Wherefore? 

Jul* That fuch an afs mould own thenu 
Pro. That they are out by leafe. 
Here comes the Duke. 



*i' 




Enter Duie. 

How now* Sir Protheus? how now,.Thurio? 
" yon faw Sir Eglamour gf late } 

P 3 5W 
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Thu. Not I. 

Pro. Norl. 

Duke. Saw you my daughter? 

Pro. Neither. 

Duhe. Why then 
She's fled unto that pea fan t Valentine ; 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
'Tis true; for Friar Laurence met them both, 
As he in penance wander'd through the foreft, 
Him he knew well, and guefs'd that it was (he; 
But, being raaik'd, he was not fure" of it. 
Befidet, (he did intend confefEon 
At Patrick's cell tjiis ev'n, and there (he was not. 
Thefe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence, 
Therefore, I pray you , (land not to difcourfe, 
But mount you prefently, and meet with me 
Upon the ruing of the mountain-foot 
That leads towards Mantua, whither they are fled* 
Difpatcb, fweet gentlemen, and follow me. 

Thu. Why, this it is to be a peevifh girl, 
That flies her fortune where it follows her. 
Ill after, more to be reyeng'd of Eglamour, 
Than for the love of recklefs Silvia. 

Pro. And I wfll follow, more for Silvia's love, 
Th^ hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 

Jul. And I will follow more to crofs that love, 
Than iate for Sflvia, that is gone for love. [Exemnt* 

m 

-SCENE III. Changes to the firtfi. 

Enter Silvia and Out-laws. 

Out. Come, come, be patient: we muft bring you to 
our captain. 

Sil. A thoufand more mifchances, than this one, 
Have learn'd me how to brook this patiently. 
2 Out. Come, bring her away. 
I Out. Where is the gentleman that was with her? 
q Out. Being nimble-fooled, be hath outrun us ; 
But Moyfes and Va\mu% fo&ov* \v\m. 
Co thou with he* to \K **&-*»* <£ fcfc <*<*A> ^ 
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There is our captain : fallow him that's fled. 
The thicket is befet, he cannot 'fcape. 

1 Out. Come, I mull bring you to your captain's cave. 
Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind. 
And will not ufe a woman lawlefsly. 

SiL O Valentine 1 this I endure for thee. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. The Outlaws cave in tbeforejl* 

Enter Valentine. 

VaL How ufe doth breed a habit in a man!' 
This fhadowy defart, unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than flouriihiug peopled towns* 
Here can I fit alone, unfeen of any, 
And to the nightingale's complaining notes 
Tune my diuxeffes, and record my woes. 
O thou that doit rahahit in my breaft, 
Ijeave sot the manfion fb long tenantlefc^ 
I^efl, growing ruinous, the building fall, ~ 
And leave no memory of what it was. 
Repair me with thy prefence, Silvia ; 
Thou gentle nymph, cherifh thy forlorn fwain. 
What hallo'iog* aud what ftir, is this to-day? 
Thefe are my mates, that make their wills their law* 
Have fome unhappy pafTenger in chace. 
They love me well, yet I have much to do 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdraw thee, Valentine: who's this comes here? 

Enter Protheus, Silvia, and Julia. 

Pro. Madam, this fervice have I done for you. 
{Tho' you refpedfc not aught your fervant doth r } 
To hazard life, and refcue you from him, 
That wou'd have forc'd your honour and your love. 
Vouchfafe me for my meed but one fair look. * 

A fmaller boon than this I cannot beg r 
Aod kfs than this, I'm lure, you canaot give. 

VaL How Hke a dream i& this I fee and hear ! 
Love* lead me patience to forbear a while. [Afife* 

Sil. O miferable, unhappy that I ami 
/*% Uabappy ware you, Madam, ere I eatttt\ 

"Py my coming I iwve made you happy., . 
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Sil. By thy approach thou mak'ft me,moft unhappy. \ 
Jul. And me, when he approacheth to your prefence. ; 

Sil. Had I been feixed by a hungry lion, . 1 

I would have been a breakfoft to the beaft, I 

Rather than have falfe Protheus refcue me. 
Oh, hcav'n be judge, how I love Valentine, I 

Whofe life's as tender to me as my foul ; j 

And full as much, for more there cannot be, 
I do deteft falfe perjur'd Protheus. 
Therefore be gone, foh'cit me no more. 

Pro. What dangerous action, Hood it next to death, 
Would I npt undergo for one calm look? 
Oh, 'tis the curfe in love, and Hill approv'd, 
When women cannot love where .they're beiov'd.' 

Sil. When Protheus cannot love^ where he's belov'd, 
Read over Julia's heart, thy firft beft love, 
For whofe dear fake thou then didft rend thy faith 
Into a thoufand oaths ; and all thofe oaths 
Defcended into perjury, to love .me. 
Thou haft no faith left now, unlefs thou'dft two, 
And that's far worfe than none: better have none 
Than plural faith> which is. too much by one. 
Thou^ counterfeit to thy true friend 1 

Pro. In love. 
Who refpe&s friend? 

■Sil. All men but Protheus* 

Pro. Nay, if the gentle fpirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form ; 
I'll move you like a foldier, at arms end, 
And love you 'gainft the nature of love ; force you, 

Sil. Ohheav'n! 

Pro. I'll force thee yield to my defire* 

VaL Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch, 
Thou friend of an ill fafhion I 

Pro. Valentine 1 . 

VaL Thou common friend, that's without faith or love $ 
For fuch is a friend now : thou treach'rous man ! 
Thou haft beguil'd my hopes: nought but mine eye 
Could have perfuaded me. Now I dare not fay, * 

I have one friend alive ; thou wouldft difprove me. 

. >w&£ 
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Who fhould be trailed now, when the right hand 
Is perjur'd to the bofom ? Protheus, 
I'm forry I muft never truft thee more, 
"But count the world a ftranger for thy fake. 
The private wound is deeped. Oh time, moft aceurs'd! 
'Mongft all foes, that a friend mould be the worft I 
Pro. My ihame and guilt confound me. 
[ Forgive me, Valentine ; if hearty ibrrow 
Ik a fuflicient ranfom for offence, 
I tender't here ; 1 do as truly fuffer, 
■ As e'er I did commit. 
; Vol. Then I am paid; 
X And once again I do receive thee honeit* 
Who by repentance is not fatisfy'd, 
Is nor of heav'n, nor earth ; for thefe are pleas'd, 
By penitence th' Eternal's wrath's appeas'd* 
And that my love may appear plain and free, 
All that was mine in Silvia, I give thee*. 

Jtti. Oh me unhappy ! [Swoons* 

Pro* Look to the boy. 

Vol. Why, boy! how now? what's the matter? look 
~up; fpeak. 

' Jul. O good Sir, my mafter chargM me to deliver a 
ring to Madam Silvia, which, out of my neglect, waft 
never done. 

Pro. Where is that ring, boy? 
H Jul Here 'tis : this is it. 
i Pro. How? let me fee. 

^ This is the ring I gave to Julia. 

JuL Oh, cry your mercy, Sir, I havemiftook; 
i Thi* i* jhe ring you fent to ,Silvia. 
' Pro. How cam'ft. thou by tills ring ; at my depart, 

I gave this unto Julia. 

JuL And Julia herfelf did give it me. 
- And Julia herfelf hath brought it hither. 
Pro. How, Julia? 
Jul* Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 

And 

j* This paflage either hath been much fophiilicsfted, or is one great 
"that the main parts of this play did not proceed from Shake- 
far it is impoihble he could make Valentine *& and fptah fo 
it of chara«5lf r; or give to Silvia fo unnatural a behaviour at 
ac notice ofplii* Arangc declaration if ii Yad tacit ymA*» 
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And entertain 'd 'em deeply in her heart. 

How oft hail thou with perjury cleft the root ? 

Oh Protheus, let this habit make thee blufh ! 

Be thou afham'd that I have took upon me 

Such an immodeft raiment, if (hame live 

In a difguife of love. 

It is the lefTer blot, modefty finds, 

Women to change their fhapes, than men their minds. 

Pro. Than men their minds ? *Tis true; oh heav'n! 
were man 
But conftant, he were perfect; that one error 
Fills him with faults, makes him run through all fins: * 
Inconftancy falls off ere it begins. * 

What is in Silvia's face, -but I may fpy 
More frefh in Julia's with a conftant eye ? 

Val. Come, come, a hand from either. 
LeJ me be blefs'd to make this happy clofe ; 
'Twere pity two fuch friends fhould long be foes. '*■ 

Pro. Bear witnefs, heav'n, I have my wiih for ever. 

Jul. And I mine. 

SCENE V. 

^ Enter Out-laws, nvitb Duke and Thurio. 

Out. A prize, a prize, a prize ! 

VaL Forbear, forbear, it is my Lord the Duke. 
Your Grace is welcome to a man difgrac'd, 
The banihVd Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine ? 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia ; and Silvia's mine. 

Vol. Thurio, give back ; or elfe embrace thy death. 
Come not within the meafure of my wrath. 
Do not name Silvia thine; if once again, 
Milan fhall not behold thee. Here fhe ftands, 
Take but poffeffion of her with a touch ; 
I dare thee but ta breathe upon my love.« 



Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I. 
I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not. 
I chum her not ; and therefore fhe is thine.* 

Duke. The more degenerate and bafe art thou, . 

To make fuch means for her as thcu hail done* »'*m$\ 
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And leave her on fuch flight conditions. 

Now, "by the honour of mine anceflry, 

I do applaud thy fpitft, Valentine, ♦ 

And think thee worthy of an emprefs' love. 

Know then, I here forget all former griefs, 

Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 

Plead a new itate in thy unrival'd merit, 

To which I thus fubfcribe. Sir Valentine, 

Thou art a gentleman j and well deriv'd; 

Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haft: defer v'd her. 

VaL I thank your Grace ; the gift hath made me happj\ 
I now befeech you, for your daughter's fake, 
To grant one boon that I fhall aflc of you. 

Dnhe. I grant it for thine own, what e'er it be. 
VtiL Thefe 'banilh'd men, that I have kept withal, 
Are rhen endu'd with worthy qualities : 
{ Forgive them what they have committed here, 
And let them be recall'd fro.m their exile. 
I They are reformed, civil, full of good, 
-And fit for great employment, worthy Lord. 

Duke. Thou haft prevail'd, I pardon them and thee j 
JDifpofe of them as thou know'fl their deferts. ** 

Come, let us go ; we will include all jars . , ' 

With triumphs, mirth, and rare lolemnity. 

VaL And as we walk along, 1 dare be bold 
-With our difcourfe to make your Grace to fmile, 
What think you of this page-, my Lord ? 

Duke. I think the boy hath grace in him : he blufhea* 
Vol. I warrant you, my Lord* more grace than t>0y» 
Duke. What mean vou by that faying ? 
. Vol. Pleafe you, 111 tell you as we pafs along, 
*/Hat you will wonder what hath fortuned. * 

', Come, Protheus, 'tis your penance but to hear 
£ Tke ftory of your loves discovered : 
That clone, one day of marriage fhall be yours> 
One feaft, one houfe, our mutual happinefs. 

[Exeunt Omnei* 

The 
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Sir Hugh Evaos, a Welch Par- 

fin. 
Dr. Cains, a French DoBor. 
( Hoft of the Garter, a merry talk- 
ing fellow. 

SCENE, Windfor; 



Pifto^ ' ?A*/W ait ending 
Nym, S - M '* 

Robin, page to Falftajf. 
William Page, a boy, fin to Mr. 

Page. 
Simple, fervant to Slender. 
Rugby, /«™>./ to Dr. Caiut. 
Mrs. Page, wife to Mr. Page, ' 
Mrs. Ford, wife to Mr. Ford. 
Mrs. Anne Page, daughter to Mr. 

Page, in love with Fenton. 
Mrs. Quickly, fervant to Dr. Cain* 
Servants to Page, Ford, &c. 

and the parts adjacent. 






ACT I. SCENE I. 

Before Page's houfe in Windfor. 

Enter JuJTice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh Evanu 

Shah OlR Hugh, perfuade me not J I will make 
a Star-chamber matter of it: if he were twenty Sir 
John FalftafFs, he mall not abufe Robert Shallow, Efq; . 

Slen. In the county of Gloucefter Juftke of Peace, 
and Coram. - » 

• This play was written in the author's beft and ripeft year*, 
after Henry IV. by the command of Q^Elifafceth. There »t tra- 
dition, that it was compofed at a fortflteht's warning : but thai 
tauft be meant only of the firft imperfect iketch of thit c< 
which is yet extant in an old quarto edition printed in if*** 1 
which we have here, was altered and Unproved b^fche 
mo ft in every fpeech. Mr. Pofc. 
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«&W. Ay, coufin Slender, and Citftakrum. \ 

'<: Sim. Ay, and Rato4orum too ; aad a gentleman born, 
Ma&er Farfon, who writes himfelf Armigero in »iy bill, 
warrant, quittance, or obligation ; Atmigcro* 

Shal. Ay, that I do, and have done any time theCe 
"three hundred y^ars. 

S/en. All his fucceffors gone before him have don't ; 
f *ad all his anceftors that come after him may 5 they may 
give the dozen white luces in their coat. 
Shal. It is an old coat. 

Eva. The dozen white lowfes do become an old coat 
<well; it agrees well, paflant ; it is a familiar beafl to man, 
and figni£es love. 

$baL The luce is the frefh £fh, the fait fifh is an old 



>*oat. 

8kn. 

Eva. 

K>. Slf/tlm 

Eva. 



I may quarter, coz* 
You may by marrying. 
It is marring indeed, i£ he quarter it. 
Not a whit. 

Yes, per-lady ; if he has a quarter of yottr coat, 
* there is but three (kirts for yourfelf, in my fimple con- 
jectures ; but that is all one. If Sir John Falftaff have 
committed difparagements upon you, I am of the church,, 
tod would be glad to do my benevolence, to make atone- - 
* feaents and compromises between you. 

Sbal. The council (hall hear it ; it is a riot. 
Eva. It is not meet the council hear of a not ; there 
l^hnQ fear of Got in a riot: the council, look you, (hall 
^rfire to hear the fear of Got, and aot to hear a riot; 
fee your viia-ments in that. 

fbaJ. Ha! o' my life, if I :were young again, the 
I mould end k. 

It is petterthat friends is the fword, and end itj 

|4if& there is alfo another device in ,my prain, which, per* 

•nture, prings goad discretions with it; there is Anne 

f#hicn is daughter to Mailer George Page, which 

jr virginity. 

Miftrefa Anne 3?age ? me has browji hair, a&d 
\ finalllike a woman. 

It i»4nat ferry perfon far all the *orld, as jitft as 

&&?ef «nd feven hundred pounds of monies 

U*nd filver, is her grandfire upon jus death's- 
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bed (Got deliver to a joyful refurre&ions) give, 'irfien 
(he is able to overtake feventeen years old; it vwc a 
good motion, if we leave our piibbles and prabbles, and 
defire a marriage between Mailer Abraham and Miibds 
Anne Page. 

Slen. Did her grandfire leave her feven hundred pounds? ! 

Eva. Ay, and her father is make her a petter penny* 

Slen. I know the young gentlewoman ; fhe has good 
gifts. 

Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and pofiibilities, is good 
gifts. 

Shah Well, let us fee honeft Mr. Page : is Falfbff 
there ? { 

Eva Shall I tell you a lie ? I do defpife a liar, as I 
do defpife one that is falfe, or as I defpife one that isTwt 
true. The Knight, Sir John, is there; and, I befeech 
you, be ruled by your well-wifhers. I will peat the door 
[Knocks.] for Mafter Page. What, hoaf Got blefr 
your houfe here* 

SCENE II. Muter Mr. Page* 

Page. Who's the re? 

Eva. Here is Got's plefilng, and your friend, m 
Juftice Shallow ; and here's young Mailer Slender? thfo, 
peradventures, (hall tell you another tale, if matters grotf 
to your likings. 

Page. I am glad to fee your Wormips well. I thatffcj 
you for my venifon, Mafter Shallow. 

Shal. Mafter Page, I am glad to fee you ; much 
do it your good heart : I wifh'd your venifon bettfjr$, * 
was ill kill'd. How doth good Miftrefs Page? anfti* 
thank you always with my heart, la ; with my heatfU. 
'" Page. Sir, I thank you. • *Sfr 

Shal. Sir, I thank you; by yea and no I do. , ,;d 
Page. I am glad to fee you, good Mafter Slenfl 
Slen. How does your fallow greyhound, Sir? t 
fay he was out-run on Cotfale. * tO; 

Page. It could not be judg'd, Sir. J$\ 

Slen. You'll not confefe, you'll not confefs, ■.;}$ 
> Shal. That he vn& not \ 'u% ^out Wit, 'tis your, 
'tis a good dog. ^ 
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m^ A feur, Sir. 

1-p?. Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair dog: can there 
e faid? he is good and fair. Is Sir John Falftaff 

|//V Sir, he is within; and I would I could do ^ 

jpi $ffibe between you. 

|IW It w fpoke as a Chriftians ought to fpeak. 

l>Mol. He hath wrong'dme, Matter Page. 

I Page. Sir, he doth* in fbme fort, confefs it. 

fSQ: If it be confefs'dj it is not redrefs'd; is not that 
Jflfftfter Page? he hath.wrong'd me; indeed he hath* 
fi word, he hath ; believe me, Robert Shallow, Efquire» 
Ktk, he is wrong'd. 
UP^p* Her_e comes Sir John* 



SCENE III. 



i Enter Sir John Faljlqf, Bardolpk, Nym, and Pifioh 

!*$Paf. Now, Matter Shallow, you'll complain of me to, 
ike council. 

^ $&?/. Knight, you have beaten my men, kuTd my: 
4 *°^ broke open my lodge. 
" if. :But not kifs'd your keeper's daughter ? 
. . s ^. r il. Tut, a pin ; this ihall be anfwer'd. 
I 'ifliL I will anfwer it ftrait : I have done all this. That 
fr*Ow anfwerU 
~»2$baL The council fhall know this. 

5i/. 'Twere better for you if 'twere not known in 
; you'll be laugh'd at. 
Pauca verba, Sir John, good worts. 
Good worts? good cabbage. Slender, I broke 
head; what matter have you againft me ? ** .* 
(•Marry, Sir; I have matter in my head againft 
find againft your cony-catching nifcals Bardolph, 
" and Piftol. 

You Banbury cheefe ! 

Ay, it is no matter. * 

iHow now, Mephoftophilus ? 
*'l&yi it is no matter. 
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Nym. Slice, I fay; pauca y pauca: flice, that's my-bu- 
mour. 

Slen. Where's Simple* my man ? cap you tell, coufi*?^ 

Eva. Peace: I pray you: now let us underitaaAti 
•here is three umpires in this matter, as I underftsmd? 
that is, Mailer Page; fidel\cet y Maikr Page; aad therein, 
myfelf ; jukHcct, myfelf; and the three party is, laiMyanct* 
finally, mine Hoft of the Garter. 

Page, We three to hear it, and end it between them* 

Eva* Ferry goot ; I will make a prief of it in my note- ; 
book, and we will afterwards 'ark upon the caufe with ?m] 
great difcreetly as wc can. 

Fal. Piftol.-— . ? : 

P'iji* He hears with earn ' * 

Eva. The tevil and his tam ! what phrafe is this, he : 
hears with ear? why, it is affectations. 

Fal. Piftol, did you pick Mafter Blender's purfe ? 

Slan. Ay, by thefe gloves, did he, (or I would I might i 
never come in mine own great chamber again dfe,). of ; 
feven groats in mill-fixpences, and two Edward (hovel- \ 
fcoarde, that Coft> me two fhilling and twopence a-piecc ;: 
©f Yead Miller, by thefe gloves. 

Fal is this true, Piftolr 

Eva. No; it is falfe, if it is a pick-purfe. 

Plfl. Ha, thou mountaiiKfbreigner! . t Sr Job?, 

and mafter mine. 
I eombat challenge of this latteabifijpcr: 
Word of denial in thy Labra's here ; 
Word of denial ; froth and fcum, thou Wft. 

Slen. By thefe gloves, then 'twas he. 

Nym. Be advis'd, Sir, and pafs good humours; 1 wift ; * 
jfay marry trap with you, if you run the-bafe humour oh i 
me; that is the very note of it. \ 

Slen. By this hat then, he in the red face had it ; fow ; 
though I cannot remember what I did when you* mad* ) 
me drunk, yet I am not altogether an afs. ■ ' -i 

" Fal. What fay you, Scarlet and John ? ; >* J 

Bard. Why, Sir, for my part, 1 fay, the gentlc|aa6i 1 
had drunk himfelf out of his five fentences. -~y a 

Eva. It is his five fenfes: fie, what the ignorance* %L ';* 

Bard. And being fap, Sir, was, as they fay, caflae* f d# 4 < 
and h conclufions paft the ear-eircs. ^ ^ v ^ 
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k T&iert. Ay, you fpake in Latin then too ; but *tis no 
t€t% HI never be drunk whilft I live again, but in 
eft* civil, godly company, for this trick: if I be 
lk, I'll be drunk with thofe that have the fear of 
, and not with drunken knaves. 

So Got udg me, that is a virtuous mind. 
FaL You hear all thefe matters deny'd, gentlemen; 
cm hear it. 

Enter Mrs, Anne Page, with wine. 

' Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; we'll drink 
" lin. [Exit Anne Page. 

Slrn. Oh heav'n ! this is Miftrefs Anne Page. 

Enter Miftrefs Ford and Miftrefs Page. 

age. How now, Miftrefs Ford ? 

«/. Miftrefs Ford, by my troth, you are very well 

by your leave, good Miftrefs. [Kiffing her. 

$0get Wife, bid thefe gentlemen welcome; come, 

* ave a hot venifon pafty to dinner; come, gentle- 

\\ I hope we fhall drink down all unkindnefs. 

[Exeunt FaL Page, £«?V. 

p^JfeCENE IV. Manent Shallow, Evans, and Slender. 

h SJen. I had rather than forty fhillings I had. my book... 
:£f&ng8 and fonuets -here,. 

Enter Simple. 

tyr* now, Simple ? where have you been ? I mult wait 
felf,.muft 1? you have not the book of riddles 
i you, have you?? 

Book of riddles ! why, did you not lend it *lh , 
Shortcake upon AU'-hallo.wma* laft, a fortnight 
^Michaelmas c ■ ' 

il^Come, coz; come, coz; we flay for you: a 
pSfHk you, coz: marry this, coz: there is, as* 
~ $ a tender, a kind of tepder, made afar off By 
here ; do you underfhind me ? 
?tAy, Sir, you (hall fiii<f me lcafoc&bk: if it be 
1 do that that is reafon. . t 

>Nay> but undeiftand me, ?*< 
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Eva. Gi*e ear to his motions, Mr. Slender: I \frill 
defcription the matter to you, if you he capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, I will do, as my coufin Shallow fays: I 
pray you, pardon me; he's a Juftice of Peace in hi* 
country, fimple though I Hand here. / 

Eva. But that is not the que (lion; the queftioa i» 
concerning your marriage. 

Sbal, Ay, there's the point, Sir. 

Eva. Marry, is it, the very point of it, to Mrs. Anne* \ 
Page. 

Slen. Why, if it be fo, %I will marry her upon any 
reafonable demands. 

Eva . But can you affection the 'oman ? let us com- 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lips ; for 
divers philofophers hold, that the lips is parcel of thei 
mind: therefore precisely, can you carry your good- 
will to the maid ? ) 

Shal. Coufin Abraham Slender, can you love her J 

Slen. I hope, Sir, I will do* as it mall become one I 
that would do reafon. \ ' 

Eva. Nay, Qot'a lords, and his ladies, you rauft 
fpeak profitable, if you can carry her your defires to^ 
wards her. 

Shal. That you mufl ; wiH you, upon goad dowry-, 
jaarry her? 

Slen. I will do a greater thing than* that upon ypujr 
rcqueft, coufin, in any reafon. 

Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, fweet coz;i 
trhat Ida is to pleafure you, cozj, can you love %bt 

Slen. I will marry her, Sir, at your rsqueft: but # 
there be no great love in. the beginning, yet Hea,v'& 
jnay deereafe it upon better acquaintance, when we 9j$e 
marry'd, and have more occaiion to know one another* 
I hope, upon familiarity, will grow more con fcejflptv 
«r]but,if you fay, marry her, I will marry her, that l*w 
feeely difFolved, and difTolutely. > lf ? -| 

Eva. It is a ferry difcretion anfwe*, fare, the fag?/ • j 
is in tfc'ort dtffblutely: the ort h, according to our a^i»* V^ 
ing> refihttely; his meaning is good. 4$|;1 

Shal. Ay, I think my couiin meant well. 

Skn. Ay, or elfc 1 would Iiai^ri. ^haxi^'d. 
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SCENE V. Enter Mijlrefs Anne Page. 

Shal Here comes fair Miilrefa Anne i Vould I were 

ing for your fake, Miftrefs Anne \ 

Amu. The dinner is on the table; my father deiirea 

Worfhip's company 
Shal. I will wait on him, fair Miftrefs Anne* 
Eva. Od's pleffed will, I will not be abfence at the 
t grace. 

[Exeunt Shallow and Evans, 
Anne. Wifl't pleafe your Worfhip to come in, Sir? 
Sten. No, I thank you, forfooth, heartily ; 1 am very 

Anm. The dinner attends you, Sir. 
Skn. I am not a-hungry, 1 thank you, forfootru 
Sirrab, for all you arc my man, go wait upon my 
Shallow. [Exit Simple."] A Jufrice of Peace 
ame may be beholden to his friend for a man* 
|| keep but three men and a boy yet, till my mother 
^|* dfead ; but what though, yet I live like a poor gentle- 

4w& X may not go in without your Worflnp ; they 
I! 40 not fit tnl you come. 

Slen. Pfaith, I'll eat nothing ^ I thank you & much 
m though I did. 

/tnne;* \ pray you, Sir, walk in* 
> v$lem I, had rather walk here, I thank you:- I bruis'd 
P fein tV other day with playing at fword and dag- 
*rkh a mafter of fence, three veneys for a dim q£ 
fd prunes; and, by m>y troth, I cannot abide the, 
of hot meat fince. # Why do your dogs bark foi 
', beards i* th* town ? 
I think there are, Sir; I heard them talk'd of. 
I love the fport well, but I (hall as foon quaxvel 
f**my man in England. You are afraid, if you fee* 
' look, are you not? 
r .* Ay> indeed, Sir. 

iThat^s meat and drink to me now; I h?% feejfc 

i loofe twenty times, and have taken him by tfee 

i fep* I warrant you, the women have fo cry'd and 
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fhriek'd at it, that it paft*: but women, indeed, cannot 
abide 'em, they are vesy ill-favour 'd rough things. 

Enter Mr. Page, 

Page. Come, gentle Mr. Slender, come; we flay fori 
you. 

S/en. I'll eat nothing, I thank you, Sir. -*fs 

Page. By cock and pye, you (hall not chufe, Sir; 
come; come. ;: 

Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way. "% 

Page. Come on, Sir. j 

Slen. Miftrefs Anne, yourfelf (hall go firft. 

Anne. Not I, Sir; pray you keep. on. 

Slen. Truly, I will not go firft, truly-la : I will nottl 
do you that wrong. r ij 

Anne. I pray you, Sir. 

Slen. I'll rather be mannerly, than troublefome ; joaan 
do yourfelf wrong, indeed-ku [ExewttA 

SCENE VI. Re-enter Evans and Simple. |jj 

Eva. Go your ways, and afk of Doctor Caius^| 
houfe which is the way; and there dwells one Miftrefi^^ 
Quickly, which is in the manner of his nurfe, or his dry 
nurfe, or his cook, or his laundry, his wafher, and h» 
wringer. '•■':& 

Simp. Well, Sir. • 

Eva. Nay, it is petter yet; give her this letter; fi)RO 
it is a 'oman that altogether'^ acquaintance with Miftrefir^ 
Anne Page; aud the letter is to defire and require h$F? 
to folicit your matter's defires to Miltrefs Anne Pagg|l| 
I pray you, be gone; I will make an end of my dilgfil 
ner ; there's pippins, and cheefe to come- < «1 

[Exeunt feveralfy* * 

* .'• • * •& 

* If paft, and This paj/es was a way of fpeaktog cuftomary her?-* 

tofore, to fignify the excefs or extraordinary degree of any*- tl * 

The fentence completed would be, It, paft 9 or, This pajfes all ex 

ft on, or perhaps (according to a vulgar phrafe dill in ufe) It 

or, Thisjaffes all things, is beyond all things. The participle 



fame verb 'is flill in common ufe, and in the fame ' ttirfci- ftiffid-4 
-welt, pajftng ftrange, &c. ■ ^*ol 
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SCENE VII.» Changes, to the Garter4tm. 
Fa$aj[ r HoJl, Bardolfib, Nym, Pj/lol,and Roltru 



J?aL Niiaehoil of the garter* - 

Soft. What fays my bully rock ? fpeak fcholarly, -anil 

Truly, mine hoft* I aiuft turn away fomc of my 
[lowers- . 

)ifcard, bully Hercules* camkr ; let them wag; 
Dt, trot. 

Fob I fit at ten pounds a -week. 
~5j^ Thoiifrt an Emperor, Caefar,, Keifar, aid Phea- 
, 1 will entertain Bardolph, he fhall draw* he (Hall 
[faidj well, bully He&or? 
o fo, good mine hoft. 

bavefpoke, let him follow; let r»e fee thee 

. and live : I am at a word ; follow. [Exit Hojt* 

Bardqlph, follow him; a tapfter is a good trade ; 

cloak makes a new jerkin ; a withered, fejving- 

n ftefli tapfter ; go, adieu. ^ *g* 

ia a life that 1 have deuVd : 1 will thrive. ' f- 

[Fxit Bard* 
O bafe Hungarian wight, wilt thou the fpigot 

He was gotten in drink, is not the humour 
. His mind is not heroic, and there's the hur 

v. glad I am fo quit of this tinderbox ; his 
wve too open; his filching was like aa un&ilfuj 
r he kept not time. A 

[The good humour is to ileal at a jRnute'a reft. 
Convey, the wife it call: fteal? foh; a fico fo$ 

, Sirs, I am almoft out at heels, 
then, let kibes erifue. 

z is no remedy: 1 muft conycatch, 1 muft miftf 
»g ravens. muft have food 
, ^Jfhjch of you know Ford of this town? 
Li jfcea the wight, he k of fub fiance good.. 

fab 
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FaL My honeft lads, I will tell you what I am ahoty 

Pifl. ' Two yards and more. ; 

Fal. No quips now, Piflol : indeed I am in the wq&t 
two yards about ; but I am now about no wafte, f #p 
about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make love to 
Ford's wife: 1 fpy entertainment in her; (he difcourfa, 
/he carves, fhe gives the leer of invitation; I can con- 
flrue the action of her familiar flyle, and the hardeft; 
voice of her behaviour, to be Englifh'd right, is, fm 
Sir John Faljiafs. 

Pi/t. He hath ftudy'd her well, and tranflated herb* 
of honefty into Englifh, 

Nym. The anchor is deep ; will that humour pafs? 

FaL Now, the report goes, me has all the rule ofltt 
hu {band's purfe: fhe hath a legion of angels. ^ 

Pi/I. As many devils entertain; and to her, boft 
fay I. ' 

Nym. . The humour rifes 5 it is good ; humour tat tbft 
angels. ' % 

FaL 1 have writ me here a letter to her; and hot 
another to Page's wife, who even now gave me 
eyes too, examin'd my parts wjth moft judicious oe* 
fometimes the beam of her view gilded my foot, 
times my portly belly. • 

: Pi/I. Then did the fun on dunghill fhine.. " [jjW 

Nym. I thank thee for that humour. '/* 1 

Fal. O me did fo courfe o'er my exteriors with ftdkfej 
greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye did' f "* 
to fcorch me up like a burning-glafs. Here's 
letter to her; (he bears the purfe too; fhe is a 1 
Guiana, all gold and bounty. I will be cheater to 1 
both, and tlfey mail be exchequers to me; they ftafll 
my Eaft and Weft Indies, and 1 will trade to tiifl 
both. Go, bear thou this letter to Miftrefs Page,, ari 
thou this to Miilrcfs Ford : we will thrive, lads ? M$%, 
thrive. "v^k* 

Pifl. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become, ' ;^n 
And by my fide wear Heel? then Lucifer take -alii *i|^ 

Nym. I will run no bafe humour; here, take they 
mour-letter, I will keep the haviour of reputation***^ 

pal. Hold, {urak,Wt ^c^ \}tv^ Vvjo% \^s^^ 
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my pinnace to thefe golden mores. \To Robitn 
hence; avaunt ! vanifh like hailflones, go ; 
plod away o' th' hoof, feek (belter, pack! 
|will learn the humour of the age, 
hrift, you rogues ; myfelf, and fkirted page. 

[Exeunt Faljlajf and Boy* 

SCENE VI1L 

3 Let vultures gripe thy guts ; for gord and Ful- 

lam holds: 

jrh and low" beguiles the rich and poor. * 

t'U have in pouch, when thou fhalt lack, 
Jrygian Turk! 

I have operations in my head, which be humours 

Wilt thou revenge r 
By welkin, and her ftaf. 
j With wit, orfteel? 

With both the humours, I. 
|ifcufs the humour of this love to Ford. 
And I to Page mall eke unfold, 
dw Falftaff, varlet vile, 

r will prove, *his gold will hold, 
nd his foft coiich defile. 

My humour mall riot cool ; T will incenfe Ford 
| with poifon; I will poffefs him with yellownefsj 
I revolt of mien is dang'rous: that is my true hu- 

T*hou art the Mars of malecontents, I fecond 
op on* \Exeuhi* 

ICENE IX. Changes to Dr. Caius's houfc. 

y tr Mjfirefs Slickly, Simple, and John Rugby. 

What, John Rugby ! 1 pray thee go to the 
[it, and fee if you can fee my mafter, Matter Doc- 
ks, doming; if he do, i' faith, and find any body 
houfe, here will be old abufing of God's patience, 
j King's Englifh. 
J'll go watch. [Exit Rugby • 

Go, and we'll have a pofTet for't foon a*t night, 
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in fmth, at the latter end of a fea-coal ^e. An ho«8, 
willing-, kind fellow, aS ever fervant fhall come fa fcode 
withal ; and, I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor no Weed- 
bate: his word fault is, that he is giyen to pray'r; h 
is fomething peevffli that way; but no body but haifa'i 
fault; but let that pafs. Peter Simple, you fay, your 
name is. - 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

H>uic. And Mailer Slenders your mailer? 

Shu* Ay, forfooth. 

^uic. Does he not wear a great round beard, like i 
glover's paring*!* nife? 

Sim. No, forfooth ; he hath T)ut a little wee-face, with 
a little yellow beard, a Cain colour'd beard. 

$hric. A foFtly-fpnghted man, is he not? 

Sim* Ay, forfooth ; but he is as tall a «ian ef Hil 
hands as any is between this and his head. He lath 
fought with a warrener. 

Jf* ^uic How fay you ? oh, I mould remember liimj j 
does he not hold up his head, as it were ? and Unit & 
his gate? 

Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

Quic. Well, heav'n fend Anne Page no worfe for* 

^tune! Tell Matter Parfon Evans, I'll do what I can 

tor your mailer* Aime is a good girl, and 1 wifli— ** 

Enter Rugby. 

Rug. Out, alas! here comes my mailer. 

<$uic. We (hall all be ment ; run in here* good yotit 
irtan: go into this clofet; \tbuts Simple in the itofetA 
He will not flay long. Wbat John Rugby! John! 
what, John, I fay; go, John, go inquire tor my vA- 
fter; 1 doubt be be not well, that be comtfs not hoinei 
and ckuwn, down, a do<tun-a $ &cV [«*£* 

SCENE X. Mttter Doaor Cmu* 

Casus. Vat is you fmg? I do not like fles toy^jjwf 
you, go and vetch me in my clofet un bottler 4*4T« * • 
T)ox, a green-abox; do intend Vat I fpeak? a ^pft^ 
. box. iv\ 

gyic. Ay, te^VW^^I^ 
I am glad he went, not Ati V\ml^L\ \* "Wta&.'fe 
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young man, lie would have been horn-mad. \j1fide% 

Calm. Fty ft; fit fe, ma fci, tl fait fort chattel; je 

tftn vais <g la tour -Ai grahcle affaire, 

$//r. Is it t-his, Sir? 

Cains. Ow, nn1te% It au trtoti pocket; dep'jciez, quickly) 
ver i$ dat knave Rugby ! 
%uk. What> John Rugby! John! 
Rug. Here, Sir, 

Caws. You are John Rugby, and yen are Jack Rug- 
by; come, take-a your rapier, and come after my heal 
to the court. 
Rug. ,r Tis ready, Sir, here in the porch. 
Cuius. By my trot I tarry too long: od'» me! S&f'ay 
}e oub!'6? dere is fojne fimples in my clofet, dat I vill nci 
lfox the varld I (hall leave behind. 

Quic. Ay-me, he'll find the young man there, and 
be mad. 

Xaitis. O Diable, Diable ! vat is in my clofet? vil- 
laine, Larron! Rugby, my rapier. 

[Pulls Simple out of the clofet. 
Quit* Good mailer, be Content. 
Cains'. Verfore (hall 1 be content-a \ 
Qttic. The young man is an honeft man. 
Cains. Vat (hall de honeft man do in my clofet ? 
dere is no honeft man dat (hall eotae in my clofet. 

§>uic. I befeech you be not fo flegmatic; hear the* 
truth of it. He came of an errand to me from Parfon 
^Hugh. 

. Cams. Veil. 

i &sm. Ay, forfooth, to dehre her to * ■ ■ ■ 
{ \,$tm* Peace j I pray you. 

Caws. Peace-a your tongue, fpeak-ayour tale. 
. Sk To defire this honeft gentlewoman your maid, 
t« f|*ak a gbod word to Miftrefe Anne IPage for my 
***ft* in the way of marriage. 
^«tff. This is all, indeed-la; but 111 never put my 
" in the fire, and need not. 

Sir Htigli fend a-yoti? Rug^by, hatllex me foifce 
tarry yob a little-a*whfle. 
I am glad he is fo quiet. If he had been tho-- 
>ved, you fhould have heaNj him fo loud, and 

R " b 
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fo melancholy: but notwithflanding, man, PH do for 
your mailer what good I can ; and the very yea and the 
no is, the French Doctor my inafler, (I may call hira 
my mailer, look you, ,for I keep his boufe, and I waih, 
wring, brew, bake, fcour, drcfs meat, and make the beds, 
arid do all myfelf.) 

Sim. 'Tis a great charge to come under one body's 
hand. 

<%vic. Are you a-vis'd o' that? you fhall find it a 
great charge; and to be up early and down late. But 
notwithflanding, to tell you, in yduf ear, I would have 
no words of it, my mailer himfelf is in love with Miilrefs 
Anne Page ; but, notwithflanding that, I know Anne's 
mind, that's neither here nor there. 

Ciiius. You jack'nape j gi ve-a this letter to Sir Hugh ! 
by gar it is a fhallenge I vill cut his troat in de parke, 
and I vill teach a fcurvy jack-a-nape prieil to meddle cr 
inake -You may be gone ; it is not good you tar- 

ry here ; by gar I vill cut all his two ftones ; by gar he 
fhall not have a flcne to trow at his dvg. 

[Exit Simjle. 

ghiic. Alas, he fpeaks but for his friend. 

Cains. It is no matter* a ver dat: do you not tell-a- 
rae, dat I {hall have Anne Page for myftlf? by gar I vill 
kill de jack pried; and, I have appointed mine hpft of di 
parterre to meafure our weapon ; by gar I vill myfelf 
have Anne Page. 

Quic. Sir, the maid loves you, and all fhall be well: 
we muft give folks leave to prate; what, the good-jer! 

Cains. Rugby, come to the court with jne.— — By 
gar, if I have not Anne Page, 1 fhall turn your head out 
of my door: — follow my heels, Rugby. 

■ ;., '■ \Exeunt Caiu$ and Ru$j* 

Quir. You fhall have An jool's-head of your own* 
No, I know Anne's mind for that ; never a woman m 
\Yiiidfor. knows more of Anne -s mind thap I do, nor can 
do more than I do with her, I thank heav'n. 

Fent. [ within. ~] . W hoV within -there; Jioa ? 

Quick. Who's there, I trov^i come near the houfo \ . 
pray you. - - r - ; , , * ' , ? - r . . . V ; 
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SCENE XI. Enter Mr. Fentou. 

Fent. How now, good woman, how doft thou? 
$uic. The better that it pleafes your good WorfhijA. 
toafk. # . •-.. 

Fens. What news ? how does pretty Miflrefs Anne ? 
$uic. In truth, Sir, and (he is pretty, and honeft, and 5 
gentle ; and one that is your friend, 1 can tell you that, 
bv the way, I praife heav'n for it. 

Fent. Shall 1 do any good, tbink'ft . thou ? (hall . I not 
fcfe my fuit ? j 

§uh. Troth, Sir, all is in his hands above; but not- 
withftanding, Mailer Fenton, 1*11 be fworn baa book (he 
lores you. Have not your Worfhip a wart above your eye ? 
Fent. Yes, marry, have I ; and what of that ? 
Ujr/V. Well, thereby hangs' a tale; good faith, it is 
fuch another Nan; but, 1, deteft, an honeft -maid as ever* 
\ broke bread? we had an hour's talk of that wart. I 
(hall never laugh but in that maid's company ! but in- 
deed fhe is given too much to allicholly and mufing;' 

but for you Well go to - I 

1 Fent. Well, I (hall fee her to-day ; hold, there's mo- 1 ; 
ncy for thee; let me hive thy voice in my behalf. lf % 

I thou feed her before me, commend me- 

$uic. Will I? ay, faith, that we will; and I will 
'tell your Worfhip more of the wart, the nAct time we 
have confidence, and of the other wooers. 
Fent. Well, farewell; I am in great hafte now. a 

» [Exit.. 
sj»/V. Farewell to your Worfhip. Truly, an honefl * 
gentleman, but Arme loves him not. I know Anne's 
mmd as well as another does. Out upon't, what have* 
* forgot? ' [Ext. 

ACT H. SCENE I. 

Before Page's houfe. 
Enter Mrs. Page* 'with a letter. 

Page. W H AT, have I fcap'd love-letters in 
*y-time of my beauty, and am I now a fubjt& 
let me ke. 

R 2 ' iifc. 
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AJk me no reafou, why I love you; for tho* love ufe rca- 
Jbnfor bis prccijian, be admits him not for bis cuunfdlor. 
Tou are not young, no more am I ; g* to then, there' j fytn- 
puthy: you are merry \ fo am I; ha I ha! then there V mm 
fympqthy: you love fuck, andfo do J; would you defirt let- 
ter fympatby? Let it fuffic: thee, Mijlrefs' Page, at th: 
kaH if the love of a foldier can fvfjice^ that I lo*e thee. 
I will not fay ', Pity me, 'tis net a fuldier-like phraje; fa 
I fay 9 Love me. 

By me % thine own true Knight : , by day or hnighl % 

Or any kind of light , with all his mighty 

For thee to fight. John Falftaff. 

What a Hcrcd of Jewry is this ? O wicked, wicked 
world ! one that J3 well nigh worn to pieces with age, 
to fllow himfelf a young gallant ! Whit unweigh'd fee- 
Jbaviour hath this Fleiniih drunkard pick'd, i' th' devil's 
name, out of my converfalion, that he dares in tins 
manner aflay rae ? Why, he hath not been thrice io my 
company ; what mould I fay to- him ? I was then fru- 
gal of my mirth, heav'n forgive me? why* I'll exhM 
a bill in the parliament for the putting down of mum*: 
how fhall I be reveng'd on him ? for reveng'd I wiH be* 
as fure as his guts arc made of puddings. 

SCENE II. Enter Mrs. Ford. 

Airs. Ford. Mrs. Page, truft me, 1 was going to yow 
J^oufe. 

Mrs. Page. And truft me, I was coming to you: you 
look very ill. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, PU ne'er believe that; I have to (hew 
4o the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. 'Faith, but you do, in my mind. 
Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then ; yet I fay, 1 could (hew 
jrou to the contrary. O miftrefs Page, give rae fome 
counfeL 

Mrs. Page. What's the matte r******* ! 

*&* ' Mrs. 

* A rattening liquor muofcfo ufe among the Flemings, as (he had 

called him a flcmtfi dtmk.itd *Cew lines before; and k is tobc«b- 

ferved, that, about the u™evcYv*tvtYi\%v^i ^^^u»«fcAfc«ew«W 

on foot feverai biU* m^rlUme** tot t^vav*^ x&* ^ W& 

guors fuppreffing the multitude <A mifeum. ^^^** 

li Huong beer, *nd re S uUun« i W ,w^^**«*^ 
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Mrs. Ford. O woman ! if it were not for one trilling 

refped, I could come to fuch lion our. 
Mrs. Page. Hang the trifle, woman, take the honour; 

what is it? difpenfe with trifles; what is it? 

. Mrs. Ford. If I * would but go to hell for an eternal 

moment, or fo,. I could be knighted 
Mrs. Page, What, thou lie It! Sir Alice Ford! thefe 
\ Knights will lack, and fo thou fhouldft not alter the ar- 
ticle of thy gentry. 

Mrs. Ford. We burn day-light; here, read, read; 
perceive how I might be knighted; I (hall think the 
worfe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make dif- 
ference of men's liking; and yet he would not fwear; 
praiVd women's modefty ; and gave fuch orderly and 
well-behav ? d reproof to all uncomelinefs, that 1 would 
have fworn his difpofition would have gone to the truth 
of his words; but they do no more adhere, and keep 
place together, than the hundredth Pfalm to the tune of 
Green Sleeves. What temped, I trow, threw this whale, ; 
with fo many tun of oil in his belly, afhore at Windfor ? 
how fhall. i be reveng'd qii him ? I think the belt way 
were to entertain him with hope, till the wicked £re of 
lull have melted him in his" own greafe, Did you ever 
hear the like ? 

Mrs. Page. Letter for letter, but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs. To thy great comfort in this 
ttyftery of ill opinions, here's* the twin-brother of , thy 
letter; but. let thine, inherit firft, for, I proteft, mine ne- 
ver (hall. I warrant, he has a thoufand of thefe letters*, 
writ with bjank fpace, for different names; nay raorej 
tod thefe are of the feoond edition* he will print them 
out of doubt, for he. cares not what he puts into the prefs, 
*hen he would put us two. I had rather be a giantefsj 
and lie under Mount Pelion. Well* 1 will, fmd you, 
twenty lafcivious turtles, ere one chafte man- 
■• Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very fame, the very hand, 
tfe very wor<]flj|ribrtrdoth he think of us ! 
*.' Mrs. Page. ^W**^QQt& not; it makes me almofl 
8*% to wrangle with miaeo*|a hpneity, . I'l^entertaia 
M^ like one thit I am not acquainted withal; for, % 
tinlelis he kn:w fome ftrain in me, that 1 know not 
'be would never have bqarded mj&iri.this fury, .. 

R 3 * Mrs. Font 
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Mrs. Fo. d. Boarding, call it you ? I'll be Cure to keep 
bim above deck. 

Afrs. Page. So will I ; if he ccme under my hatches, 
I'll never to fea again. Let's be reveng'd on him; let's 
appoint him a meeting, give him a mow of comfort la 
his fuit, and lead him on, with a fine baited delay, till h* 
hath pawn'd his horfes to mine Hofl of the Garter. 

Mrs. Forth Nay, I will confent to ad any viUany 
againft him, that may not fully the charinefs of our ho- 
nefty. Oil, that my hufband faw this letter! it would 
give eternal food to his jealoufy. 

Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes, and ray good 
man too ; he's as far from jealoufy, as I am from giving 
himcaufe; and that, I hope, is an unmeafurable diftance. 

Mrs. Ford. You are the happier woman. 

Mrs. Page. Let's confult together againft this greafy 
KnighU Come hither* {They retin. 

SCENE III. 

Ertter Ford with PtftoJ, Page with Nyrn* 

Ford. Well, I hope, it be not fo. 

Pjft. Hope is a curtail-dog in fome aflaiia. 
Sir John affc&s thy wife. 

Ford. Why, Sir, my wife i*not young. 

Pifi. He wooes both high and low, both rich and poor, 
Both young and old, one with another, Ford; 
He loves thy gally-mawfry, Ford, perpend. 1 

Ford. Love my wife ? 

Pifi. With liver burning hot : prevent, or go> thoty 
like Sir Adkon, he, with Ring-wood at tky heels— r 
odious is the name. 

Ford. What name, Sir? 

"Pip. The horn, I fay t farewell. 
Take heed, have open eye ; for thieves do foot by nights 
Take heed ere fummer comes, or cudgpgfrird* afBight. 
Away, Sir Corporal Nym. — ■ 
Believe ilu Page, he fpeak* fenfc. 

■' lExkF&l 

Ford. I "will be patient \ \ W& foA csv*. \W^ » i 

Nvnu And thi* ia Aiue v \ ^* *at. \k* \*w*hsh© 
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\yiag; he hath wrong'd rae in fome humours: I mould 
have borne the humour* d letter to her? but I. have • 

A Cwordi, and it (hall bite upon my neceflity, he loves 

I your wife; there'3 the (hort and the long. My name 
m » Corporal Nym ; I fpeak, and I avouch ; "lis true : 
/my name is Nym, and FalilafF loves your wife. 
Adieu ; I love not the humour of bread and cheefe : 
adieu. [Exit Nym.. 

Page. The humour of it, quoth a.' ! beat's a fellow- 
frights humour out of ks wits. 
Ford. I will feek out FalftafF. 

Page. I never heard fuch a drawling, affecting Tognev. 
Ford. If I do not find it: well. 

Page. I will not believe fuch a Catalan, tho' the prieft 
o' th' town commended him for a true man. 
Ford. 'Twas a good fenfible fellow : welL 

SCENE IV. 

Mrs. Page and Mrs. Ford come forward*. 

Page. How now, Meg? 

Mrr. Page. Whither go you, George? hark yoiu 

Mrs. FonL How now, fweet Frank, why art thou 
melancholy? 

Ford. I melancholy ! I am not melancholy, Get you 
borne, go- 

Mrs. Ford. Faiths thou haft fo/ne crotchets in thy 
kad. Now, will you go, Miitrefs Page ! 

Mrs. Page. Have with you. You'll come to din- 
ner, George? Look, who comes yonder; (he (hall be 
for mefenger to this paultry Knight. 

Enkr Mjflrifi ,%ukhty. 

Mrs. Ford. Truft me, I thought on her, fhe'H fit ft. 

Mrs. Page* You are come ta»fee my daughter Anne ? 
•'- tykk. Ay, fbrfboth; and, i ptay* how does good 
Kiftrefs Anne? 

Mrs. Page. Go in with us, and fee; we have an hour's 
4pMftttii you. 

" . . tEm, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, attd Mrs. Qtkily. 
*■ .SCENE 
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• SCENE V. 

Page. How now, Mailer Ford? 

Ford. You heard what this knave told me, did you not? 

Page. Yes; and you heard what the other toldjpe? 

Ford. Do you think there is truth in them? 

Page. Hang 'em, flaves ; I do not think, the Knight 
would offer it ; but thefe that accufe him m his intent 
towards our wives, are a yoke of his difcarded men; 
very rogues, now they be out of (ervice. 

Ford. Were they his men ? 

Page. Marry, were they. 

Ford. I like it never the better for that. Does he lie 
at the Garter? 

Page. Ay,, marry, does he. If he mould intend his 
voyage towards my wife, I would turn her loofe to him; 
and what he gets more of her thaa fharp words, let it lie 
on my head 

Ford. I do not mifdoubt my wife, but I would be loath 
to turn them together ; a man may be too confident; L 
would have nothing lie on my head; I cannot be thus 
fatisfy'd. 

Page. Look, where my ranting Hoft of the Garter 
comes; there is either- liquor in his pate, or money in 
his purfe, when he looks fo merrily. How now, mine 
Hoft? , 

» .. 

SCENE VI. Enter Hoft and Shaltbv** 

Hofl. How now, bully Rock ? thou'rt a gentleman* 
cavaliero-juftice, I fay. 

Shal. I follow, mine Hoft, I follow. Good even, 
and twenty, good Mailer Page. Mailer Page, will you 
go with us ? we have fport in hand. 

Hojl. Tell him, cavaliero-juftice ; tell him, bully Rock. 

Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between Sir 
Hugh the Welch prieft, and Caius the French doctor. 

Ford. Good mine Hoft o' th' Garter, a word with you. 

Hoft. What fay'ft thou, bully Rocki 

Shal.- 
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Shal. Will yoa go with us to behold it ? my merry 
Ho ft hath had the mcafuring oi their weapons, and, I 
think, he hath appointed them contrary places; for, 
beHeve me, I hear the Parfon is no jefter. Hark, I 
will tell you what our fport fhall be. 

HoJL Hail thou no fuk againA my knight, my gueft- 
caYalier 

. Ford. None, 1 proteffc ; but I'll give you a pottle of 
burnt fack to give me recourfe to him, and teH him 
my name is Brook ; only for a jeft. 

Hqft. My hand, bully: thou malt have egref6 and 
regrefe; laid I well? and thy name mail be Brook. It 
is a merry knight. Will you go on, heris ? 

Shah Have with you, mine Hoft. 
, Page. I have heard the Frenchman hath good flcill vk 
his rapier. 

Shal. *< Tut, Sir, I could have told you more. In 
" thefe times you ftand on diftahce, your pafles, (toe- 
H icado'8, and 1 know not what : 'tis the heart, Mailer 
•! Page; 'tis here, *tis here. I have fcen the time, 
•* with my long fword, I would have made you, four 
u tall fellows, ficip like rats." 

Hofi. Here boys, here, here : fliall we wag ? 

Page. Have with you;* I had rather hear them fcoki 
than fight. [Exeunt Hcfi^ Shdlow, and Page* 

Ford. Though Page be a fecure fool, and Hand fo 
firmly on his wife's frailty, yet I cannot put off my opi- 
nion fo eafily. She wag. in his company at Page's houfe ; 
and what they made there I know not. Well, I will 
look further into*t j and I have a diguife to found Fal- 
flaff: if I find her honeii, I lofe not my labour; if 
(he be otherwife, 'tis labour well beflpw'd. 

' [Exit* 

SCENE VII. Changes to the Garter Jm. 

Enter Falftajf and Ptflol. 

FfiL I will not lend thee a penny. 

Pift. Why then the world's mine oilier, which I 

with fword wlill open J will retort \ix< i\X». Vfc ta^ax- 

page 
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Fa/. Not a ptnny. I hare been content, Sir, yc 
mould lay my countenance to pawn ; I have gratt 
\jpon my good friends for three reprieves for you, as 
your coiich-ftllow, Nym;or elfe you had look'd throug 
the grate like a geminy of baboons. 1 am damn'd i 
hejl for f wearing, to gentlemen, my friends, you wei 
good folditrs, and tall fellows. And when Miftre 
Bridget lofl the handle of her fan, I took't upon mij 
honour, thou hadii it not. 

Pi/I. Didfl thou not (hare? hadft thou not fiftec 
pence? , ' 

.Fal. Reafon, you rogue, reafon; think'ft.thou I s 
endanger my foul gratis? At a word, hang no mo 
about me, 1 am no gibbet for you : go, a fhort kni 
aAid a <thong, to your manour. of Pickt-hatch * ; g 
you'll not bear a letter for me, you rogue! You ftai 
upon your honour 1 why, thou unconfinable bafene 
it is as much as 1 can do to keep the term of mine h 
nour precife. I, I, 1 myfelf fometimes, leaving t 
fear of heaven: ou- the left hand, and hiding mine l 
npur in my neceflity, I am fain to muffle, to hedge, a 
to lurch ; and yet you rogue will efconfe your raj 
your cat-a-mountain looks, your red-lettice phraf 
and your bold-bearing oaths, under the melter of yc 
honour! You -will not do it, you! 

Pith I do relent, j what wonldft thou more of man 

' - Enter Robin* 

Rob. Sir, here's a. woman would fpeak with you- 
Fa!. Let her approach. 

. , SCENE VIII. Enter Mi/lrefs Quickly. 

Quic. Give your Worship good morrow* , 
Fa/. Good morrow, good wife 
^///V: Not fo, an't pleafe your Worfhip. 
Fid. Good maid, then. 

Quic. I'll be fworn, as my mother was the firft l\fl 
I; was born. 
. Fa/, t -I do bclic,vc the fearer : what with me ? 

i, 

■u * A ncted harbour lor tY&Htt w& Y-db-^Q&ste. ^ 
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Quie. Shall I vouchsafe your Worfhip a word or two ? 
FaL Two thoufand, fair woman, and I'll vouchfafc 
tKec the hearing. » 

$uic. There is one Miftrefs Ford, Sir : I pray, come 
|[ a little nearer this ways: I i ay felf dwell with Mr. Doe- 
[ tor Caius. ^ 

W Wcli, on: Miftrefs. Ford, you fay — 

fyfic. Your worihip fays very true: I pray your 
[ Worihip, come a little nearer this ways. % 

FaL I warrant thee, no body hedrs : mine own people, 
I mine own people. 

fytic. Are they fo ? Heav'n blefs them, and make 
(them his^fervattts! * 

Fal. Well: Miftrefs Ford,-* what of her? 

%r. Why, Sir, fhe's a good creature. Lord, Lord, 
f pur Worfhip's a wanton: well, Heav'n forgive you, 
[ tnd all of u«, I pray — — 

Fa!. Miftrefs Ford, come, Miftrtfs Ford 

$uic. Marry, this is the fhort and the long cf it ; you 

ffeve brought her into fuch a canaries, as 'tis wonderful : 

the beft courtier of them all, when the court lay at 

|Windfor, could never have brought her to fuch a cana- 

Iry. Yet- there has been knights, and lords, and gentle- . 

jaea, with their coaches; 1 warrant vou, coach after 

I coach, letter after letter, gift after gift, fmelling {o 

ifweetly; all mulk; and fo ruffling, I warrant you, in 

fflk and gold, and in fuch alligant terms, and in fuch 

! tine and fugar of the beft, and the faircfl, that Would 

1 have won any woman's heart; and, I warrant you, they 

could never get an eye-wink of her. I had myfelf tweti- 

ity angels given me this morning; but I defy all angels * 

I » any fuch fort as they fay* but in the way of honefty ; 

1 1 warrant you, they could never get her fo much as 

on a cup with the proudeft of themalh' and yet there 

been Earls; nay, which is more, penfioners ; but, I 

Tant you, all is one with her. 

a/. But what fays fhe to me? be brief, my good 
Mef cury , 

K*\ Marry, : flie hath receiv'd your letter, for the 
ffiie thanks you a thoufand times; and fhe gives 
otify, thaj her hufband will be abfence from hi» 
" ween ten and dcfteife --'->' 
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Fai* Ten and eleven. 

Quic. Ay, forfooth ; and then you may come and fee 
the picture, (he fay*, that you wot of: Mailer Ford* 
her htifbaud, will he from home AlasJ the fweet 
Ionian lc.ids an ill life with him, he's a very jealoufy- 
man; (he lcad$ a very frampold life with linn, goad 
heart. I 

Fa/, Ten and eleven : woman, conifflend me to her, 1 1 
tvill not fail her. * 

Quic. Why, yoit fay well: but I have another mef- ] 
' fengcr to your Worfhip. Miftrefs Page lias her heart]? ^ 
commendations to you too; and, let me tell you in your" j 
mr y (he's a6 fartuoiis a civil modefl wife, and ohe ( 1 tdl j 
you) that will not mifs you morning nof evening prayer, j 
as any is in Windfor, whoe'er he the other; and (he bade 
me tell your Worfhip, that her hafband is feldom front 
home, but (he hopes there will come a" time. I never 
knew a woman fo doat upon a man ; furely I think you * 
have charms, la ; yes, in truth. 

FaL Not I, 1 allure thee; fetting the attraction of* 
my good parts afide, I have no other charms. 

Sfuic. BlefTing on your heart for't! 

FaL But I pray thee, tell me this ; has Ford's wife* 
and Page's wife, acquainted each other how they love 
me ?■ 

Quic. That were a jeft, indeed; they have not fo little 
grace, I hope ; that were a trick, indeed ! but Miftreft 
Page would clefire you to fend her your little page, of all 
loves : her hufband has a marvellous infection to the little 
page ; and truly Mailer IPage is an horieft man. Never 
a wife in Windfor leads a better life than fhe does;, drf 
what (lie will, fay what fhe will, take all, pay all) go to* 
bed when me lift, rife when fhe lift, all is as fhe will s 
and truly fhe ckferves it ; for if 1 there be a kind woman* 
in Windfor, truly fhe i* one. You rrtuft fend her your 
page; no remedy. 

FaL Why, I will. 

<guic. Nay, but do fo then ; find 109k you, he mtfjjr 
come and go between you- botfovandT hra»y caf$I|*v£ 
a nay-word, that you may know one another's- mind-l- 
and the boy never need to underhand any tiabg; ~~ 
'tis not good that childrea fttottUl know afcy : — ^ 
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tiefe: old folks, you know*, have difcretion, as they fay, 
and know the world. 

Fol. Fare thee well; command me to them bbth: 
there's my purfej I am yet thy debtor. Boy, go along 
with this woman. Tliis newB diflracts me ! 

[Exeunt juicily and Robin* 

Pift. This pink is one of Cupid*6 carriers: 
C*lap on more fails; purfue: up with your fights; 
Give lire, (he is my prize, or ocean whelm them all! 

[Exit Piftoh 

FaL Say'ft thou fo, old Jack? go thy ways; I'll 
mak« more of thy old body than I have done. Will they 
yet look after thee? Wilt thou, after the expence of fo 
much money, be now a gainer ? Good body, I thank 
thee; let them fay, 'tis grofely done; fo it may be fairly 
done, no matter. 

SCENE IX. Enter BUrdolpk 

Bard. Sir Johnj there's one Matter Brook below 
would fain fpeak with you, and be acquainted with 
you ; and hath fent your Worfhip a morning's draught of 
fack. 

Fal. Brock ', ife his name? 

Bard Ay, Sir. 

Fal. Call him in; [Exit Bardo/fh.'] Such Brooks* 
Sre welcome to me that o'erflow with fuch liquor* 
Ah! ah! Miflrefs ForcJ and Miflrefs Page, have I eiicom*. 
pafs'd youi go to, via I 

Re-enter Bardblbh, with Ford difguis*d% 

Ford. Blefs you, Sir. 
,Fal. And you, Sir; would you fpeak with me? 

Ford, I make bold to pafs with fo little preparation 
upon you. 

Fat. You're welcome; what's your will; give us 
leave, drawer. [Exit Bardolph. 

Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have fpent much $ 
my -name is Brook, 

Vol. I. •;/■;. S Fat.. 

"-*mi iehtMfi&fy. ♦ lit dl khe fucte&KtogtAittem i&H&*»xtifc«& 
SmM (IcmKttll faty> i$adta»d to :*r««tu «Y\« o& Vv*\% toa»S*&* 
faulhUceuccit upon&e came, that it fhguL&fct; Brootu Wtr% Y*l*+ 
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FaL Good Mailer Brook, 1 deflre more acquaintance 
of you. 

Ford. Good Sir John, I fue for yours; not to charge 
.you; for I muft let you underhand, I think rnyfelf in 
better plight for a lender than you are* the which hath 
fomething embolden'd me to this unfcafoird intrufion; 
for they fay, if money go before, all ways do lie open. 
FaL Money is a good foldier, Sir, and will on. 
Ford Troth, and 1 have a bag of money here trou* 
bles me; if you will help me to bear it, Sir John, take 
'all, or half, for eafing me of the carriage. 

Fak Sir, I know not how I may deferve to be your 
'potter. 

Ford. I will tell you, Sir, i£ you wkll give hie the 
hearing. 

FaL Speak, good Mailer Brook, I (hall be glad to 
be your fervant. 

Ford. Sir* I hear you are a fcholar; (I will be brief 
with you;) and you have been a man long known to 
me, though I had never fo good means as defire to 
make rnyfelf acquainted with you : I fhall difcover a 
thing to you, wherein 1 mud very much lay open mine 
own imperfections; but, good Sir John, as you have 
one eye upon my follies, as you hear them unfolded* 
turn another into the regifler of your own, that I mar 
pafs with a reproof the eafier ; nth you yourfclf knotf 
how eafy it is to be fuch an offender. 
* FaL Very well: Sir, proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman ia this town> her hut 
band's name is Ford. 
FaL Well, Sir. 

Ford. I have long lov'd her; and, I proteft to you, 
^eflow'd much on her; follow'd her with a doatingbb* 
fervance; ingrofs'd opportunities to meet lier; fee'4 
every flight occafion, that could but niggardly givt m c 
fight of her; not only bought many prefents^to give 
her, but have given largely to many, to know what & c 
would have given : briefly, I have purfued her, as iovC 
hath purfu'd mej which hath beert on the wing of ^u* 
occafions. But wYftttoeier I have merited, either ia of' 
wilnd,. «r in ,my .taeafia* met^y \vsntf. taq^.'V W* w '~* 
red none j unlefc ew^^^y^/^Y^V?^:*' 
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purchas'd at an iafinite rate, and that hath taught me to, 

fey this; '"' * .' " " * . ; 

"Love lite afhadotvjftet) when fubfianee love furfucs* • 
htrfuing that- that jites, and jlylng what pur Juc*" i ; 

: tal Have you recciv'd no promife of fatisfa&ion at' 
■ff.hands.? . 

iW/ Never*. * t * ■ » 

; -fii/. Have you importun'd her to fuch a purpofe I 
&rd. Never., . . * 

Fal. Of what quality was- your. love then?„ . ;. 

. Ford. Like a fair hgufc built on another man's, grouadfri 
ft that I have loll my edifice, by mhlaking the place 
ibcre \ ere&ed it. * " ' • 

Fal. To what purgefe hav.e you unfolded this to me? 
Ford. When I have told you that, I have told you* 
afl. Some fay, that though (he appear honed to me* 
jet in other places (he cnlargeth her mirth: fa far, that 
Ihere is (hrewd conflruclion made of her. Now, Sir* 
jpbfi, here is the heart' of my purpofe: you are a gen- 
tkmau, of excellent, breeding, admirable difcourfe, of. 
ff&L admittance, authentic in your place and ^erfon, , 
! generally allow'd for your many war-like, court-like, and . 
[jbproed preparations, , 

FaL O Sir! 
' uFord.; Believe it, for you know it* there if money, 
%end it, fpend it; fpend more, fpend all I have; only give 
it fomuch of your time in exchange of it, as to lay au 
amiable liege to the honefty of this Ford's wife ; ufe your 
«t of wooing, win her to confent to you ; if any mau 
l*y, you, may as foon as any. 

kFal. Would it apply well to the vehemence of your 
JKUon, that I mould win what you would enjoy ? ino . 
thinks you prefcribe to yourfelf very prepofleroufly. 
Ford. O, underfland my drift; ihe dwells fo fecurely 
ifbe excellency of her honour, that the folly of my 
fail dares not prefeut itfelf; (he is too bright tp be look'd 
Now, could I come to her with any detection 
r . hand, my deiires had iu&aoce and argument to 
"/themfelves; I could drive her then from the 
Her purity* her reputation, her marriage- vow, 
Tand otha her defences, wjiich now are too v 
S 2 Vtf* 
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tbo ftrongly .rmbattePd agamft roe. What hf yon to't, 
Sir John? 

Fal Matter Brook, I will firft make bold with your 
m#ney; next, give me your hand; and laft, as I am a 
gentleman, you (hall, if you will, enjoy Ford's wife. 

Ford. O good Sir! 

Fal. Mafter Brook, I fay, you mall. 

Ford. Want no money, Sir John, 3-011 (hall want 
,Aoae. 

Fal. Want no Miftrefs Ford, MalVer Brook, you 
/hall want none; I (hall be with her, I may tell you, 
9 Vy her own appointment. Even as you came in to me, 
lier affifhtnt, or go-between, parted from me ; I fay, I 
Aall be with her between ten and eleven ; for it that 
time the jealous m&alry knave, her hufband, will be 
forth: come you to nre at night, you (hall know new 
Ifpeed. 

Ford. I am Wefc'd in your acquaintance : tfo yon know 
Sard, Sir? : 

Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knaves I know him 
not: yej I wrong him to call him poor; they fay the 
jealous wktolly knave hath mafies of money, for the wftieh 
h»s wife fctnuVto be well- favoured. I will ufe her as th* 
key of the cuckoldly rogue's coffer; and there V my har-* 
vcit-home. 

Fird. I would you knew Ford,* Sir, that you might 
avoid him if you faw him, 

Fal. Hangtoim, mechanical fait -butter rogue; I will 
flare htm out of his wits; I will awe him with my cud- 
gel; it (hall hang lifce*lr meteor o^er the cuckold's herns. 
Mafter Brook, thou (halt know, I xri& predominate -ever 
the peafant ; and tlieti '(halt 'lis \vith his wife: cometo 
me foon at night ; Ford's a knave, atod I will aggravate 
his ftyle : thou, Mafter Brook, fhalt know him for kna^ 
and cucjiold: come to me foon at niglit* 

[Exit.* 

" SCENE X. * 

Frnrd. What a damn'd Epicurean fafcal is this I my 
hriri is re!tdv to c\~v:k with impatience. Wlw> %«r 
thh is improvident >t-vAcs\x^ X VL\; vrfe. Vttk W t* 

him, ihc tymr is W^> \te t^V^xp^W*"-- 
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man liave thought this? See the hell of having a falfe 
woman! my bed fhall be abus'd, my coffera raafack'd, 
my reputation gnawn at; aad I fhall not only receive 
this villanou3 wrong, but Hand under tjhe adoption, of 
abominable terms, and by him that docs me the wrong; 
Terms, names; Amahnon founds well; Lucifer •, well; 
Barbafon, well; yet they are devils' additions, the 
names of- fiends: but cuckold, wittol, ; cuckold ! -the 
devil himfelf hath not fuch a f name. Page is an afs, a 
L ftcure afs ; he will truft bia wife : he will not be jealous; 
1 will rather truft a Flemjng with my butter, Parfon 
Baghthe Welchman with my cheefe, an Irifhman with 
my aquavitae -bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling- 
f gelding, than my wife with herfejf : then (he plots t 
then me ruminates, then fhe dcvifes; and what they 
$Jiink> in .their hearts they nlay erTe"c"t^ they will break 
ir their hearts but* they willeiTecl Heaven be prais'd , 
i ^rmy jealoufy !' ; Eleven o'clock the .hour; I wiU pre- 
sent this, deted my wife, be reveng'd on FalftaiF, and - 
fcuigh at Page. • I will about it; better three hours too . 
|fcoh, than a minute top late. Fie, fie, £e; cuckold* . 
quckold,^ cuckold!. .. i ' [Exit. 

,i . . . . •> 

: v SCENE XI. Cbangei to Wind/or park. . 

Enter Caius and Rugby. 

Caius. Jack Rugby! 
{ Rug. Sir. 

— Qaius. Vat is de clock, Jack? ? 

^ Rug. 'Tispafl tr^e hour, Sir,, that Sir Hugh pronuYd % * 
^meetn ." . 

Caius. By gar, \t has fa ve his £bul> dat he is no come*; . 
iihas pray his Pible well, dat .he is no come: by gar, 
J^Rugby , he* is dead already, if he be come. 
; Rug.. He is wife, Sir; he knew , your Worfhip would • 
^him if he came. 

, Cuius. By gar, de herring is not fo dead as me vili : 
*ake him. Take yourrapier, Jack ; I vill tell you how „■ 
* "Vkillhim. . ^. 

Alas,JSir, I cannot fence. •* 

Villany, take your; rapier* < j, ,> J ^ ,• ■.„ ...... 

[•..Forbear; here's company. 

S 3 Etter* ^ 
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Efikr Ho/?, Shallow, Slendsr, end Page. 
* 
Hoft. 'Bids thee, bully D06W. 
Sbai. 'Save you, Mr. Do&or Caius. 
Page, Now, good Mr. Do&or 
Shn. Give you good morrow, Sir. 
Cairn. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four* come for? 
Hoft. To fee thee fight, to fee thee lotgne, to fee thee 
^raverfe, to fee thee here, to fee thee there, to fee thee 
pad thy pun&o, thy ftock, thy reverfe, thy diftance, 
thy montant. I« he dead* my Ethiopian ? is he dead, 
my Francoyes? ha, bully? what fay. my -dEfculapius? 
my Galen? my heart of elder? ha? fe he dead, bullyiiak? 
Is he dead? 

Caius. By gar> he is dc coward Jack^Prieft of <k 
torld; he is not (how his face. 

Hoft. Thou art a CaAalion-kkig-Unnal ; Hector of 
Greece, my boy. 

Cains. I pray you bear witnefs, that me have ftay fi* 
or feven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no come. 

ShqJ. He is the wifer man, Mr. Doftor : he is a curtf 
•of fouls, and you a curt of bodies ; if you (hould fight, 
you go again ft the hair of your prefeffions. - Is it not 
true, Matter Page? 

Page. Matter Shallow, you have yo'urfelf been a great 
fighter, tho' now a man of peace. 

Shal. Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho' 1 now be old* M&- 

of peace, if I fee a fword out, my finger itches to mak* 

fOne. Tho' we are jufticet, and ckxSora, and church' 

men, Mr. Page, we have fome fait of our youth in u«> 

we are the ton* of women, Mr. Page, 

Page, >Tis true, Mr. Shallow. t 

Sbai. It witf be found (b, Mr. Page. Mr. Do&# 
Caius, I am come to fetch you home ; I am fworn C. 
the peace; you have foew'd yourfelf a wife phyficia/ 
and ' Sir Hugh hath mown hamfdf a wife and patitn 
churchman. -You muft go with me* Mr Dodor. 

Hoft. Pardon, gueft-juttice; a woid, Monikur Mjoct 
water. 
. Cam. Mock-vatc* I vat is dat* / d 

%4 



if. it. THE MERRY WtVfiS OF WINDSOR. %tt 

Hojl. Mock-water, in our Englifh tongue, is valour,, 
bully. 

Casus. By gar, den I have as much mock-vater a». 
de Englishman, fcurvy-jack-dog-prieit ; by gar, me vu|a 
cut his ears. 

Hqft. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 
Caius. Clapper-de-claw? vat is dat? 
HofL That is, he will make thee amends. 
Col/is. By gar, me dolook, he fhalL clapper-de-claw 
me : for by gar, me vill have it 

Hqjk And i will* provoke him to't, or let him wag., 
Caius. Me tank you for dat, 

Hqft. And moreover, bully : but firft, Mr. Gueft: and * 
. Mr. Page, and eek Cavaliero Slender, go you through 
the town to Frogmore- 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? . 
Hqfi. He is there; fee, what humour he is in; and 
I will bring die Do&or about the fields; will it do 
well? < - 

Shot. We wUKdoit. 

jill. Adieu, good Mn Do&on 

[Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender* 
Cains, By gar, me vill kill de prieft ; for he (peak, 
for a jack-an-ape to Anne Rage. 

Hojl. Let him die; but, firft, (heath thy impatience; 
throw cold water on thy cboler; go about the fields 
with me through Frogmore ;-. L win 4 - bring thee where 
Miftrefs Anne rage is, at a farm-houfe a-ieafting; and 
thou fhalt woo her. Cry aim, faid I well? 

Casta* By gar, me tank you vor dat: by- gar, I lo^ 
you; and-. 1 fhall procure 'a you de good gueft; de 
Earl, de Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my pa- 
tients. 

Hqft. For the which I will be thy adverfary toward 
Anne Page: faid I well? 

Caius. By gar, 'tis. good; veil faid. 

Hqft. Let us wag then. 

Caius.- Come at my heels r Jack Rugby. ^Exeunt. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
Frogmcre near ll r mdfor. 
Enter Evans and Simple, 

Eva, JL Pray you now, good Mr. Slender's fen 
man, and friend Simple by your name, which way i 
you look'd for Mailer Caius, that calls himfelf Do3o 
Phyfic? 

Simp, Marry, Sir, the Pitty-wary, the Park ward, e 
way, old Windfor way, and every way but the t 
way. 

Eva, I moft' fehementJy defire you, you will alfo 1 
that way. 

Simp. I will, Sir. 

Eva, Plef* my foul," how fulTof chollarsl am, 
trernpling op mind! I (hall be glad, if he" have 
ceiv'd me ; how mellanchoUies 1 am ! I will knog 
urinals about his knave's coftard, when I have good 
portunities for the orke: Plefsmy foul! 

[Sings, being aft 

Byjhallow rivers, to vvbofe falls- 
Melodious birds Jing maifrigalls ; . 
, *Fhere will ivz male our peds ofrofesj 
And a thousand vragrant pjfies, . 

By Jballow— 'Mercy on me! I ^ have a great dif 
tions ,to cry. Melodious birds Jing madrigalls ■ Wk 
W.fa in Pabillon / — r—and a thoufand vrag rani pofics. • 
Byjballotu, &c '■'-,' 

Simp. Yonder he is coming, this* way, Sir Hugn^ 

Eva. He's welcome. By , {hallow r'wers % 'to % 

fM • _ 

Heav'n profper the. right J what weapons is he/ 

Simp, No weapons, Sir; there comes my mailer, 
Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmoie, 
^the ilile : , this way. 

Eva. Pi ay you gWt mt my gown, or elfe keep 
your arms. 

SC! 
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SCENE II. Enter Pag^ Shallow, anq } Slender. 

Sim!, How now, Mr. Parfon? good morrow, good 
Sir Hugh. Keep a gamefter from the dice, and a good 
Undent from* his book, and it is wonderful* 
Sltn. Ah, fweet Anne Page ! 
Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh. 
Eva* Plefs you from his mercy-fake, all of you. 
Shal. What! the fword and the word? do you ftudy 
them both, Mr. Parfon? 

f. And youthful Hill, in your doublet and hofc* 
this rawH*he\irrtatic (Jay ? 
Eva. There is reasons and caufes for it. 
Page. We are come to you, to do a good office, .Mr. 
Ifcrfon. . 

Eva. Ferry well: what is it? , 

Page. Yonder is a moil reverend gentleman^ who, be- 
ukt s having, received wrong by fome perfon, is at moft 
with his own gravity and patience that ever you' 
[fa*. 

Shal I have liy'd fourfcore years, and upward ; I ne- 
[ tfcr heard a man oi his place, gravity, and learning, &> 
\ *ide of his own refpe&. 
Eva. What is he? 

Page. I think you know him; Mr. Doctor Cams, the 
(tcnewned French phyfieian. t , 

r EvaJ dot's wtU, and his pafiion of my heart! I had 
Ik Kef you fiiould tell me of a mefs of porridge. 
Page. Why? 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates ancfc 
Galen ; and he is a knave bdides ; a cowardly knave as 
7ou would defiVe to be acquainted withal. 

Page. 1 warrant you, he's the man fhould fight with. 
W. 
* Stem O fweet Anne Page ! 



SCENE III. Enter Hojl, Cam, and Rugby. 

L It appears fo by his weapons : keep them afun^ 
Here cpmes- Doctor Caius. 
L^fflf*'' ^ a y» g°od Mr Parfon, keep in your weapon. 






So do you, good }Ax. £H><Jk&. 



HoJL 
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Hqfl. Difarm them, and let them queftion; let them 
keep their limbs whole, and hack our Englifh. 

Caius. I pray you, let-a me fpeak a vord vith your «ar; 
vcrfbre vill you not meet-a me \\ 

Eva. Pray you life your patience in good time. 

Caius. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, John 
ape. 

Eva. Pray you, let us not be laughing-(ock& to other 
men's humour* : 1 defire you in friendfhip, and will one 
way or other make you amends. I will knog your uri- 
nal about your knave's cogs comb for miffing your meet- 
ings and appointments. ' t 

Caius. Diable? Jack Rugby, mini tfofide Jartcrre> 
have I not ftay for him, to kill him ; have I not, at de 
place I did appoint ? 

Eva. As 1 am a Chriftian's foul, now look you, this 
is the place appointed; I'll be judgment by mine Heft 
of the Garter. 

* If oft. Peace, I fay, Gallia and Gaul, French and 
Welch, foul-curer and body-curer. " . 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good, excellent. 

Hoft. Peace, I fay; hear mine Hofl of the Garter. 
Am I politic? am 1 fubtle? am 1 a Machiavel? fhall I 
lofe my Doctor ? no ; he gives me the potions and the 
motions. Shall I lofe my Parfon? my Prieft? my Sir 
Hugh? no, he gives me the proverbs and the no verbs. 
Give me thy hand> terreftrial; fo Give me thy hand/ 
ecleftial ; fo. Boys of art, I have deceiv'd you both. 1 
have directed you to wrong places. Your hearts ait 
mighty, your foins are whole, and le^ burnt fack be the 
iflue. Come, lay their fvvords to pawn. Follow me, 
lads of peace, follow, follow, follow. 

Sbat. Truft me, a mad hoft. Follow, gentlemen, fol- 
low* 

Slen. O fweet Anne Page ! 

[Exruyt Slal. Sim. Page, and Hfi 

Caiiis. Ha ! do T perceive did? have you make a-de- ■ 
fot of us ha, ha? 

Eva This 13. well, he has made us his viouting-ftog. 
I d^fire you, that we may be friends; and let pf kno£ 
our praLis \oget\ier to \>e ycsst^. crcv \Jeus»{ame fcald-f^ 
vv- c ogging cotny an>9u 9 V^ Wjaft. v& ^ Ca*x$su :.^< v 
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Cuius. By gar, vith all my heart \ he promife to bring 
fcever is Anne Page; by gar, he deceive me too. 
&>a Well, I will fmite his noddles ; pray you follow. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE IV. The fleet In Wind/on 

Enter Miflefs Pagt> and Robin* 

Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little galfant; you 
Were wont to be a follower, but now you are a leader. 
Whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your 
toafter'R heels? 

J Rob. I had rather, forfooth, go before you like a man, 
than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page. O you are a flattering boy } now, I foe 
you'll be a courtier. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Well met, Miftrtfs Page ; whither go yoil ? 

Mrs. Page. Truly, Sir, to fee your wife; is fhe at 
Ml! 

Ford. Ay; and as idle as me may hang together, for 
**it of company ; I think, if your hufbands were dead, 
$ou two would marry. 
» Mrs* Page. Be fure of 1 that, two other hufbands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock ? , 
,, A Mr$. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his name is 
Mhufband had him of: what do you call your Knight'a 
tele, firrah ? 

'*.&*. Sir John Falftaff. ' 
VFord. Sir John Falftaff? 

\ Mrs. Page. He, he: 1 dan never hit on's name; there 
ft «ich a league between my good man and he. Is your 
$fe at home, indeed? 

Fxnrd. Indeed, (he is. 

Mrs. Page. By your leave, Sir ; I am fick, tjll I fee her. 
[Exeunt Mn % jfiage and Robin* 

SCEfe Y. 

-Has Page any brains i Hath he any eye*? hath 
thinking? fate, 'they Ileep ; he fcatV to *fe<K 
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them. Why, tlu's boy will carry a letter twenty mile, as 
eafy as a cannon will (hoot point-blank twelve fcore; he 
pieces out his wife's inclination ; he .gives her folly motion 
and advantage ; and now (he's going to my wife, and 
FalflafPs boy with her. A man may hear this (how«r 
fing in the wind: and Falftaff's boy with herT good 
plots; they are laid, and our revolted wives (hare damna- 
tion together. Well, I will take him, then torture my 
wife ; pluck the borrow'd veil of modefly from the fo 
feeming Miflrcfs Page, divulge Page himfelf for -a fecurc 
and wilful A &eon, and to thefe violent proceedings all my 
neighbours fhall cry aim. The clock gives me my cue, 
and my afiurance bids me fearcb ; there 1 (hall find Fal- 
flaff: I mail be rather praifed for this, than mocked; 
for it is as politive as the earth is iirm # that Falftaff is 
there : I will go. 






SCENE VL 

To him* Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hojl^ Evans^ W 
Caius. 

Shah Page, &e. Well met, Mr. Foid. 

Ford. Truft me, a good knot: I have good chear at 
home, and, I pray you, all go with me. 

Shal. I muft excufe myfelf, Mr. Ford* 

Slen. And fo miift I, Sir; we have appointed to dint 
with Mrs. Artne, and I would not break with her for 
more money than I'll fpeak of. 

ShaL We have linger'd about a match between Anne 
Page and my coufin Slender, and this day we (hall ha* 
pur arffwef. 

Slen; I hope I have yourgocAwiH, father Page. 

Page. You have, Mr. Slender; 1 ftajid Wholly for you} 
but my wife, Mafter Do&or, is for you altogether. 

Caius. Ay, by gar, and.de maid is love-a-me: tof 
nurm-a Quickly tea me fo muA. 

Ho/I. What £ay you to ywng Mr. Fenton ? he capeft 
he dances, he ha% cv^* *& ytoxk% he writes verfes, he fpiatt 
hdy-day, He £tndi* A$r\ tsA\^\ Vs. -v^.v^&fc' 
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Page. Not by my confent, I promife you. Th* 

|wtleman is of no having; he kept company with the 
ild Prince and Poinz : he is of too high a region, he 

bows too much; no, he mall not knit a knot in his 

fortunes with the finger of my fubflance. If he take 
:r, let him take her (imply ; the wealth I have wait) 
i my confent, and my Confent goes not that way. 
Ford. 1 befeech you, heartily, fome of you go home 

kith me to dinner 5 bcfide6 your cheer, you (hall have 
ort; I will (hew you a monfter. Mr. Doctor, you 
all go; fo (hall you, Mr. Page; and you, Sir Hugh. 

\Sbal. -.Well, fare you well, we (hau have the freer 
oing at Mr, Page'*. 

I taius. Go home, John Rugby, I come anon. 

J Hojt, Farewell, my hearts; I will to my honed Krtight 

lalftatf, and drink canary with him. 

! Ford* I think I (hall drink in pipe-wine (irft with 
I'll make him dance. Will you go, gentles? s • 

! Aft. Have with you to fee this monRer. \Exeunt» 

SCENE Vlt. Changes t* Ford's houfe. 

Inter Mrs, Ford, Mrs. Page, aiid Jervants with a bqjhel. 

1 Mrs. Ford. What, John! what, Robert! 
Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly: is the buck-ba/ket— — • 

\ Mrs. Ford. I warrant What, Robin, I fay. 

I Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 

I Mrs. Ford. Here, fet it down, 

1. Mrs. Page. Give your men the charge, we muft be 

[Mrs. Fonf. Marry, as I told you before, John and 
tobert, be ready here hard Dy in the brew-houfe, and 
lrfuddenly call on you, Come forthj and without 
by paufe or ftaggering'take this baiket on your (houl- 
b; that done, trudge with k in all hade, and carry 
I Among the wlutfters m t)atchet-m,ead, jf and there 
Ppty it in the muddy ditch clofe by the Thames fide.-* 
Page* You will 4o it? 
rs. ForJ. I ha* told ttiem over anbf over ; they 
direction. Be gone, and come when you are 

•fiFagc. rfe^catats^tHe Robin. 
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Enter Robin. 

Mrs. Ford. Kow now, my eyas-mufket, what ne\w 
with you? 

Rob. My mafter Sir John is come in at your back- 
door, Miihefs Ford, and requefts your company. 

Mrs. Page. You little Jack-a-lent, have you heen true 
tp us? 

Rob. Ay, I'll be fworn; my mafter koows not ot t 
your being here, and hath threatened to put me into 
everlafting liberty, if I tell you of it; for he fweart 
he'll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page. ThouVt a good boy ; this fecrecy of thine 
(hall be a tailor to thee, and (hall make thee a new 
doublet and hofe. I'll go hide me. 

Mrs. Ford. Do fo ; go tell thy mafter, I am alone) 
iSliftrefs Page, remember you your cue. 

[Exit Robin. 

Mrs. Page. I warrant thee: if I do not a& it, hrfa 
me. [Exit Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. Go to then ; we'll ufe this unwholefome 
humidity, this grofs watry pumpiort***— we'll teadi hint 
to know turtles from jays* . * 

SCENE VIII. Mtitv Falftaf.. 

Fal. Have I caught thee, my heav'nly jewel? why* 
now let me die : for I have hVd long enough: thi^ & 
the period of my ambition : O this blefled hour ( 

Mrs. Ford. O fweet Sir John 1 

Fat. Mrs. Ford, I darinot cog; I cannot prate, Mi- 
ftrefs Ford ; now (hall 1 fin in my wi(h. I would thy 
tm(band were dead; I'll fpeak it before the bed Lord, \ 
would make thee my Lady. 

Mrs. Ford. 1 your Lady, Sir John? Alas ! I (hou$ 
A>e a pitiful Lady. . 

Fal. Let the court of France (hew me fuch' another $ 
I "fee how thine eye would emulate the diamond ; thod 
haft the right arched bent of the brow, that become* 
the (hip-tire, the tire-vailant, or any 'tire of VenetSafi 
admittance *. 

Mrt. 

• The flip-tire wai an open heid-drefi, with a kind of Ctrl 

depending 
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Irs. Ford. A plain kerchief, Sir John : my brows 
me nothing elfe, nor that well neither. 
«/. Thou art a traitor to fay fo; thou would'fl 
? an abfolute courtier 5 ami the firm fixure of thy 
would give an excellent motion to thy gait, in a 
circled farthingale. I fee. what thou wert; if for- 
thy foe were not, nature is thy friend: come, thou 
not hide it. 

'rs. Fori. Believe me, there's no fuch thing in me; 
d. What made me love thee ? let that perfuade thee, 
's fomething extraordinary in thee. Come, I can- 
og, and fay, thou art this and that, like a-many 
tefe lifpihg hawthorn-buds, that come like women 
en's apparel, and fmell like Bucklers-bury in fim- 
time ; i cannot : but 1 love thee, none but thee : 
hou deferveft it* 

rs. Ford* Do not betray me, Sir : I fear you love 
efs Page. 

r/. Thou might'ft as well fay, I love to walk by 
Counter-gate, which is as hateful to me as the reek 
im*-kihv » 

rs. Ford. Well, heav'h knows how I love you, and 
hall one day find it. 
\L Keep in that mind: I'H deferve it. 
rs. Ford. Nay I mufl tell you, fo you do: or elfe I 
I not be in that mind. - ' 

>K [«>//&».] Miftrefs Ford, Miftrefs Ford, here's 
efs Page at the door, fweating, and blowing, and 
ng wildly, and would needs fpeak with you prefently. 
r/. She (hall not fee me : I will enfeonce me behind 
rras. - 

rs. Ford. Pray you, do^fo: fhe's a very tattling 
an. {.Faljtaff hides h\mfelf % 

SCENE IX. Enter Mi/hefs Page. 

t's the matter? how now? 

rs. Page. O Miftrefs Ford, what have you done? 
T 2 you're 

agfroro behind; the ttre-'vaiUwA \ a clofe one, in which the bead 
K?aft were covered as with a vail. — Venetian admittance^ i. c. 
padtdrefs worth adoruixig with Venetian youH^ot vitvvcVv hj\51 
to be adorned. 
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you're iham'd, y'are overthrown, ycai are undone for 
ever. 

<flfr/. /W. What's the matter, good Mifttefs Pagel. 

Mrs. Page. O welL-a-day, Miftrefe Ford, having aa 
honeft map to your hufband, to give him fuch eaufe pf 
fufpicion! 

Mrs. Ford. What caufe of fufpicion ? 

Mrs. Page. What caufe of fufpicion? out upon yovt 
low am I miftook in you? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas! what's the matter? 

Afrs. Page. Your huiband's coining hither, woman* 
with all the officers in Windfor, to fearch for a gentle- 
man, that, he fays, 13 here now in the houfe, by ypur 
confent, to take an ill advantage of his abfence. Yqu 
are undone. 

Mrs. Ford. Speak louder— [^5*.] 'TJ* pot fa I 
hope. 

Mrs, Page. Pray heav'n it be not fo, til|t you hayc 
fuch a map here ; but 'tis moft certain, yout huiband's 
coming with h,ajf Windfor at his heels, to fearch ftrfiwh 
a one. I come before to tell you : if you know yourfcif 
clear, wh,y, J am gja$l of it ; hut if ypu |lay« a frigndberti 
convey, convey him out. Be qp{ ama^NJ, caty aH JOW 
fenfes to you, /lefefld ypur reputaMOP* PT bid &rtwe!i 
to your go$>4 life for ever- 

Mrs. Ford. What mall I 4$>? tfcere is % gti»tlcm*H 
tny dear friei\d ; ai)d I fear not mine own fliaoie, Jfo much 
as his peril. I h^d rather tfcan a thousand pound, fee ifere 
out of the houfe. 

Mrs. Page. For (hajnc, never ftand.yG* bfldrptker, and 
jroif £<?*/ rather f your hufband's here at hand; bethink 
you of fame conveyance, in the houfe y&u cannot hide 
him. Oh, how have you deceiv'd "me? look, Ue/ei* a 
bafket, if he be of any reafonable flature, he may creep 
in here, and throw foul linen upon hjgi, & if it were 
going to bucking: or it is whiting time, fend him by 
your two men to Datchet-mead. 

Mrs. Ford* He's too big to go in there-: what (hall [do! 

Re-enter Faljlajf. 

Fal Let me fee't, let me fee't, 6 let me fee't; ll 
it). I'll in: follow your friend's counfj; I'll in. 
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Mrs. Page. What ! Sir John Falftaff? are thefe your 
letters, Knight ? 

Fal. 1 love thee, help me away; let me creep in here: 
111 never' 

[He gdes into the ha/kety they cover him with fwl tmen.'] 

Mrs. Page. Help to cover your mailer, boy : call your 
men, Miftrefs Ford. You diflembling Knight! 

Mrs, Ford. What, John, Robert, John, go take up 
thefe cloaths here, quickly, Where's the cowl-ftaff? 
look, how you drumble: carry them to the landrefs ia 
Datchet-mead; quickly, come. 

• SCENE X. Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Evatis. 

Ford. Pray you come near ; if 1 fufpec\ without caiife* 
why then, make fport at me, then let me be your jeft, 1 
deferve it. How now ? whither bear you this ? 
, Serv. To the landrefs, forfooth. 

' Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither they 
:tatf it? You were beft meddle with buck- warning. 

* Ford. Buck ? I would I could waih myfelf of the 
back: buck, buck, buck? ay, buck: I warrant you, 
Wk, and of the feafoh too, it ftiall appear. [Exeunt 
favants with the bajhct.\ Gentlemen, 1 haveifreaiu'd to* 
night, I'll tell you my dream: here, here, here be ipy 
leys; afcend my chambers, fearch, feek, find out. I'll 
■arrant, , we '11 unkennej the. fox. Let me Hop this way< 
wft. So, now uncape. 

Page. Good Mailer Fbsd, fet contented:, you wrong 
^Jurfelf loo much* 

! Ford. True, Mailer Page. Up, gentlemen,, you fliall 
fc fport anon; follow me, gentlemen. 
.'fJwa* 'This, is. ferry fantattical humours and jeajbufies. 

Caius. By gar, 'tis np de faihienvof France ; it is not 
*j(3dpus in France—— 

*1 ;?<$*• Nay> follow. him, gentlemen, fee the iflue of his 
*»*. „ [Exeunt. 

'foti "-' - '•■ SCENE XL 

/ fytane&t Miflrefs Page and Mljhefs Ford. 

% Page. Is there riot a double excdktkcy \\\ \\m> 

T 3 Mru 
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Mrs. Ford.. I know not which pleajes me better, that 
my hufband is deceiv'd, or Sir John. 

Mrs. Page. What a taking was he ia, when your huf- 
band afk'd who was in the bafket! 

Mrs. Ford. I am half afraid he wiB have need of 
warning ; fo throwing him into the water will do him a 
benefit. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, difhoneft rafcal; I wouki all 
of the fame ftrain were in the &me dttlrefs. 

Mrs. Ford. I think my hulhaurd hatk fome fpecjal bSr 
picion of FalilafF s being here! 1 never faw him fo grojfc 
in his jealoufy till now. 

Mrs. Page. I will lay a plot to try that, and sre frill 
yet have more tricks with Falftaff: his dhTplute difeafe 
will fcarce obey tius medicine. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we fend that fooKft carrion, M£ 
ftrefs Quickly, to him,- and excufe his thrpwing into the i 
water, and give him another hope, to betray him to an- 
other punifhment ? . 

Mrs. Page. We'll do it j let him be fent for to-mor- 
row by eight o'clock, to have, amends* 

Reenter Ford* finge y &** fc 

Pbrd. I* cannot find him j inay be the knave bnggj'i 
tf that he eould not compafs. 

Mrs. Part. Hearcf you that ? 

Mr*. Ford. I, \\ peace.— — You ufe foe w^ft, Mf* 
Ford, do you? 
" Ford. Ay, ay, 1 do Cbv 

Airs. Ford. Heav'n.make you fetter than yoaf 
^houghtsf 

Ford. Amen, . t 

' Mrsl Page. Yotttio yourfeTf mighty wroag^ Mr. foA. 

Ford. Ay, ay; Inraft bear ft* <■ 

Eva. If there be any pody in the boufe; andi^tne 
chambers, and in the coffers^ and in the- prdfes> HeaA 
forgive, my finsf 

Caitis. By gar„ nor I toor dere is no bodies. I 

Page, Fie, Re r Mr. Ford,, are you not amamW *d»at 1 
fpirit, what dev^ ^^% vV\% W^\v^ion ? I.woddnpt I 
ha' your diftemper \a OD»\usA^<»^^^db^^SWfc ^ 
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iW. 'Tiajay fau}t, Mr. Page : J fofFen for k» #- 
&». You fuffer for a pad confcience ; you* wife it 
u honed a o'mans as X will 4d?re? among five thoufand* 
and five hundred too. r 

Caius. 'By gar, I fee, 't^$ an honefl woman. , 
/W. Well, I pronuVd you a dinner ; . cqrae* , come t 
walk in the park. X pray you, pardon me: X wi^ 
hereafter make . known to you why I have , doue. this. 
Come, wife; come, ^liflrefe Page; X pray yofi j par^p* 
me: pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page* I^V go in, ^gejnllenien ; but trait me, we/ij 

jpock him. 1 do invite you to-morrow morning to my 

houfe to break fait; after, we'll a birding together; X have 

a fine hawk for the buft. ShaH it be lo ? 

Ford. Any thing. 

Eva. If there jsoAey I »ftatt make two fit the com* 

$W> ■ • .1* * . ..■■■'". 

Caius. If dere be one or two, ]j mail make>a r <ty 

**" . ' ./ . } . 

£vj. In your teeth, for fhame. 

/or//. Pray you go, Mr. Pagev , - .,'• , *, r . r \ - ■ >. 

JEufl, . | pr%y: yo)i npw„ r^embrance to-morrow on the 
loufy knave, mine HolL * f u i • ,cf 

; ;&&«. . Ifefttl _g<*>4c by-rg&fti, Vlth a# ray J^sqrt. 

£w. A loufy knave, to have his. gibes and" h* 

- • ' " •. j j- /> 

SCENE XII* Cfa&*&:t4tf*k*fi. : 

j, k . Enter Fentotiy and Mtfirefs Anne Page, . 

^^S<J8ft |c4*no^g«t tby ffthes'*U**i >>, , . 
Therefore no more turn me to him, Tweet Nan. . . - \ * 

i Jkm± AW! hav* tjifln*? i / ' r r ;:..'. 

,&*, WhjJr.'t^muftbe.^felC, * , ;.. . 

fc;%tokofc^£a^ . i 

t And that my ftate being galX'd with my expence,, 

Ueek to heal it only l|y b^w«aW*> / 
^&W»J&efe^o$h$r bafs ;fcejay» Wojre^stf, t , / 
^Pfy riots pail, my wild focieties 1 : • ', . ;/) 

"telkfl^^fe».thi|ig;k!np#$iW^ : / . 

May be, he tells you true,. , ' . , , > 

:6' Fwi 
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foot. No, Heav'n fo fpeed me in my time to con 
Albeit, I will confefs, thy father's wealth 
Was the firft motive that I woo'd thee, Anne : 
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than ftamps in gold, or fums in fealed bags; 
And 'tis the very riches of thyfelf 
That now I aim at. 

Anne. Gentle Mr. Fenton, 
Yet feck my father's love: Itifl feek it, Sir; 
If opportunity and humbleil fuit 
Cannot attain it, why then— ———hark you hither. 

[Fenton and Mtftrefs Anne go aj>ad 

SCENE 'XIII. 

Enter Shatio<w t Slender, a *d Mtjlrefs Qufcily.. 

ShaL Break their talk, Miftrefs Quickly; my kin 
man (hall fpeak for himfelf. - 

Slen. I'll make a (haft or a bolt on't; M'slid, 'tis but 'I 
venturing. 

9 Sbal. Be not difmay'cL 

*Skn. No, (he mall not difmay me: I care not for that t 
but that I am affeard. ' • 

9uic. Hark ye^ Mr. Slender would fpeak ^ word with 
you. • ' ■ .■■■■■- .. « ■' 

' Anne. I come to him. This is my father's choice* 

Q, what a world of vile ill favour'd faults 
Look handfome in three hundred pounds a-year! 

4Jiw. And how does good Matter Fenton? pray you* 
a word with you. 

Shed. She's coming; to her, coz* O* boy, thoti hadfl 
a father! ■•' ^ 

Skn. I had a father, Mrs. Anne ^ m^uticle -can tell* 
you good jefts of him. * Pray you, uncle, teU Mrs/ Anne, 
thejeft, how my father ftole two geefe out of a 'pen,, 
good uncle. 1 

Sbal. Miftrefs Anne> my eoufin. loves yotf. ' 

Slen. Ay, that I do, as well as I love any woman in. 
Gloucefterfhire. . \ ! ^f 

. . Sbal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman: ? » '* . 

Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail* 1 trad* 
tie degree of a Squire. ; ' 
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$W He will make you a hundred and fifty pbunda 

Anne. Good Maft«r Shallow, let hiita woo for him- 

at - 

$W. Many, I thank you for it; I thank you for 
■fe. Good comfort; ihe calls you> cox s I'll leave 
jfou. • 

Anne. Now, Mailer Slender. : • •' 

Sim. Now, good Mtftrefii Anne. . ' ! ' 

Anne* What is your wiH ? * 
M». My will? od's heart-Kngs, that's a pretty jefl 
indeed, I ne'er made my will yet, I thank Hear'n ; 1 am 
not fuch a fickly creature, I give Heav'n praHe. 
Anwe. I mean, Mr. Slender, what would you with me? 
Skn. Trulyj for my own part, I would little or ' na* 
thing with you; your father and my uncle hawe made 
jptions; if it he my luck, fo; if not* hapf>y>man be 
his dole! they can tell. you how things go better than. I 
fga; you may aik.your father ; here he comes. 

aCENE XIV. Enter Page, and Mlfirefi Page. 

Page. Mow, Maftcc Slender: loye him, dttigkte* Anne. 
t-rWhy, how aoMn? what does Mailer Fenton here* - 
You wrong me* Sir, thus ft3i-to haunt my' houfe: 
& told you. Sir, any daughter ia dtfpoa'd of. 

feni* Nay, Mafler Page, be not impatient* 

Mtu J*agr. Good Jdafter Eeotoa, come not to m^ 
child. 

Page. She is no. match for you* 

Fent. Sir, wffl you hear me r?. • 

Page. No, good Matter Feaion. 
Come, Mailer Shallow ; come, fon Slender, jn. 
Knowing my mind, you wrong ixk r Mailer Fenton.' 

[Exeunt Page, SbaJIwWi and Sktkter. 
■ ' £>aic. Speak to MSilrefs Page. 

Fent. Good Miftrcfs Page, for thatH love your daugft- 

U,J. v ter ■ x * 

^JnvJuch a righteous fafhion ai I do, ' ■ • . t 

" a, again ft all check*, rebukes, and manners* 
advance the colours of my love, ' ■ ■ . i 
mot retire. Let rac have your goodwill. 4 * i 
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Anne. Good mother* do not many me to yon fool. 

Mrs. Page. I mean it not, I feck you a better hufbamL 

$uk. That'* my Matter, Mallei Doclor. I 

Anne. Alas, I had rather be fe£jgjujck i' th' earth. 

§>vie. And bowl'd to death with turnips. ~~ 

Mrs- Page > Come, trouble not- yourfelf; good Mailer 
Fenton. 
I will not "be your friend nor enemy : 
My daughter will I queftios how me loves you, 
And as I find her, fo am I affe&ed. 
. Tfll then, farewell, Sir; (he mull needs go in. 
Her father will be angry. [Exeunt Mrs. Page, and Anne* 

Fent. Farewell, gentle Miftrefs; farewell, Nan. 

jfjarr* This is my doing now. Nay, faid I, will you* 
• call away 1 your child on a. fool, and a phyfician \ looks, 
on Mailer Fenton: this is my doing. ; 

Fent. I thank thee; and I pray thee, once to-night 
- Give my fweet Nan this ring : there's for thy pains* 

[Exk.^ 

Qwc. Now Heav'n fend thee good fortune! A kin* 
heart he hath, a woman would run through fire and 
water for fuch a kind heart. But yet I would my ma-^ 
iter /had Miitrefs Anne, or I would Mr. Slender had her; 
or, in footh, I would Mr. FentorK had her. I will do 
what Lean for them all three, for fb \ have pronuYd^ 
and I'll be as good as my word, * but fpecioufly for Mr. 
Fenton. Well, I muft of another errand to Sir John* 
^Falftaff from my two naiftoeflesj «rhat a beail am I to 
flack it? (£xh." f 



SCENE XV. Changes to the Garter-inn. 
Enter Falfiaff and BarJolph.' 
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Ful. Bardolph, I fay, , 

Bard. Here, Sir. V 

Fa!. Go fetch me a quart of fack ; put a toaft in*t. \ 
£Exit Bard.] Have I hVd to be carry'd in a baflccfe jl 
like a barrow of butchers' offal, and to be thrown into *| 
the Thames! Well, if I be feiVd fuch another trick, ♦ 
I'll have, my brains ta'en out, and butter'd, and ^e 
them to a dog for a new year's gift. The rogues H%^ 
ed we intq the river with as little remorfe as.they rai&)li 1 ^ 

W - 
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have drown'd a bitch's blind puppies, fifteen i' th* litter $ 
and yau may know* by my fize, that I haVe a kind of 
alacrity in finking : if the bottom were as deep as hell, 
J mould down. I had been drown 'd, but that the fhore 
Was fheivy and (hallow ; a death that 1 abhor ; for the 
? water f wells a man : and What a thing mould 1 have been 
[when I had been fwell'd ? 1 mould have boen a mountain 
( of mummy. / 

Enter bardolpL 

|Kow, is the facik br€W'd ? 

Sard* Here's Mrs* Quickly, Sir, to fyeak with yoUi 
Pal. Come, let me pour in fome fock to the Thames- i 
ater ; for my belly's as cold as if I hadfwaljow'd fnow-» 
Us. for pills to cool the reins. Call her int. 
Bard. Come in, woman. 

SCENE XVI. Ente? Mrs. giticlty. , 

Quic. By your leave \ I cry you mercy. Give youf 
forihip good morrow. 

vfo/. Take away thefe chaliices $ go brew me a pottle 
^£fc& finely. 

l^arJ. Withers, Sir? 
UtfaL Simple of itfelf : I'll no pullet'-fperm in my brew* 

How now i ■ • • 

l^uic. Marry, Sir, I come to your Wor (hip from 
tfiftrefs Ford. 

JFal. Miftrefs Ford? I have had Fdr^, enoqgh ; I was 
~ awn into the Ford ; I have my belly full of Fordf 
g>}t'tc. Alas the day! good heart, that was not her 
dt : (he does fo take on with her men ; they mifloqk 
keir ere&ion. 

FaL So did I mine, to build oil a foolifh woman's 
Ipramift. * 

Quic. Well, fhe lament^, Sir, for It, that it would 
Tern your iieart to fee it. Her hufband goes this morn- 
^b&ding; fhedeiires you once more to corner to her 
f eight and nine. 1 muft carry her word quickly J; 
ffldfce you amends, 1 warrant you. 
jfL.'$r4Df 1 wij ,^ifit her; tell her fo,. and bid W 
^grhat a man isi let her confider his frailty* andtfeten 
T my merit. 



1 



%*S THB MftHftY WW® dF-'WfMMGML A6t ill.' 

£**. 1 will telt Kef. 

/W. Do fo. Between nine and tea* fay'ft tftofi ? 

j£»iV. Eight and nfae, Sir. 
, Fai. Well, begone; 1 wSll not mfft ner. ' I 

Qufcs fceace be- with you, Sir. £ jg*& >' 

/a/. I marvel I hear hot of Mafter Brook; he feat "' 
me word to (lay within : I like his- money -weih Ob,' hetv ' 
he comes. i 

SCENE XVII; knterFord. ' ' 

Ford. Blefs you, Sir. r 

JW. Now, MafteY Brook* yott come to know *fut ! 

hath pafsM between me and FordYwift. ' | 

/W; That, indeed, Sir jdUn, is my bvfiriefs. '| 

Fal. Mafter Brook r I ; will not lie to you ; 1 was at heY^n 

houfe the hour (he appointed me. 

Ford. And you fped, Sir? . 

FaL Verjr ilMavour'dly, Mafter Brook. 

"Mr flow, Sir, did me cltaAge her determination ? J 

FaL No, Mafter Brook ; but the peakirig* cornuto her < «| 

hu&ftnd,- Mafter &r6ok* dwelling ma continual laruat 3 

' of jealoufy, comes in in the inftant of our encounter f * ] 

after we had embrac'd, kifs'd, protelkd, and, as it were, j 

fpoke the p*bk>gue of our comtdy-; arid at hfa heels a I 

rabble of his companions, thither provok'd atfd mftigated -'i 

by Ms-diftemjper, a^, forfooth, to iearcli haYMbiife for Kb ^ j 

wife's love. ^j 

Pdrk. n^hat, wMe ybtf Wfcfc there 1 * - ' 

jy^whiibiw^^tWrt. •■ * \ 'r. 

jpW. ; And d£d he fca*c& for" to'U, arid co^oV not fittd I 
yottf '-• * ; 

/a/. You (hall hear. As good luck would hate it, ' : 
cotrtesm one ikiA-efe Pagie> giv£s* iifteflfjgeiifee'of Forties 
approach, and by her invention, and Ford's wife's dire** 
tiem, tffe^ conveyed ifee^intoa bW&fcafltt& <' ' 

JW. Ablifek-baffket? 1 

' Faiy^lk^* b*lek*ba1ket ? i^*fl*& ^iftfe* iii: w*tti 
flints andT fh%eks, &<&&> f&fl ftecldrtgs,*attd g&ufy 
kins; that, Mafter BrotikV there was ^ ra&efc 
pound of v&Tanous fttteti, that' ever^bfifended no&ft 

Ford, And how 1 loiig lay you t&cre^ 

• -A* 
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FaL Nay, you fhall hear, Mafler Brook, what I 

Shave fufier'dto bring this woman to evil for your good* 

(Being thus cramm'd in the bafket, a couple of Ford's 

I knaves, his hinds, were call'd forth by their miflrefs, 

I to carry me in the name of foul cloaths to Datchet«* 

I lane. They took me on their moulders, met the jealous 

I knave their mailer in the door, who afk'd them once of 

(twice what they had in their bafket I quak'd for fear, 

1 left the lunatic knave would have fearch'd it ; but fate* 

ordaining he mould be a cuckold, held his hand. Well, 

on went he for a fearch, and away went I for foul cloaths. 

But mark the fequel, Mr. Brook. I fufFer*d the pangs 

of three egregious deaths : firft, an intolerable fright, 

to be detected by a jealous rotten bell-weather; next, to 

be compafs'd like a good bilbo, in the circumference of 

a peck, hilt to point, heel to head ; and then to be 

flopt in, like a firong diilillation, with [linking cloaths 

that fretted in their own grcafc. Ti.ink of that, a man 

• of my kidney ; think of that, that am as fubjedt to heat 

as butter; a man of continual diffblution and thaw; it 

: Was a miracle to 'fcape Allocation. And in the height 

of this bath, when I was mere than half ilew'd in grcafe, 

^&e a Dutch dim, to be thrown into the Thames , 

^and cooPd glowing hot, in that furge, like a horfe- 

fhoe; think of that ; hiding hot; think of that, Mailer 

f Brook. 

Ford. In good fadnefs, Sir, I am forry that for my 
fake you furTer'd all this. My fuit is then defperate; • 
Vou'll undertake her no more ? • 

FaL Mailer Brook, I will be thrown into Etna, as I 
I nave been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. Her 
kaiband is this morning gone a-birding. I have receiv'd 
1 from her another embafly of meeting. 'TwixV eight and 
; • mac is the hour, Mafler Brook. 

Ford. 'Tis paft eight already, Sir. 

7al. Is it? I will then addrefs me to my appointment* 

oe to me at your convenient leifure, and you fhall 

' how I fpeed ; and the conclufion fhall be crowuHl 

Rydprr enjoying her. Adieu; you fhall have heiy 

7 Brook; Mafler Brook, you fhall cuckold Font 

[-Ex//. 
rd. Hum ? ha ! is this a vifion ? h this fc ittaxx^ 
Wo^ I. U to 



*jO THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR.. A&l 

do 1 fleep? Mafter Ford, awake; awake, Mailer Foi 
there's * hole made in your beft coat, Mafter F01 
this 'tis to be married! this 'tis to have liqen and bin 
baflcets! Well, I will proclaim my felf what I am; 
will now take the leaoher ; he is at my houfe : he -a 
not 'fcape me: 'tis impoffible he mould: he cans 
creep into a halfpenny-purfe, nor into a pepper-bo 
But, left the devil that guides him fhould aid him, 
will fearch impoffible places: tho' what I am I canm 
avoid: yet to be what I would not, mall not make c 
tame. If 1 have horns to make orie mad, let the pn 
verb g© with me, Pll be horn-mad. [£xi 

ACT IV. SCENE L 

fiage's honft. 
Enter Mrs. Page, Mrs. $>uicMy> and William. 

Mrs. Page. jiS he at Mr. Ford's already, thinkHt the 
$>uic. Sure he is by this, or will be prefently; b 
s ruly he is very courageous mad, about his throwing ir 
the water ; Mrs. Ford defires you to come fuddenly. 

Mrs. Page. I'll be with her by and by: Pll but bri 
my young man here to fchool; Look, where his r 
iter comes; 'tis a playing-day, I fee* How now, 
Hugh, no fchool to-day ? 

Enter Evans. 

Eva. No ; Mafter Slender is let the boys leave to pi 

$>u ic . Bleffing of his heart ! 

Mrs, Page. Sir Hugh, my hufband fays, my fon ] 
fits nothing in the world at his book ; I pray you aik 
fome queftions in his accidence. 

Eva, Come hither, William ; hold up your h 
icome. 

Mrs. Page. Come on, firrah: hold up your head, 
fwer yofcr mafter, be not afraid. 

Eva* William, how many numbers i$ in nouns ? 

tm. Two. 
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fyic. Truly I thought there had been one number 
»ore, becaufe they fay, od's nouns. 
Eva. Peace your tatlings. What is fair, William ? 
miPuIcber. 



foe. 



Poulcats ? there are fairer things than poulcats, 



Eva. You are a very fimplfcity 'oman ; I pray you 
peace. What is lapis, William ?, 

mil A done. 

Eva. And what ia a ftpne, William I 

Will. A pebble. 
* Eva. No, it is lapis. I pray you, remember in your 
\ jrain. 

mil. Lapis. ^ 

Eva. That is a good William. What is he, William, 
that does lend article* I 

Wtll. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun, and bt 
thus declined, Singulariier nomnasvoo, hie, lute, hoc. 

Eva. Nominafhoo, big, bag, bog ; pray you, mark: 
Itnitivo, bujus. Well,, what is your accufative caft>\ 

Will. Accufative, bine. 
i.' Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, child* 
Wufative, huag, hang, bog* 

Quic. Jiang bog is- Latin for bacon, I warrant you. 

Eva. Leave your prabbles, 'oman. What is thg^- 
cafe, William I 

Will. O, vocattvo,. Q. 

Eva. Remember, William, fecafrve is c artt. 

Quie. And that V a good root. 

Eva. 'Oman, forbear* 

Mrs. Page. Peace. 

Eva. What is your genitive cafe plural, William ? 

Will. Genitive cafe? 

Eva. Ay. 

Will. Genitive, borum, harum, borum. 

%*c 'Vengeance of Giney's cafe; fie on her! n«- 
name her, child, if me be a whore. 

! Eva. For fhame, 'oman. 

Qiic. You do ill to teach the child fuch words. He 
ies him to hick and to hack, which they'll do fail 
$*ough of theirjVlves ; and tq call borum : fie upon 

U 2 &<uw 
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Eva. 'Oman, art thou lunacies ? hall thou no under- 
standings for thy cafes, and the numbers of the genders ? 
Thou art as fool i Hi Chriflian creatures as I would de- 
fire. 

Mrs. Page. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 

Eva. Shew me now, William, fome declenfiom of 
your pronouns. 

Will. Forfooth, I have forgot. 

Eva. It is qui 9 qu* 9 quod If you forget your q«ie: } 
your qu*es 9 and your quods * you muft be preeches. Go 
your ways and play, go. 

Mrs. Page. He is a better fcholar than I thought k 
was. * 

Eva. He is a good fprag memoiy. Farewell, Mrs. 
Page. 

Mrs. Page. Adieu, good Sir Hugh. Get you home 
toy. Come, we ftay too long. [jfowaif. 

SCENE II. Changes to FcrJs k#fe. 

Enter Faljhffand Mrs. Ford. 

Fat. Miftrefs Ford, your forrow hath eaten «p my 
fufferance ; I fee you are obfequious in your lore, and 
I profefs requital to a hair's breadth ; not only, Mttref* 
Ford, in the fimple office of love, but in all the accent- 
ment, complement, and ceremony of it. But are yba foft 
of your hufband now ? 

Mrs. Ford. He's a-birding, fweet Sir John. 

Mrs. Page. [w//i6/«.] What hoa,goffip Ford! whathoa! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, Sir John. 

[ExitFalfif* 

Enter Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Page. How now, fweet heart, who's at home 
befides yourfelf \ 

Mrs. Ford. Why, none but mine own people. 

Mrs. Page. Indeed ? * # 

H Mrs. Ford. No, certainly Speak louder. [Ajiif* 

Mrs. Page. Truly I am fo glad you have no hod/ 
here. 

Mrs. Ford. TWrj > 

Mrs. Page. "Why* wam*a» ^o\rcV\^^V\v«Ow&^ 
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limes again. He fo takes on yonder with my hufband, 
fo rails againft all married mankind, fo curfes all Eve's 
daughters, of what complexion fbcver, and fo buffet* 
himfelf on the forehead, crying, Peer-out! p*>er-out! 
that any madnefs I ever yet beheld, feemed but tameneft. 
civility, and patience, to this diftemper he is in now. 1 
am glad the fat Knight is not here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why? does he talk of him ? 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him ; and fwears he was car- 
ry'd out, the Iaft time he fearch'd for him, in a bafket ; 
proteiU to my hufband he is now here ; and hath drawn 
him and the reft of their company from their fport, to 
make another experiment of his fufpiolfcn. But I am 
glad the Knight is not here ; now he (hall fee his own 
foolery. 

Mrs. Ford, How near is he, Miftrefs Page ? 

Mrs. Page. Hard by, at ftreei's end, he wilLbe here 
anon. 

Mrs* Ford. I am undone, the Knight is here. 

Mrs. Page. Why, then thou art utterly fham'd, and 
he's but a dead man. What a woman are you ? away 
with him, away with him ; better fhame than mun';r. 

Mrs Ford. Which way mould he go? how mould I 
heftow. him? (hall I put him into the bafket again ? 

SCENE IK. Enhr Falfiaff;. 

Fa!. "No, PU come no more P th* bafket : may I not 
go out ere he come ? 

Mrs. Page. Alas! alas f three of Matter Ford's bro- 
thers watch the door with piftols, that none mould iffue 
out,, otherwife, you might flip away ere he. came. But 
what make you here? 

Fal*, What fhall 1 do? TIT creep up into the chim- 
ney. 

Mrs. Ford. There they always ufe to difcharge their 
huxling-fneces ; creep into the kill- hole. 
* Fal. Where is it ? 

Mrs. Ford. He will feek there, on my word. Ncitnei 
prefs, coffer, cheft, trunk, well, vault, but he hath an ab- 
stract for t^e remembrance of i'uch places, and goes to 

U 3 theru 
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them by his note ; there is no hiding you in the houfe. 
Fal. VYL go out then. 

Mrs. Ford If you go out, in your own femblance, 
you die, Sir John, unlefs you go out difguis'd. How 
might we difgmfc him? 

Airs. Page. Alas-the-day, I know not ; there is no 
woman's gown big enough for him ; otherwife he might 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and fo efcape. 

Fal, Good heart, devife fomething; any extremity, 
rather than mifchief. 

Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brain- 
ford, has a gown above. 

* Mrs. Page, ©n my word, it will ferve him : (he's as 
big as he is, and there's her thrum hat, and her muHier 
too. Run up, Sir John. 

Mrs, Ford, Go, go, fweet Sir John; Miftrefs Page 
and I will lookfome linen for your head. 

Mrs, Page. Quick, quick, we'll come drefs you 
ftraight ; put on the gown the while. [Exit Faljlajf. 

Mrs. Ford. I would my hufband would meet him ii> 
this fh ape; he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford; 
he fwcars fhe's a witch, forbade her my houfe, and hatb 
threatened to beat her. 

Mrs, Page, Heav'n guide him to thy hufband*s cud- 
gel, and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards! 
Mrs. Ford, But is my hufband coming? 
Mrs, Page, Ay, in good fadnefs, is he ; and talks of 
the bafket too, however he hath had intelligence. 

Mrs, Ford, We'll try that; for I'll appoint my met* 
to carry the bafket again, to meet him at the door with 
it, as they did laft time. 

Mrs. Page. Nay, but he'll be here prefently; let's go 
drety him like the witch of Brainford. 

Mrs. Ford, I'll firft dire& my men, what they fhall 
do with the bafket; go up, I'll bring linen for him 
ftrafght. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, difhoneft varlet, we cannot 
mtfufe him enough r 

We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do, 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeft too. 

We 



Sc. 4. 'tilt MERRY WlVfeS OF^NKC R. *'S 

We do not ad, that often jeft and laugh : 
'Tis old but true, Still fwine eats all the draugb* , ... i 

- Mrs. Ford. Go, fire, £ake the baflcet again on your 
moulders: your matter is hard at'dbor; if he bid you fet 
it down, obey him : quickly difpatch. 

[Eoceunt' Mrs. Page and Mrs* Ford. 

Enter Jervattto with the bqfltet. 

1 Serw. Come, come, take up. 

2 Serv. Pray heav'u, it be not full of the Knight a* 
gain. 

t Serv. I hope not. 1 had as lief bear fo much? 
lead. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Ford, Shallow, Page^. Caius, and Evaru. 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, Matter Page, have 
you any way then to unfool me again? Set down the 
bafket, villain; fomebody call my wife: youth in a 
bafket! oh, you panderly rafcalsl there's a knot, a 
gang, a pack, a confpiracy, again ft me : now fhalj 
the devil be fham'd. What, wife, I fay; come, come 
forth, behold what honelt clothes you fend forth to 
bleaching. 

Page. Why, this paffes*, Matter Ford:-— you are 
aot to go loofe any longer, you mutt be pinion'd. 
' Eva,. Why, this is lunatics; this is mad as a mad 
tog. 

Enter Mrs. Ford. 

Shal. Indeed, Matter Ford, this is not well, indeed. 

Ford. So fay I too, Sir. Come hither, Miftrefs Ford; 
.Miftrefs Ford, the honeft woman, the modeft wife, the 
virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool to her huf- 
band ! I fufpeft without caufe, Mittrefs, do 1 ? 

Mrs* Ford. Heav'n be my witnefs you do, if you fu- 
fjpecl: me in any difhonefty. 

Ford. Well faidj brazen-face, hold it out: come 
forth, Sirrah. [Pulls the clothes out of the bq/ket. 

Page. ThispafTes* — 

s # Seetfienote, p. iSS. 
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Mrs. Ford. Are you not afham'd? let the clothes a- % 
lone. 

Ford. I (hall find you anon. 

Eva. 'Tis unreafonable ; will you take up your wife'*. 
clothes? come away. 

Ford. Empty the baflcet, I fay. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, man, why— — — 

Ford. Mafter Page* as I am a man,, there was* o 
convey'd out of my houfe yefterday in this jjaflcet; why. 
may he not be there again ? in my houfe 1 afiftture he is; 
iny intelligence is true, my jealoufy is reafonabfip \ pluck 
me out all the linen. * • * 

Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there, he (hall die a> 
flea's death. 

Page. Here's no man* 

Ska!. By my fidelity, this is not well, Mafter Ford; 
this wrongs you. 

Eva. Mailer Ford, you muft pray, and not follow the* 
'imaginations of your own heart. ; this is jealoufies. 

Ford. Well, he's not here I feek for. 

Page. No, nor no where elfe but in your brain. 

Ford. Help to fearch my houfe this one time. If T 
And not what I feek, (hew no colour for my extremity 5. 
let me for ever be your table-fport j let them fay of me* 
As jealous as Ford, that fearcheth a hollow walnut for 
hit wife's leman. Satisfy me once more, once more, 
fearch with me. 

Mrs. Ford. What hoa, Miftrefs Page ! come you, an<L 
the old woman down ; my hufband will come into the 
chamber. 

Ford. Old woman! what old woman's that? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Braioford. 

Ford. A witch, a quean* an old cozening quean ; have 
I not forbid her my houfe? fhe comes of errands, does 
fhe ? We are fimple men, we do not know what's brought 
to pafs under the profefiion of fortune-telling. She 
works by charms, by fpells, by th' figure ; and fuch daw- 
bry as this is beyond our element ; we know nothing. 
Come down, you witch; you hag you, come down, I 
fay. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, good fweet hufband; good gentle- 
men, let him not ftrike the old woman. 
* SCENE 
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f * SCENE V. 

;' i Enter Faljlajfin women's clothes, and Mrs. Page. 

w~ Mrs. Page* Come, mother Prat, come give me your 
rhand. 

Ford. I'll prat her. Out of my door, you witch! 
[Beats hi/?.'] you hag, you baggage, you poulcat, you 
ttmnion \ ~4gt, out, out; I'll conjure you, I'll Fortune-tell 
: 9 fdh. * .**, [£** Fat 

t .* Mrs^Page. Are you not afhamM? I think you have 
" ItflPd the poor woman. 

JWr/. Ford^ Nay, he will do it; 'tk a goodly credit 
for you. 
. Ford. Hang her, witch. 
Mva. By yea <and no, I think the Vmian tt a witcft in- 
4eed. 1 like not when a 'bitian has a great peard; I fyf 
% great peajid under her nraflier. 

Ford. Will you follow, Gentlemen? I befcech yon, 
fellow ; fee but the ifliie of my jealoufy ; if I cry out thus 
up6n no trial, never truft me when I open again. 

Page* Let's ehey his humour a little further: come, 
.Gentlemen. [Exeuyt. 

Mrs. Page, "fruft me, he beat him moft pitifully. 
^ Mrs. Ford. Itfay, fey tV raafc, that he did not ; he beat 
him moft unpitifully. methought. 
* Mrt;&%e. i"fr ft*** the; cudgel halkrvtoi, and hung 
o'er the altar ; it hath done meritorious fervice. 

Mrs. Ford. What think you ? may we, -irifli the war- 
4iff€ of wfcmaaheod, and the witnefe of a good confer- 
ence, purfue him with any further revenge ? 

Mrs. Page. The Ijjirit of wantonnefc is, fore, icar'd. 
out of htra* V If the devil have him not in fee-funple, wiih 
fine and recovery, lie will never, I thiak, in the **ay 6f 
wafte, attempt us again. 

Mrs. Ford. ShaH we tell our hujband's how we have 
ferved him ? 

Mrs. Pag?. Yes, fyy all means if it be but to fcrape 
the figures out of yourlmfband's brain. If they can find 
in. their hearts the poor unvirtuous fat Knight (hall be 
pkj further. afHi&ed, we two will dill be the miniilers. < 
%J|^ ***"*/. *'^ warrant ihey'H have him publicly 
T 1 : -" ' ftv»5sC^\ 
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lham'd; and methinks there would be no period to the 
jeft, (hould he not be publicly (ham'd 

Mrs. Page* Come to the forge with it, then (hape it i 
I would not have things cool* [ExewU* 

SCENE VI. Changes to the Garter-Inn. 

Enter Hoft and Bardolph. 

Bard. Sir, the German defires to have three of your 
torfes f the Duke himfelf will be to-morrow at court, 
and thfey are going to meet him. 

Ho/f. What Duke (hould that be comes fo fecretly ? 
I hear not of him in the court : let me fpeak with die '-] 
gentlemen ; they fpeak Englifli ? 

Bard. Sir, I'll call them to you. 

No/!. They (hall have my horfes, but Pfl make them 
pay ; I'll fawce them. They have had my houfe a week ' 
at command; I have turn'd away my other guefts; they 1 
muft compt off; I'll fawce them, come; 

[ExevnU 

SCENE VIL Changes- to Forts haufc. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Evann 

. Eva. 'Tis one of the beft difcretionsof *bman, as ever 
I did look upon. 

Page. And did he fend you both thefe letters at an 
inftant? 

Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour.. 

Ford. Pardon me, wife. Henceforth do what thou 
wilt ; 
I rather will fufpe& the fun with cold, 
Than thee with wantonnefs; thy honour ftanda, 
In him that was of late an heretic, ' 
As firm as faith. 

Page. 'Ti&weH, 'tis well; no more. 
Be not as extreme in fubmiflion, as in offence; 
But let our plot go forward : let our wives 
Yet once again, to make us publCfport, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him, and difgracehim for it. 
- Fard. There is no better way than that they fpoke of. 
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Page. How ? to (end him word they'll meet him lA 
^Ihe park at midnight ? fie, fie, he'll never come. 

£*va. You fay, he hath been thrown into the river $ 
and has been gtievoufly peaten, as an old 'oman ; me- 
thinks there (hould be terrors in him, that he mould 
not come ; methinks liis flefh is punim'd, he (hall have 
no defires. 

Page. So think I too* 

Mrs. Ford. Devife but how you 1 !! ufe him #*en h* 
comes; \ 

And let us two devife to bring him thither. 

Mrs. Pag:. There is an old tale g&es, that Heme the 
hunter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windfor foreft* 
Doth all the winter-time at Hill of midnight 
'Walk round about an oak, with ragged horns ) 
And there he blafts the tree, and takes the cattle ; 
And makes milch- kine yield blood, and fhakes a chain 
In a moil hideous and dreadful manner. 
You've heard of fuch a fpirit ; and well you know, 
The fuperftitious idle-headed Eld 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age, 
^This tale of Heme the hunter for a truth. 

Page. Why, yet there want not many, that oo fear 
In Jeep of night to walk by this Hemes oak ; 
But what of this? 

Mrs* Ford. Marry, this is our device, 
That Falitaff at that oak (hall meet with us. 
?M1 fend him word to meet us in the field, 
I)ifguis'd like Heme, with huge horns on his head. 
Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come. 
And in this fliajpe whfcn you have brought him thither, * 
What fhallbe done with him ? what is your plot? 
Mrs Page. That likewife we have thought upon, and 
thus: 
Nan Page, (my daughter,) and my little fon, 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll drefs 
Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green aifd white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
And rattles in their hands ; upon a fuddea* 
.A^Falftaff, &e, and I, are newly met, 
fcJift &«fc from forth a faw-pit riiftt Jfc oncfc 
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With fomc dj'flufied (bug * : upon tlfcir fight* 

We two, m great amazednefs, will fly ; 

Then let them all encircle him about, 

And fairy-like, too, pinch the unclean Knight ; 

And afk hira, why, that hour of fairy revel, 

la their fo facred paths be dares to tread 

In fhape profane ? 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth, 
Let thmfuppofed fairies pinch him round, 
And burn him with their tapers. 

Airs. Page. The truth being known, 
We'll all prefent ourfelves; difliorn the fpirit* 
-And mock him home to Windfor, 
> Ford. The children mull 
Be ?)raclis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do't. 

Eva. I will teach the children their behaviours ; ana 
1 will be like a jack-anapes alfo, to burn the Knight 
with my taber. 

Ford. This will be excellent. I'll go buy them vi- 
sards. 

Mrs. Page. My Nan fhall be the Queen of all the 
fairies ; 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Pag\ That filk will 1 go buy, and in that time 
Shall Mr. Slender Ileal my Nan nway, [4fA 

And marry her at Eaton. Go, fend to FalftafF ftraight* 

Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Brook J 
he'll tell me all his purpofe. Sure, he'll eome. 

Mrs. Page. Fear not you that ; go 'get us properoo 
and tricking for our fairies. 

Eva. Let us about it 9 k is admirable pleafures, and 
ferry honeft knaveries. [Ex. Page, Ford, and Eva** 

Mrs. Fage. Go, Mrs. Ford, 
Send Quickly to Sir John, to know his mind. 

[Exit Mrs. Fori 
I'll to the Do&or ; he hath my good-will, 
And none but he, to marry with Nan l?age. 
That Slender, though well landed, is aa»ideot> 
And he my hulband bell of all affe&3 ; 

•W 

* A Mutt & rong^en\^eiaLtetii^^\.^t^^Vtftto , ^«^^. 
tnents beyond th* bound* ot niwatt.tofe * tWfc^tfc^^ 
fairy- land. 
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The Do£lor is well money'd, ancl his friends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he, (hall have her ; 
Though twenty thoufand worthier came to crave her. 

SCENE VIIL Changts to the Garter-ltm, 

Enter Hoft and Simple, 

Hoft. What wouhTft thou have, boor? what, thick- 
Ikin ? fpeak, breathe, difcufs ; brief, fhort, quick, fnap. 
Simp. Marry, Sir, I come to fpeak with Sir John Fal- 
ftaff from Mr. Slender. 

HoJL There's his chamber, his houfe, his cattle, his 
ftanding-bed and truckle-bed 4 'tis painted about with 
the ftory of the prodigal, frefti and new; go, knock 
and call ; he'll fpeak like an Anthropophagi man unto 
thee: knock, I fay. 

Simp. There's an old woman, a fat woman gone up 
into his chamber ; I'll be fo bold as flay, Sir, till (he. 
come down * I come to fpeak with her indeed. 

Hoft. Ha ! a fat woman ? the Knight may be robb'd : 
I'll call. Bully-Knight ! Bully-Sir John ! fpeak from 
thy lungs military : art thou there ? it fs thine Hoft, 
thine Ephefian * calls. 

Falftaff above. 

Fal. How now, mine Hoft ? 

Hoft. Here's a Bohemian Tartar tarries the coming 
down of thy fat woman ; let her defcend, bully, let her 
" defcend ; my chambers are honourable. Fie, privacy ? 
"e J 

Enter Falftaff. 

Fal: There was, mine Hoft, an old fat woman eyen 
now with me, but (he's gone. 

Simp. Pray you, Sir, was't not the wife woman of 
iBrainford \ 

Fal. Ay, marry was it, muffel-ftiell, what would you 
with her? 
ijp' Simp My mailer, Sir, my Mailer Slender fent to her, 
.Vol. I. X feeing 

* He means to fay, thine Efltjlhn. 
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I from him. 

a Fal. What are they ? let us know. 

1 Hofl. Ay come ; quick. 

" Simp. I may not conceal them, Sir. 

FaL Conceal them, or thou di'il. 
Simp. Why, Sir, they were nothing but about 1 

flrefs Anne Page ; to know, if it were my mailer's ! 

tune to have her or no. 
fa FaL 'Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Lv Simp. What, Sir? 

p Fat To have her, or no : go ; fay, the woman I 

\, me fo. 

i Simp. May I be fo bold to fay fo, Sir > 

j:jy fal. Ay, Sir ; like who more bold. 

L Simp, I thank your Worfhip : I ihall -make my nu 

ft glad With thefe tidings. [Exit Sk 

Hqft. Thou art darkly ; thou art darkly, Sir J( 
ji i was there a wife woman with thee ? 

J j Fal. Ay, that there was, mine Hoft ; one that I 

taught me more wit than ever I learn'd before in my 

and I paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for 

learning. 



St* 10. 



THE MERRY WJVES OF WINDSOR. 



*43 



Enter Evans, 

Eva Where is riiine Hoft ? 

HoJL What is the matter, Sir > 

Eva. Have a care of your entertahtments j there is 
\ a friend o' mine come to town, tells me, there is three 
, cozen-jermans that has coZen'd all the HofTs of Read- 
[ ing, of Maidenhead, of Colebrook, of horfes and mo- 
[ ney. I tell you for good-will, look you ; you are wife, 
S and full of gibes and vlouting-ilocks, and 'tis not con- , 
venient you fhould be cozen'd ; fare you well. £ Exiti 

Enter Cuius* 

Cuius, Ver' is mine Hojl de jfarttre ? 
Hoft. Here, Mailer Doctor, in perplexity and doubtful 
dilemma. 

Calus, I cannot tell vat is dat ; but it is tel!-a-me, dat 
ycu make a grand ^ preparation for a Duke de Jamany^ 
. but ray trot, der is no Duke, dat de court is know, to 
come : I tell you for good-will j adieu. 

[Exil. 
Hoft. Hue and cry, villain, go ! aflifl me, Knight, 
l.I am undone ; fly, run, hue and cry ! Villain, I am un- 
l done 1 [Exit. 

FaL I would all the world miglit be cozeri'd,. for I 
tave been cozened and beaten too. If it fhould come 
. to the ear of the court, how I have been transformed, 
J ted how my transformation hath been wafli'd and 
cudgel'd, they would melt me out of my fat, drop by 
tdrop, and liquor fifhermen's boots with me. I war- 
riant, they would whip me with their fine wits, till I 
were as creil-fallen as a dry'd pear. I never piofper'd 
' fince I fbrfwore myfelf at Primero. Well, if my wind 
were but long enough to fay my prayers, I would re- 
peat. ■ ■ 

SCENE X. Enter. Mrs, Quiclly. 
Now, -whence come you ? 

J*>uic. From the two parties, forfooth. - $ 

f J?aL T&e jfevil take one party, and his dam the q- 
thpr* WfkjMJ&fcy ^ 2a ^ ke both beilow.'d.. I Viacst £w£- 




244 THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. Aft!. 

fer'd more for their fakes, more than the villanous fncon- 
ilancy of man's difpofition is able to. bear. 

Quic. And have not they fuffer'd? yes, I warrant, 
fpecioully one of them ; Miftrtfs Ford, good heart, is 
beaten black and blue, that you cannot fee a white fpot 
about her. 

Fal. What telPft thou me of black and blue? I was 
beaten myfelf into all the colours of the rainbow ; and 
I was like to be apprehended for the witch of Brain- 
ford ; but that my admirable dexterity of wit, coun- 
terfeiting the action of an old woman deliver'd mc, the 
knave conflable had fet me i' th* flocks, i' th' common 
ilocks, for a witch. 

Quic. Sir, let me fpeak with you in your chamber; 
you fhall hear how things go, and, 1 warrant, to your 
content. Here is a letter will fay fomewhat. Good 
hearts,, what ado is here to bring you together ? fore, 
one of you does not ferve heay'n well, that you arc ft 
crofs'd. 

Fal. Come up into my chamber, [Exeunt* 

SCENE XL Enter Fenian and Hojl. 

' - Hofl. Mailer Fenton, talk not fo to me, my mind is heavy. 
I will give overall. 

Fen. Yet hear me fpsak ; affiil me in my purpofe, 
And, as \ am a gentleman, I'll give thee 
A hundred pound in gold more than your lofs. 

Hoft. I will hear you, Mailer Fenton; and I will, ** 
the leaft, keep your counfel. 

Fen. From time to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page; 
Who, mutually, hath anfwer'd my affe&ion, 
(So far forth as herfelf might be her chufer,) 
Ev'n to my wifh. 1 have a letter from her 
Of fuch contents as you will wonder at ; 
. The mirth whereof's fo larded with iny matter, 
That neither fmgly can be manifefted, 
•Without the fliew of both. ^Fat Sir John Falibft 
I j&th a great {ewve-, tkt \m% of the jell . " « . 
I'll ftiew you here atWgt- 'ftatV ^so\«v^Vio.tj 
To night at H*ntf* i^/^xx^\»&^^ 
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Muft my fweet Nan prefent the Fairy Queen ; 
The purpofe why, is here ; in which difguife, 
While other jefts are fomething rank on foot, 
Her father hath commanded her to flip 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton 
Immediately to marry ; (he hath confented.— Now, Sir, 
Her mother, ever ftrong againft that match, 
And firm for Doctor Caius, hath appointed 
That he (hall likewife fhuffle her away, 
(While other fports are tafkirig of their minds*} 
And at the Deanry, where a prieft attends, 
Straight marry her: to this her mother's plot 
She, feemingly obedient, likewife hath 
iM Made promife to the Doctor. — Now, thus it refts ; 
cba \ Hgj. f a ther means fhe fhall be all in white, 

; And in that drefs when Slender "fees his time 
To take her by the hand, and bid her go, 
She fhall go with him. — Her mother hath intended, 
The better to devote her to the Doctor, 
;. (For they muft all be mafk'd and vizarded,) 
That, quaint in green, fhe fhall be loofe enrob'd, 
With ribbands-pendent, flaring 'bout her head ; 
And when the Doctor fpies his vantage ripe, 
To pinch her by the hand, and on that token, 
The maid hath given confeut to go with him. 

Baft. Which means fhe to deceive; father or mother? 

Fen. Both, my good Hoft, to go along with me ; 
And here it refts, that you'll procure the Vicar 
To ftay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one, 
And in the lawful name of marrying, 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Hoft. Well, hufband your device ; I'll to the Vicar* 
Bring you the maid, you fhall not lack a prieft. 

Fen. So fhall I evermore be bound to thee; 
iJefide, PU make a prefent recompence* [Exeunt* 



SCENE XII. 



Reenter Faljhiff and Miftrefs Quickly. 



I 



ot; ■ FqI Pr'ythce, no more pratling; g°> I'll lpld. 
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parts; be pold, I pray you; follow me into the pit; aa-c 
when I give the watch -'ords, do as 1 pid you; come 3 
comej trib, trib. [Exemt* 

SCENE III. 

„ w Enter Fal/laffl with a buck 9 s bead on. 

Fal. The Windfor bell hath ftruck twelve, the mi- 
nute draws on ; now, the . hot-blooded gods affift me I 
Remember, Jove, thou waft a bull for thy Europa; 
love fet on thy horns. Oh powerful love! that, in 
fome refpe&s, makes a bead a man ; in fome other, a 
man a beaft. You were alfo, Jupiter, a fwan, for the 
love of Leda: Oh, omnipotent love! how near the 
god drew to the complexion of a goofe? A fault done 
nrft ia the form of a beaft, — O Jove, a beaftly fault; 
and then another fault in the femblance of a fowl:- — 
think on't, Jove, a foul fault# When gods have hot 
backs, what (hall poor men do ? for me, I am here a 
Windfor ftag, and the fatteft, I think, i' th' fbreft. Send 
me a cool rut-time, Jove, or who can blame me to pif* 
my tallow ? Who comes here ? my doe ? 

Enter Miflrefs Ford and Miflrefs Page. 

Mrs* Ford. Sir John? art thou there, my deer? my 
male deer i 

Fal. My doe with the black fcut? let the iky rain 
potatoes; let it thunder ta the Uintf of Green Sleeves; 
hail kiffing-comfits, and fnow eriagoes ; let there come 
a tempeft of provocation, I will ihelter me here. 

Mrs. Ford. Miflrefs Page & come with me, fweet 
heart. *" * 

Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a pa unch ; 1 
will keep my fides to myUfe my moulders forthflBfow 
of this walk, and my h^^jl bequeath your hufbjid's. 
Am I a woodman, ha? ^ejfc I like Heme the hunter? 
Why, now is Cupid a child of conscience, he makes re- 
Hit ution. As I am a true fpirit, welcome \ % 

\Noife within. 

Mrs. Page. Alas ! what noife ? 

Mrs. Ford. Heav'n forgive our fins! 

Fal. What mould this be ? 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. For J. 1 . 

Mrs. Page, y x *^' [ The women run out*. ^ 

Fa!. I think the devil will not have me damn'd, left 
the oil that is in me fhould fet .hell on fire; he never 
would elfe crofs me thus. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Sir Hugh like a Satyr; Quickly, and others, dreji 
Me Fairies f with tapers, 

Quel. Fairies, black, gray, green, and white, 
You moon-fhine revellers, and fhadea of nigfit, 
You Ouphen heirs of fixed deftiny, 
Attend your office, and your quality. 
Crier hobgoblin, make the Fairy o-yes. 

Eva. Elves, lift your name&j lilence, you airy toys, 
Cricket, to Windfor chimneys fhalt thou leap : 
Where fires thou find'ft unrak'd, and hearths unfwept. 
There pinch the naaids as blue as Mbery. 
Our radiant Queen hates flutes and flutery. 

Fa!. They're. Fajjries ; he that fpeaks to them fhall die. 
I'll wink and couch"; no man their works rauft eye. 
j [Lies dotmt ufen his face* 

Eva. "Where's Pede ? £0 you, and where you find a 
maid, 
That ere fhe peep hath thrice her prayers faid, 
ftein up the organs of her fantafy ; 
Sleep fhe a& found as carelefs infancy 

*t thofe that deep, and think not on their fins, 
ich them, arms, legs, backs, fhoulders, fides, and thifla. 
^uick. About, about ; " 

Search Windfor caitle, elves, "within and out. 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every facred rooio,. *.^« 
^liatit may ftaud till the perpetual doom, ' '_. ^-/ ,„ 

*n itate as vvholefome, as in (late 'tis fit ; •."'/-* 

Worthy the owner, as the owner it. '*< * 

T*he feveral clrairs of order look you feour. ? 

^ith juice of balm and ev'ry precious flow'r : 
£ach fair inftalment-coat and> fev Vdl creit, 
With loyal blazon evermore be bklt ! 

fe A 4 
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And nightly-meadow-fairies, look, you fing f . 
Like to the garter-compafs, in a ring : 
TV expreflure that it bears, green let it be*. 
More- fertile-frefh than all the fieJd to fee;. 
And Horn/ait qui mal y pcnfc write, 
In emrold-tuffs, flow'rs purfledi blue and white, 
Like faphire, pearl, in rich embroidery, 
Buckled below fair knighthood's tending knee ; 
Fairies ufe flow'rs for their chara&ery. 
Away, difperfe ; but, till 'tis one o'clock, 
Our dance of cuftom round at>out the oak 
Of Heme, the hunter, let us not forget. 

Eva. Pray you, lock hand id hand, yourfelves ii 
dsr fet : 
And twenty glow-worms mail our lanthorns be, 
To guide our meafure round about the tree. 
But ftay, I fmell a man of middle earth. 
' FaL Heav'ns defend me from that Welch Fairy 
he transform me to apiece of cheefe ! 

Eva. Vild worm, thou waft o'er-look'd ev'n in 
' birth. 

'^uk. With trial-fire touch me his finger-end ; 
If he be chafte, the flame will back cybfcend 4 , 
And turn him to no pain; but if he ftart, 
It is the Hem ©f a corrupted heart. ** 

, Eva* A trial,, come. — 

[They burn him with th:ir tapers, and pincl 
Come, with this wood take fire. 

FaL Oh, oh, oh I 

£htic Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defire ; 
About him, Fairies, fing a fcornful rhyme ; 
And, as you trip, ftill pinch him to your time. 

Eva* It is right, indeed, he is full of lecheries an 
quity. 

The SONG. 

Fie onjinful phantafy, • 
Fie on Ivji and luxury ! 
Luft is but P th 9 bloody ajire y 
Kindled with unchafie deftre % 
Ft din heart, nvhofejlames a/pire, 
As thoughts to blow them % higher arid higher. 
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Pinch him, Fairies, mutually; 

Pinch him for his *villany. 
Pinch him, and hum him, and turn him about, 
Till candies, andjiar : tight, and moon-Jhine, he out. 

During this fong, they pinch him. Doftor Caius comes one 
way, and fieah away a hoy in green; Slender, another 
way, and he takes away a ley in white; and Fenton 
comes andfleals anvay Mrs. Anne Page* A noife of hunt- 
ing is made within. All the Fairies run away. Falfiajf 
fills of his luck's head, andrifes. 



SCENE V. 

Enter Page, Ford, &c. They lay hold on him. 

Page. Nay, do not fly ; I thinlc, we've watch 'd you 
now ; 
" ill none but Herne the hunter ferve your turn ? 

Mrs. Page. I pray you, come; hold up the jeft no 
higher. 
™ow, good Sir John, how like you Windfor wives ? 
See you thefiflfchufbands ? do not thefe fair yokes 
Become theTWeft better than the town ? 

Ford. Now, Sir, who's a cuckold now ? Mr. Brook, 
Falftaff's a knave, a cuckoldly knave; here are his 
horns, Matter Brook ; and, Mailer Brook, he hath en- 
jty'd nothing of Ford's but his buck-bafket, his cud- 
gel? and twenty pounds of money, which mult be paid 
to Mr. Brook; his horfes are arretted for it, Matter 
^rook. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love again, but 
* will always count you my deer. 

Pal. I do begin to perceive that I am made an afs. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too : both the proofs are ex- 

t??t " ^ ..'•'■ 

Pal^^^d thefe are not Fairies ? I was three or four 
^^jl^^B thought, they were not Fairies ; *and yet the 
^ttkineiCTPr my mind, theAdden furprife erf my powers, 
<N?c the groftnefyjjJulF foppery into a vecclO&WtaS, 
r I '' • va 
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in defpight of the teeth of all rhyme and reafon, that 
they were Fairies. See now, how wit may be made a 
jack-a lent, when 'ti6 upon fll employment ? 

Eva. Sir John Falllaff, fer#e Got, and leave your 
defires, and Fairies will not pinfe you. 

Ford. WeU faid, fairy Hugh. 

Eva. And leave you your jealoufies too, 1 pray you. 

Ford. I will never miltruft my wife again, till thou art 
able to woo lur m good Englirti. 

Faf. Have 1 laid my brain in the fun and dry'd it, that 
it wants matter to prevent fo grofs o'er-reaching as this? 
am i ridden with a Welch goat too ? Shall I have a cox- 
comb of frize ? 'tis time I were choak'd with a piece of 
toafted cheefe. 

Eva. Seefe is not good to give putter ; your pelly « 
all putter. 

Fal. Seefe and putter ? have I liv'd to ftand in the 
taunt of one, that makes fritters of English ? this is e- 
nough to be the decay of luft and late-walking through 
the realm. 

Mrs. Page. Why, Sir John, do you think, though we 
would have thruft virtue out of our hearts by the head 
and moulders, and have given ourfelves without fcruple 
to hell, that ever the devil could have maAkyou our de- 

Font. What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of flax? 

Mrs. Page. A puft man? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and o{ intolerable en* 
trails ? 

Ford. And one that is as flanderous as Satan ? 

Page. And as poor as Job ? 

For d. And as wicked as hia wife ? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, and 
facks, and wines, and metheglins j and to drinking** 
and fwearing8, and hearings, pribbles and prabbles? 

FaJ. Well, I am your theme ; you have the itart of 
me; I am dejected; I am not able, to anfwer the Welch 
flannel; ignorance itfelf is a plummet o'er metapfeme 
as you will. flft 

Ford. Marry, Sir, we'll bring you to WinMHto/one 
Mr. Brook, that y o\x ViaNtt c»l«£ & <A tms^^p who* 1 * 
you fliould liave Wtv a *$ratac\ vss« /w& &*»& ^ 
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du have fuffer'd, I thimk, to repay that money, will be a 
Iting afflictions 

Mrs* Ford. Nay, hufband, let that go to make amends : 
orglve that fum, and fo we'll all be friends. 

Ford. Well, here's my hand ; all's forgiven at laft. 

PSge. Yet be ch earful, Knight; thou malt eat a pof* 
It to-night at my hbufe, where I will defire thee to laugh 
t my wife, that now laughs at thee. Tell her, Mr. Sleni 
er hatfc marry 'd her daughter. 

Mrs. Page. Doc\ors doubt that; if Anne Page be 
ly daughter, (he is, by this, Doctor Caius's wife. [Afidc. 

SCeUe VL Enter SLnder. 

Slen. What hoe! hoe! father Page. 

Page. Son, how now? how now, fon, have you dif- 
atch'd? 

Slen. Difpatch'd? I'll make the beft in Gloucetter- 
lire known onH ; would I were hang'd la, elfe. 

Page. Of what, fon > 

Slen. 1 came yonder at Eaton to marry Miftrefs Anne 

'age, and fhe^s a great lubberly boy. If it had not been 

th' church, I would have fwing'd him, or he mould 

ave fwing^bpe. it I did not think it had been Anne 

*age, woiu^fl might never ftir, and 'tis a poll-mailer^ 

Page. Upon my life, then you took the wrong. 

Slen. What qeed you tell me that? I dunk fo, w|en 

took a boy for a girl: if I had been rnarry'd to mm, 
ar all he was in woman^s apparel, I would not have had 
un. 

Page. Why> this is your own folly. Did not 1 tell 
ou* how you mould know my daughter by her g2u> 
lents? 

Slen. I went to her in white, and cry'd Mum, and me 
ry'd Budget* as Anne and I had appointed ; and yet it 
'as not Anne, but a poft-mafler's boy. 

Eva. Jefhu ! Matter Slender, cannot you fee but mar* 
fbojii 'V ' ^ 

Page, O, I am vex'd at heart. What mail I do ? 

Mrs. Pq?** Good George, bfe not atvgnj •, \*Vxre.\* *& 
mr purpoie, turh'd my daughter into ^rcacs to& v&- 
Vol. I. y fcftt& 
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deed me is now wiwthe Do&or at the Deanry, and 
there married. 

SCENE VII. Enter Cains. 

Caws. Ver is Miftrefs Page ? by gar, I am coztnty 
I ha* marry 'd one garfoqn, a boy; one peafant, bygarj 
a boy; it is not Anne Page; by gar, I am cozeh'cL 

Mrs. Page. V\ hy? did you not ukc her in gtgml 

Col us. Ay, be gar, ana 'tis a boy; be gar, rH raife 
all Windfor. 

Ford. This is flrange ! who hath rat the right Anne? 

Piige. My heait miigivts me ; her JJpnes Mr. Fenton. 

Enter Fttifoh, and Anne Page. 4 

Hew now, Mr. Fenton; 

Anne. Pardon, good father ; good my mother, pa> 
don. 

Page. Now, Miftrefs, how chance you went not witH 
Mr. Slender? 

Mrs. Page. Why went you not with Mr. Do&or,maid? 

Fitit. Yoll do amaze her: hear the truth of it. 
You would have married her moiV fhamcfu]|tt| 
Where there was no proportion held in lovv^P 
The truth is, fhe and I long fince contracted, 
Are now fo fure, that nothing can diflblve us. 
TBkofFe:ice is holy, that me hath committed ; 
And this deceit lofes the name of craft, 
Of difobedience, or unduteous title ; 
Since therein fhe doth evitate and fhun 
A thouf&nd irreligious curfed hours* 
Which ferced marriage would have brought upon her. 

Ford. Stand not amaz'd, here is no remedy. 
In love, the beav*ns themftlves do guide the ftate; 
Monty buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 

Fal. I am glad, though you have ta'en a fpecial few 
to- ilrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. 

Page. Well, what remedy? Fen ton, Heav'n give thee 
Joy'. 
What cannot be e{c\vw^, to^W c^W^^ ^ 

£*a. I wffll aifo daxfict w& tax \\\vrc& ^ ^w« ^^5^ 



7~ THE MERRY WIVI6 OFAVINDSOR. 



V5 



Fal. When night-dogs run, -all forts of deer arc chas'4* 
Mrs. Page* Well, I will mufe no farther. ,Mr. Fen ton, 
"J-Jeav'n give you many, many merry days! 
Good hufband, let us every one go home, 
And laugh this fport o'er by a country-fire, 
S*J$hn and all. 

lffe£ Let it be fo : Sir John, . 

To Matter Brook you yet fhall hold .your word ; 
Tor k$fco-nj$^Ml lie with Miftrefe tori. 

[Exeunt owns. „ 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 



Vin cintio, Duke of Vicuna. 
JLtigclo,Lord-deputyitttbe Duke's 

i&Jencc. 
Efcalui mn ancient Lord, joined 

•with Attgeh in the deputation. 
Claud io, a young gentleman. 
Lucio, afoMtaJiic. 
Two Gentlemen. 
Varrius, * gentleman, Jtrvant to 

the Duke. 
Provoft. 

Pc^r 8 *} *»**"• 
A JuJIUe. 



Elbow, a ftmple eon ft dbh. 
Froth, a foolift gentlemaa. 
Clown, ferim&ie Jtim. Over- 
done 
Abhorfon, an executioner* 
Barnarbine, a dijblute-prifoner. 

Ifabella, ^ffer to CI audio. 
Mariana, betrothed to Angeh. 
Juliet, beloved of Clauds*. 
Francifca, a nun, 
Mijlrefs Overdone, a havrd. 

Guards, Officers ', and other at 
tendinis. 



SCENE, Vienna. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



The Duke* s palace. 
J/^± Enter Duie t Ef cuius 9 and Lords. 

Duke. xLsCALUS, 

Efcal. My Lord. 

Duke Of government the properties t* unfold , 
Would feem in me t* affect fpeech and difcourfe. 
Since I am not to know, that your own fcience 
Exceeds, in that, the lifts of all advice 
My ftrength can give you : then no more remains : 
Put that to your fufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And let them work* The nature of our people, 
Our city's inftitutions, and the terms 



• The flory is taken irova CivaW* tvwtU> December ^ 
timber j* Mr. Pope. s - ^ 
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Of common juflice, y'are as pregnant in, 

As art and pra&ice hath enriched any 

That we remember. There is our commiffion, - 

From which we would not have you warp. Call nitfkr, 

I fay, bid come before us Angelo: • ' ' 

What figure of us, think you, he will bear;? ^ 

.For you muhSknow, we have with fpecial roll * 

Elected him our abfence to fupply ; 

Lent him our terror, drefs'd him with pur love ; 

And giv'n his deputation all the organs 

Of bur own power : fay, what think you of it ? f 

EfcaL If any in Vienna be of worth , 
To undergo fuch ample grace and honour, 
It is. Lord Angelo. _ ■ ■ ' 

SCENE II.. Enter Angelo. ' . 

Duke. Look whete he comes. 

Ang. Always obedient to your Grace's will, 
I come to know your pleafure, ->j 

Duke, Angelo, 
There* 13 a kind of character in thy life, "* 
That to th* obferver.doth thy hiilory 
Futty unfold : thyfelf and thy belongings * 

Are not thine own fo proper, as to watte : ■ 
Thyfelf upon thy. virtues; they on thee. 
Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do, 
.Not light their* fpr themfelves : for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of usj/twere all alike : 
As if we. jbaid them not. •;■ 'Spirits are not finely touc^n- J* 
But define ifTues : nor Nature never lends 
The; f malleft fcruple of her excellence, 
But*.,- likff£ thrifty goddefis, me determines. -: 
Herfeif the glory of a creditor, ~. 
Both thanks and ufe* But I do bend my fpeech 
To one. that can my part in him advertife ; 
Hbl4 therefore, Angeldf. 

»obt remove,, be thou at fall our&hV • 
Sty and Mercy in Vienna 
1 thy tongue* and heart ; - old Efcaltil/ • ; 

firttin qucfUoa, is thy fccondary. 
Jby commiilioii.. , 
tNow, good my Lord, 

Y 3 ' 
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Let there be feme more tcft made of my metal, 
Before fo noble and fo great a figure 
Be ftamp'd upon it. 

Duke. Come, no more evafion : 
We have with a prepared and lcvel'd choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours. 
Our hafte from hence i$ of fo quick condition, 
That it prefers it f elf, and leaves unqueftion'd 
Matters of needful value. We (hall write to you» 
As time and our conctmings mall importune, 
How it goes wkh us ; and do look to know 
What doth befal you here. So, fare you welL 
To th' hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commiflions. 

Aug . Yet give me leave, my Lord, 
That we may bring you fomething on the way. 

Duke. My hade may not admit ft ; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any fcruple ; your fcope is as mine own, 
So to inforce, or qualify the laws, 
As to your foul feerns good. Give me your hand ; 
I'll privily away. I love the people; 
But do not like to ftage me to their eyes : 
Tfrgugh it do well, 1 do not relifh well 
Their loud applaufe, and Ave** vehement : 
Nor do 1 think the man of fafe difcretion, 
jdAtt does affe& it. Once more, fare you well. 
^Jpi*. The Heav'ns give fafety to your purposes ! 
.EfcaL Lead forth and bring you back in happinefs! 

Duke. I thank you, fere you well. [£x 

EfcaU I fhall ddire you, Sir, to give me leave 
To have free fpeech with you ; and it concerns me 
To look into^the bottom of my place : 
A pow'r I have, but of what iliength and nature^ 
I am not yet inftru&ed. 

Ang. 'Tis fo with me : let uf withdraw together, 
And we may foon our fatisfaclion have 
Touching that point. • 

EJcaU I'll wait upon/your Honour. [J 



*&£&! 
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SCENE III. The Street. 

Enter Lucio ^ and two Gentlemen, 

Lucio. If the Duke, with tjjp. other Dukes, come not 
to competition with the King *>£ Hungary, why, the* 
all the Dukes faH upon th,e King. 

i Gent. Heav'n grant us its peace, but not the King 
*>f Hungary's ! 

2 Gent, Amen. 

Lucio. Thou conclud'ft like the fan&imonious pirate, 
that went to Tea with the ten commandments, but fcrap'd 
one out of the table. 
1 2 Gent. Thou (halt not ileal ~— 

Lucio, Ay, that he raz'd. 

1 Gent. Why, 'twas a commandment to command the 
Captain and all the reft from their functions; they put 
forth to (leal ; there's not \ foldier of us all, that, in the 
thankfgiving before meat, does relifh the petition ^well 
that prays for peace. 

a Gent. I never heard any foldier diflike it* 
Lucio. I believe thee : for I think thou never waft 
where grace was faid. 

2 Gent. No? a dozen times at leaft. 
I Gent. What, in metre? 

Lucio. In any proportion, or in any language. 

i Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

Luck. Ay, why not ? Qrace is grace, defpighipF a ^ 
coivtroverfy; as for example, thou thyfelf art a wicked 
villain, defpight of all grace. 

ii Gent. Well; there went but a pairr of fheers be- 
tween us. 

Lucio. I grant; as there may be between the lifts and 
theSrelvet. Thou art the lift. 

I Gent. And thou the velvet; thou art good velvet; 
thou'rt a three-pil'd piece. I warrant thee : I had as lief 
be a lift of an Englifli kerfey, as be pil'd, as thou art 
pil'd,. for a French velvet. Do I fpeak feelingly now? 

Lucio. I think thou doft ; and indeed with mo ft pain- 
ful feeling of thy fpeech.: I will, out of \.lv\\\R. orcrfc <s«w- 
fe/Hon, learn to begin thy hedth- s Wt|\v\i^\>lN^^^?^ 
t0 drink after thee. 
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r Gent* I think I have done myfelf wrong, have I 
not? 

2 Gent, Yes, that thou haft : whether thou art taint- 
ed, or free. 

'LucioS Behold, behold, where Madam -Mitigation 
£omes*v" t 

1 Gent. 1 have purchas'd as many difeafes under kr 
Ittif/ a6 come te - 

2 Gent, To what, I pray ? 
I Gent. Judge. ■ « 

* 'V-Genti* Td thVee thoufahd dollars * a-yeaf. 
*" ^t Gent. Ay and more. 

Lucio. A French crown more f. - 

I Gent. Thou art always 'figuring difeafes in me; tut; 
thou art full of error; 1 am found; f. 
~l } /juito.' Nay, iidV^s- one., would fay healthy; but fo > 
found, as things that are hollow; thy bones are hollow; . 
impiety hath, made; a feaftbf thee. . 

SCENE XL EnhrBawdr 
I Gent. How now? which of your hip* has themoft ! 

profound 1 fciatica .*> 

Bawd. Well, well; there's one yonder arretted, and 

carry'd to prifon, was worth five thoufand of you alL 

1 Genu Who's that, I pr'ytrfee ? - 
Bawd* Marry,' Sir* thajt V Clatfdio ; Signiof Claudio.. 

«»/. Claudio to prifon? ? tis not fo»* 
d* Nay, but I know.. 'tis fo; I faw hini arrett- 
ed; faw him carryM away; add, which 'is more; wkhin 
thefe three days his head is to be chopt off.^ \ 

• Lucio: But, after all this fooling, I would not have it . 
fo... Art thou fure of this? 

L - Bawd. Tarn too- fufe of it; and it is for gejpg 
Madam Julietta with child. * 

Lucio Believe me this may be : he promifed to meet 
me two hours' fince, and he was . ever precife in promifc- 
'keeping. J 

2 Gent. Befides, you know it draws Something f^||| 
to the fpeech we had to fuch a purpofe. ■ t IP! 

'" * A quibble foten&edtew^ -A,"^ 

f Alluding to the nc**t* tc*\> up*. *fc V.^, ^^ *«* 

+n*rik 
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I Gent. But moil of all agreeing with the proclama- 
tion. 

JLuclo. Away, letfs go learn the truth of it. [ Exit. 

Manet Bawd. 

*BawL Thus, what with the war, what with the 
^ w eat, what with the gallows, and what with poverty, 
* axm cuftom-fhrunk. How now? what's the news with 
yon ) 

SCENE V. Enter Clown. 

jr Gloom. . Yonder man is carry 'd to prifon* 

l -^W. Well; what has he done ? 

i ^lown. A woman. 

^atod. But what's his offence? 
Gkvm. Groping for troigts in a peculiar river. 
^awd. What? is there a maid with child by him? 
Y> ^lowm No; but there's a woman with maid by hiau 
°Vi have not heard of the proclamation, have you ? 
-ilawd. What proclamation* man? 
t CW*. AH hotifes in the fuburbt of Vienna muft he 
pt ^tk , 4 dpwn. 

^BaweU And what jfhaH become of thofe in die cky ? 
t€ *^h* 1 '* They fliall ftand for feed; they had gone down 
^*^j l>8t *hat a wife burner put in for them* 
. Jiawd. But fhall all our houfes of refort in the fuburbt 

Clown. To the ground, Miftrefe. 
| -Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the Com* 
1 ^Onwealth ; what (hall become of me? 
■ Clown. Come, fear not you; good counfeBors lack 

m 1>0 clients; though you. change, your place,. you need 
H *R* change your trade: I'D .be your tapfter ftuX Cou- 
™ **£«» there will be pity taken on you; you that have 
**n yoAMr eyes almpft put m the fervice, you will be con- 
det«d.! 

rW. What's t Q do here, Thomas Tapfter? let's 
h^w. 
vn. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the £rovoft 
ton; and there's Madam Juliet. 

rEwunt.Bewd and Ch&tn* 
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' ,l • • " SCENE VI. 

JEpfc* Provo/t) Claudio, Juliet* and officers. Luck, and 
two Gentlemen. 

Claud. Fellow, why doft thou (how me thus to tlf 
• i! w«rld? 
.Sear me to prifon, where I am committed. 

Prov. 1 do it not in evil difpofition, 
But from Lord Angelo by fpecial charge. 

Claud. Thus can thedemi-god, Authority, 
Make us pay down, for our offence, by weight. 
The words of. Heav'n; on whom it will, it will; 
On whom it will not, fo ; yet fHll 'tis jufL 

Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? Whence comes thi 
reftraint? 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, Kbcrty. 
As'furfeit is the father of much fail i 
So ev'ry fcope, by the immoderate ufe, 
Turns to reftraint: our natures do purfue. 
Like rats that raviu down their proper bane,. 
• A ihirfty evil; and when we drink, we die. 

Lucio. If I could fpeak fo wifely under an arrefc * 
would fend for certain of my creditors; and yet, to fy 
the truth*; I had as lief ha*e the foppery of frewta 
as the morality of imprisonment. What's thy offence, 
flhudiD? 

Claud. What, but to fpeak of, would offend again* 

Lucio. What is't, murder? 
- - Claud. Ma - " ; . 

Lucio. Letchery? 
-..Claud. Call it fo. 

\s Prtv. Away, Sir,, you muft gov. . 

; Claud. One w6rd, good friend.-^Lurioj^wo* 1 

~\ i with you.. - 

Lucio. A buwdwd, if they'll do you any good. Is 
letchery fo look'd after l „ 

** Claud. Thua ttands it with* me * . upon a trae conf" 
Igot poflefibn of Julittta's bed, 
f&>a know the lady >) < the is fail- my wife ; 
Save that we do the dtT\\xud^xHoxi\wiV 
Of outward order- '£Vu* w c*me,\»ic\ss 
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* Qfily for propagation of a <lower •: »; 

j Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; . 
Trom whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
ill time had made them for us. But it chances, 
The Health of our moil mutual entertainment. 
With character too grofs, is writ on Juliet. 
Luc'to. With child, perhaps ? 
Claud, Unhappily, even fo* 
And the new deputy now for the Duke, 
(Whether it be the fault, and glimpfe, of newncfs ; 
Or whether that the body-public be 
A horfe whereon the governor doth ride, 
Who, newly in the feat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it ftraight feel the fpur; 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
Iftagger in:) but this new governor 
Awakes me all th* enrolled penalties, 
Which have, like unfcour'd armour, hung by th' wall < 
So long, that nineteen zodiacs have gone round, 
And none of- them been worn ; and, for a name, 
Now puts the drowfy and neglected a<£l 
IVeftily in me ; 'tis furely for a name. 

Lucio. I warrant it is; and thy head Hands fo tickle 
°n thy moulders, that a milk-maid, i£ fhg be in love, 
m 3y figh it off. Send after the Duke*, and appeal td 
him. 

Claud. I have done fo, but he's not to be found. 
' pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind fervice : 
This day my lifter mould the cloifter enter, « 
And there receive her approbation. l 

Acquaint her with the danger of my ftate, 
^plore her, in my voice, that (he make friends 
*o the ftri& deputy; bid herfelf aflay him; 
Have great hope in that ; for in her youth 
fhere is a prone and fpeechlefs dialect, 
h as moves men ! betide* (he hath profp'rous art: 
i fhe will play with reafon a»d difcourfe* \ 

rell (he can perfuade. ; 

:io. I pray (he may; as well for trie encourage- 
pf the like* which elfe would ft and under grievous 
" Ion; a? for the enjoying of%hy life, ^Vio I'viovAA. 
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be fony mould be thus fooli/hly loft at a game of ti 
tack. I'll to her. 

Claud* I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Lucio. Within two hourg, - - ■ ■ 

Claud. Come, officer, away* [Exei 

SCENE VII. A Monajhry. 

Mater Dukc s and Friar Thomas. 

Duke. No; holy father, throw away that thought^ 
Believe not, that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a complete bofora ; why I defire thee 
To give me fecret harbour, hath a purpofe 
More grave, and wrinkled, than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your Grace fpeak of it ? 

Duke, My holy Sir, none better knows than you* 
How I have ever lov'd the life removed; 
And held in idle price to haunt aftemblies, 
Where youth, and colt, and witlefs bravery keeps. 
I have oeliver'd to Lord Angelo 
(A man of ftri&ure and firm abflinence) 
My abfolute pow'r and place here in Vienna ; 
And he fuppofes me traveled to Poland ; 
For fa I've ftrew'd it in the common ear, 
And fo it is received: now, pious Sir, 
You will demand of me, why I do this? 

Fri. Gladly, my Lord. 

Duke. We have ftri& ftattites and mod biting laws* 
(The needful bits and curbs for head-ftrong fteids,) 
Which for thefe nineteen years we have let deep; 
Even like an o'ergrown Hon m a <*av^, 
That goes not out to prey : now, as fond fathers 
Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch, 
Only to ftick it in their children's fight, * 

For terror, not to ufe ; in time the rod 
Becomes mot* mock'd, than fear'dr To our decrees, 
Dead to infU&ion, to themfelves are dead; 
And Liberty plucks Juftice by the nofe; 
The baby beats the nurfe, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 
'Fri. Itreftediny^xtGw^ j*, 
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loofe this ti'd-up juftice when you pleas'd: 
t in you more dreadful would have feern'd, 
in Lord Angelo. 
ke. 1 do fear, too dreadful, 
twas my fault to give the people fcopej 
uld be my tyranny to flrike and gall them, 
>>hat I bid them do. For we bid this be done* 
1 evil deeds have their permifiive pafs, 
not the punifhment. Therefore, indeed, rhy father 1 * 
* on Angelo impos'd the ofiice : 
may, in th' ambuih of my name, flrike hdme> 
yet my nature never in the fight 
) in flander : and, to behold his fway f ) 

, as 'twere a brother of your order, 
both prince and people ; therefore, pr'ythee) 
ly me with the habit, and iriftru& me 
I may formally in perfon bear, 
a true friar. More leafons for this adlion 
lore leifure fhali I render you ; 
, this one :— «-Lord Angelo is precife ; 
inds at a guard with envy ; fcarce confeflfes 
lat his blood flows, or that his appetite 
more to bread than ftone:" hence mail we fee, 
w'r change purpofe, what our feemer$ be. [ JObe* 

SCENE VIII. A nunnery. 

Enter "Ifabelta and Franafca. 

ib.. And have you nuns no further privileges? 

un. Are not thefe large enough ? 

\b. Ves, truly ; I fpeak ndt as 4efiring more; 

rather wiflu'ng a more ftrid reftraint 

a the fifterhood, tlie votarifts of Saint Clare* 

ucjo. \_ivithin.'] Hoa ! peace be Jn ti.it place! 

w. Who's that, which calls ? 

un. It is a man's xotce : gentle Ifabella, _^ 

1 you the key* and know his bufinefs of hirn: ! 

may ; I may not ; you are yet unfworn. 

n you have vow'd, you mull not fpeak with men, 

in th£ prefence of the Priorefs : 

1, if you fpeajt, you inufl nbt (kew yo\ir hsit\ 

fpou/hew ymrfocc, you awft not (peak* 
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lie calls again; I pray you anfwer him. [Exit. Franc. 
Ifab. Peace and prosperity ! who is't that calls? 

EnUr Lucio. 

Lucio. Hail, virgin, (if you fee,) as thofc cheek-rofes 
Proclaim you are no lefs ; can you fo ftead me, 
As bring me to the fight of Ifabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair filler 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 

Ifab* Why her unhappy brother? let me afk 
The rather, for I now mult make you know 
I am that Ifabella, and his fifter. * 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets you; 
Not to be weary with you, he's in pfifon. 

Ifab. Wo me ! for what ? 

Lucio. For that, which if myfelf might be his judge, 
lie mould feeeive hi3 punifhment in thanks; 
He hath got his friend with cliOd. 

Ifab. Sir, make me not your ilory. . 

Lucio. 'Tis true :— I would not, [tho* 'tis my famllilr 
fin] 
With maids to feeiri the lapwing *, and to jeft, 
Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins foj 
I hold you as a thing en-iky'd and fainted; 
By your renouncement, an immortal fpirit; 
And to be talk'd with in fincerity, 
As with a faint. 

Ifab. You do blafpheme the good, in mocking me. 

Luc'to. Do not believe it. Fewnefs and truth, 'til thus. 
Your brother and his lover having embraced ; 
As thofe that feed, grow full ; a£ bloflbming time 
That from the feednefs the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foyfon : fo her plenteous womb 
Expreffeth his full tilth and humandry. 

Ifab. Some one with child by him? — my couiin Juliet. 

Lucio. Is (lie your coufin ? v 

Ifab. Adoptedly, as fchool-maids change their najatf* 
By vain, tho' apt, affection. 

• The lapwing' fives to tow, \tA fotvtw ^^ ^LcwgaC^^ J&L 
htoks he has it, and then nfoAtao&i. ^t^^.. Y^\\\*»> 
a* a proverbial exprefcwa t Ci^ T ^\^ctHmfe^^ 



^ 
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Luck. She it is. 
Ifab. 0, let him marry- he^! 
Lucio, This is the point, t * . 

The Duke is very ftrangely^ffone from hew* * 
Bore many gentlemen, my fell being one, 
In hand and hope of a&ion ; but w^learn, 
By thofe tha.t know the .very nerves of ftate, . 
His.riving8 out wgre of an iimntte diitance 
FromHiij true meant defign. . Upon his plac^ 
And with full lin$ of -his- authority,-. 
Governs Lord Angelo; a man whofe blood 
Is very fnqw-brothj on$,w,bo never feels 
The wanton ftings and motions of the fenfe; 
But doth rebate and blunt-his natural edge 
With profits of the mind* ftudy, and faft. ■ 

He (to give, fear to ufe an<^ liberty, ▼ 

Which have long time. run by the hideous lavu > 

As mice by lions) hath pick'd out an a&, # /. 

tender whofe heavy fenfe your brother's hfc 
*ilk into forfeit ; he arrells him on it, 
And follows clofe the rigour of the ftatute, 
*o make him an example; all hope's gone, 
Jjjnkfs you have the grace by your fair prayer 
* o (often Angelo; and that's my pith of bufuiefe , 
*^wixt yon and your poor brother* 
Jfab. Doth he fo 
5eek£»- his life? 

Jjticio. H'as cenfur'd him already ; , 

*^nd, .as 1 hear, the Provolt hath a warranJk 
**>r's execution, % 

Jfab. Alas! what poor- • 

•Ability's in me, to do him good J - 
JLucio. Aflay the power you have. . 
Jfab. My power ? Alas ! 1 doubt. . 
Juc'to. Our doubts are traitors ; - 
^^id make us, lofe the good we oft might win, . 
*^ fearing to attempt. Go to Lord Angelo, 
^^^tid let him learn to know, when maidens fue, 

give like gods ; but when they weep and kneel, 
Ml their petitidns are as truly theirs, 
they thcmfelves would owe them. 
[fab. I'll fee what I can dp, 

' " • Z Z Lm:io» 
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LmcIo. But, fpeedily. 

Ifab. I will about it ftraifht; 
l*o longer flaying, but to g^re the mother 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you ; * " 
Commend me to my brother c foon at night 
I'll fend him certain ward of my fucceft. 

Lucio. I take my leave of you. 

ffiib. Good Sir, adieu. [E*tih 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

The faJaccr 
Enter Angelo, Efcalus % a Ju/lice, and attendants* 

W 

Ang. V ▼ E muft not make a fcarecrow of the Hp 
Setting it g|> to tear the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one fltape, till cuftom make it 
Their pearch* and not their terror. 

Efcal Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and 1 rather cut a little* 
Than fall, and brnife to death. Alas ! this gentleman, 
Whom I would fhve, had af raoft noble father: 
Let but your Honour know, 
Whom I believe to be «K>ft ftrait in virtue, 
That, in the working of your own affections* 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wiflkijig, 
Or that the refolute acting of your blood 
Could have atfcmvd th* ege£ of your own purpofe; 
Whether you had not fome time in your life 
.prr'd in tliis point, which now you cenfure him, 
And pull'd the Jaw upon you. 

Ang. 'Tis erne thing to be tempted, Efcalus> 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, 
The jury, pafling on the prisoner's life, 
May in thefworn twelve have a thief or two, 
Guiltier than him they try: what's open made to juflicc, 
That juftice feizes on. What know the laws, 
That thieves do pafs on thieves? 'tis very pregnant, 
The jewel that we find, we ltocp and take't, 
Becaufe we fee it : but what we do not fee, 
We tread upon, and t\c\c\ v\u\\Vo£ Vl. , 
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*ou may not fo extenuate his offence, 
For 1 have had fuch faults ; but rather tell me, 
When I that cenfure him, do, fo o fiend, 
•ket mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
A-nd nothing come in partial. Sir, he mull die, . 

Enter Provojl. 

EficaL Be't as your wifdom will. 

^**g. Where is the Provoft ? 

■F**~cv. Here, if it like your Honour. . 

-^**£. See that ClaudiV 
** c # Executed by nine to-morrow morning. - , 

n S mm his confeffor, let him be prepar'd ; 
* or that's the utmoft of his pilgrimage.——- 

[Exit Prov*. 

-*^/cqL Well, heav'n forgive ,him! and forgive us alii- 
oorr\ e n 'f e by jg n ^ an( j f ome by virtue fall : 
oprr*^ run through brakes of vice, and anfwer none; 4 
A*\cl fome condemned for a fault alone. 

SCENE II.-. 

Enter Elbow x Frothy Clown, and officers* r 

"^#. Come, bring them away; if thefe be good pea- ,, 
P* 5 - in a common-weal, , that do nothing but ufe their a- . 
"**es in jcommon houfes, I know no law; bring them 
a ^ay. " * 

*<4ng. Hoyr, nowjt Sir* what's; your name; and what's 
^matter? - ." ' * 

Elb. If it pleafe- your Honour, I am the poor Duke's 
c °nftable, and my name is Elbow; I do lean upon juflice, 
^jr, and. do bring in here, before your good Honour, two 
Notorious beQefa&ors. ; 

Aug* JBe^tefa&ors ? well; what beaefa&ors are they? 
'Are, they not malefactors? • t 

El}jy t If it;pleafe your Honour, I ^naw no^ well what 
they are; but preeife villains they are, that I am fure of; 
and void of all profanation in the world, tha.t good Chrif- 
tians ought to "fiave. 

! EfcaL This comes off well; here's a wife officer. 
> Ang. Goto: what quality are they of ?, Elbow is your 
name? why doll thou not fpeak, Elbow £ , . 

•)* ■'■ Z 3 Clown * 
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Clown. He cannot, Sir; he's out at elbow. 

An v. What are you, Sir ? 

Elb. He, Sir? a tapfter, Sir; parcel-bawd; one 
that fervea a bad woman ; whofe houfe, Sir,- was, as 
they fiy, pluck'd down- in the fuburbs ; and now (he 
profeflts a hot- houfe j which, I think, is a very ill houfe 
too. 

EfcaL How know yon that ? 

Elb. My wife, Sir, whom I deteft before heav'n ana 
your Honour, 

EfcaL How! thy wife? 

Elb. Ay, Sir; whom, I thank heav'n, is an hone**- 
woman ; > ■■ 

EfcaL Doft thou deteft her therefore ? „ ' 

Elb. I fay, Sir, I will detefl myfelf alfo,- aj well =: 
ffce, that this houfe, if it be not a bawd's houfe,' it is pis 
of her life, for it is a naughty houfe. 

EfcaL How doft thou know that, Conflablc? _ 

Elb. Mairy, Sir, by my wife; who, if ihe had be«" 
a woman cardinally given, might have been accufed 
fornication, adultery,, and all uncleannefs there. 

EfcaL By the woman's means ? 

Elb. Ay, Sir, by Miftrefs Oterdone's means ; but 
fhe fpit in his face, fo me defy'd him. 

CJo<ivn. Sn*j if it pleafe you Honour, this is ntft fo.' 

Elb. Prove it before thefe varlets fcere, thou honoia- 
able man, prove it. 

Eftal. Do you hear how he miSplaces? 

Clown. " Sir, (he came m great with child \ art*! 
** longing (faving your Honour's reverence) for ffefew'd 
* prewn3 ; Sir, we had but two hi the houfe, which at 
u tliat very diftant* time flood, as it were, in a fruft- 
M dim, a dim of Ibme threepence; (your Honours have 
(ten firch difhest they are not China dimes, but very good 
dimes.") , 

EfiaL Go to, go to : no matter for the icttm* Sir. 

Clown. ** No, indeed* Sir, not cf a pin :- you are 
♦« therein in. the right. But to the point: As I fay, 
•* this Miftrefs Elbow, being, as I fay/ with child, and 
u being great-belly'd, and longing, a*- I {aid, for 
•• prewns: and having but two in the difh*.as I iaid: 
*♦ Matter FrotU here, this very man, having eate^the 
<• *- <* ted, 
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** reft, as I faid, and, as 1 fey, paying for them very ho- 
" neftly; for, as you know, Mailer Froth, I could not 
«• give you threepence again." 
Froth* No, indeed. 

Clown* " Very well? you being tlren, if you Be re* 
«* memfeer'd, cracking the ftonefc of the forefaid prewtis." 
Froth. Ay, fo I did, indeed. 

Clown. ** Why, very well ; I telling you then, if you 
" be remember'd, that fuch a one, and fuch a one, werte 
•* paft cure of the thing you wot of, unleft they kept ve- 
u ry good diet, a* I told you." 

► Froth. All this- is time. f 

Clown. « Why, very well then.'? 
EJcal. Come, yon are a tedious fool; to the purpofe*. 
What was done to Elbow's wife, that he hath cauit to* 
complain of? come to what was done to her. 

Ckuttu " Srr, your Honour cannot come to that yeta." 
! * Eftalm No f Sir, nor I mean, it not. . ., . » 

Clown. " Sir, but you fhall come to it, by your Hb- 
" nour's leave; and, I befeech you, look into Mailer 
m Froth here, Sir, a man of fourfcore pound a-year> 
•* whofe father di'd at Hallowmas. Wasjt not at Hal-. 
•* lowmag, Made*. Froth V s 
Froth. All-holland eve. 

Clown. « Why, very wefl ; I hope here be truths* 
•* He, Sir, fitting, as 1 fay, in a lower chair,. Sir, *twas 
** in the bunch of grapes, where* indeed, you have a 
w deiigh*jfeofit^ have you not?" 

Froth. I have fo ; becaufe it is an open, room, .and 
gfcfcd for winter. 

Clown. " Why, very well then; I hope here be: 
« truths.'* :....,-.;. 

Ang. This will laft out a night in Raffia* 
Whe^i flights are loageft there. I'll take ray leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the caufe, 
Hoping you'll find good caufc to whip them all. 

SCENE III. 

EJcal. I think no lefs. Good morrow to your Lord- 
feip. [Exk Angelo. 

Now, Sir, come on : what was done to Eibow's wife^ 
ocfce more? 

. . . \ Oft«W- 
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Clown. Once, Sir? theft was nothing done to her 

once. 

Elb. I befcech you, Sir, afk him what this man did to 
my wife. 

Clown, I befeech your Honour, afk me. 
Efcal. Well, Sir, what did this gentleman to her ? 
Clown. I bcflvch you, Sir,. look in thia gentleman's 
face; good Mailer Froth, look upon his Honour; 'tis 
for a good purpofc: doth, your Honour mark his face-? 
• Efcal. Ay, Sir, very welL 
Clown. Nay, I befeech you, mark it wglk 
EfcaL WcM Idofo. 

Clown. Doth your Honour fe$ any harm in hia face ? 
Efcal. Why, no. 

Clown. I'll be fuppos'd upon a book, his face is the 
word thing about him : good then; if his face be the 
tKoril' thing about him, how could Matter Froth do the 
Conftable's wife any harm M would know that of your 
Honour. ; 

- j EfcaL He's in the rigfyt; Gofiftable, what, fay you to 
it? . 

..Elb. Firft,..an? it .like, you, the houfe is a refpe&ed 
houfe; next, this is a refpected fellow; and his miftrefs 
is. a refpe&ed woman. 

Clown. By this; hanfl, . Sir, his /wife, is a mere refpe&ed •, 
porfon than any ofus all. * 

Elb. Vadet, . thou lieft ; thou Heft, wicked ' varlet ; 
the time is yet to come, that (he was ever refpe&ed with 
ma% woman, or child. 

Clown. Sir, fhe was refpefted with hini before he mar- 
ry 'd with her, 

Efcal. Which is the wifer here ? Ju/lice 9 or Iniquity*? 
,— Is this true? 

Elb. O thou caitiff ? D thou varlet ! Q thou wicked 
Hannibal * ! I refpe&ed with hex, before I was marry'd . 
to her! If ever 1 was refpefted with he/> or me with 
me, let not your worfhip think me the poor Duke's of* " 
Acer. Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or I'll have 
mine action of battery on thee. 

Efcal. If he took you a box o' th' ear, you might have 
. youroa&ion ofilander too, . 

.Elk. 
• He taeaa* to ivj An\mdU 
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.£#. Marty, I thank yoor good Wflfcfllip rorS : what 
is't your Worfhif's pteafui* I flratt <te wfth ttta wicked 
caitiff? 

EfcaL Truly, officer, becaufe he hath fonve offences in 
him, t&at thou wouldft difcover if that* couldft, let him 
•ontinue in his cobrfes-, tilB thou Iwiow'ft what they are. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your Worfhip for it \ thou feefr, 
thou wicked varlet now, what's cotttc upon thee. . Thou 
ar^to continue now, thou varlet; thou art to continue. 

EfcaL Where were you born, friend? ' [To Froth* 

Froth, tlere in Vienna, Sir. 
J EfcaL Are you of fourfcore pounds a-year? " 

[ Froth. Yes, an't pleafe you, Sir. 

Efial. So; What trade are you of, Sir ? 

£f* the Clown. 

Clown. A tatofter, a podr widow's tapfter. 

EJkei. YourMftrdVsjteme? • * 

Clown, Miftrefs Overdone. } ' 

EfcaL Hath ike had any more than one hulband ? 

Clown. . Nine, Sir: Overdone by th* teft. ' ' 

EfcaL Nifcer -Come hfyber t0 me, Mator Frotft. 
Matter - Froth, I would not have you acquainted witH 
tapfters: they will draw you, Maft«r Frothy and you wiH 
hang them. Get you gone, and let me hear no more of 

. Froth Ithaiikyaur Worthy; for mime owft part, I 
sever come into any room in a tap-houfc, kut I am drawn 
in. .,..-. 

Efcd. Wefi; no more ofcit, Matter Froth; farewell: 

[Exit Froth. 

3CENE IV. . , 

Come you hither to me, Mafter Tapfler; what's your 
name, Matter Tapfter? 

Clown. Pompey. 

Efial. Whatelle? 

Clown. Bum, Sir. 

EfcaL Troth, and your bum is the greatefl thing 
about you ; fo that, in the beaftlieft fenfe, you are Pom- 
pey tlie Grta^, Pompey, you are partly a bawd, Pom- 
pey j 
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pey ; howfoever you colour in it being a tapfter ; are 
not? Come tell me' true,' it (hall be the better for yot 

Clown. Truly,. Sir, i am a poor fellow that w< 
live. 

Efsgl. How would you live, Pompey? by bcir 
bawd ? What do you think of the trade, Pqpagey ? 
a lawful trade ? 

Clown. If the law will allow it, Sir. 

EfcaL But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; n 
Jjlall not.be allowed in Vienna. 

Clown. Does your Worfhip mean to geld and fpfa 
the youth in. the city ? 

EfcaL No, Pompey.. 

Clown, Truly* Sir, m my poor opinion, they wiH 
then. If your Worfhip will take order for the c 
and the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 

£fcaL There are pretty orders beginning, > I can 
you : re is but heading and hanging. 

CUwn. If you head and hang all that offend that 
but for ten years together, you?U be, glad. to give.o 
commifBon for more heads: if this law hold in Vi 
ten years, I'll rent the faireft houfe in h% after threejj 
a bay: if you Jive to. fee this cpme to pa£s,fay, Pol 
told you fo. , / ■ 

EfcaL Thank you, good Pompey; and in requiti 
your, prophecy, hfirk.yQu; Ladvifeyou, let me hot 
jiou before me again upon .any complaint whatsoever: 
not for dwelling where you do : if I do, Pompey, I 
beat you to your tent, and prove a fhcew4 Cacfarto 
In plain dealing, Pompey, I fhall have you whipt : 1 
this time, Pompey, fare you well. 

Clown. I thank you* Worfliip &r your good coi 
but I fhall follow it, as, the flefh and fortune (hall 1 
determine. * . t 

Whip me ? no, no ; let carman whip his jade ; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his, trade. 



.. SC 
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What's o'clock, 
[Exit Elbow* 



SCENE V. 

Efcal Come hither to me, Mafter felbow 5 come hi- 
ther, Mafter Conftable : how long have you been in this 
place of conftable? 

Eli. Seven years and a half, Sir. 

Efcal. I thought* by your readinrefs m the office, yoti 

ad continued in it fome time : you fay feven years toge- 
! ther ? 

Eli. And a half, Sir. , 

Efcal Alas! it hath been great pains to you; th«y 
flo you wrong to pftt yoit fo off upon't: are there not 
ken in your ward fufficient to ferve it ? 

Eli. Faith, Sir, few of any wit in fuch matters; ait 
"tfyare cnofen, they are glad to chufe me for them, I 
do it for fome piece of money, and go through with all. 

Efcal, Look you bring me in the names of fome fix of 
^ cv en, the moll fufncient of your parifh. 

Elk To your Worfhip's houfe> Sir? 

Efcal To my houfe ; fare you well. 
^nkyou? 

Jujl. Eleven, Sir. 

Efcal I pray, you home to dinner with me. 

Jull. I humbly thank you. 
- Ejcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudiof 
[ «itf there's no remedy. 

Jujl. Lord Angelo is fevere. 

Efcal. It is but needful: 
Mercy is not itfelf, that oft looks fo ; 
rardon is ftill the nurfe of fecond woe : 
But yet^ poor Claudio ! there's no remedy. 
Conic, Sir. [Excunti 

SCENfc VI. Enter Provojt, and a Servant. 

Serw. He's hearing of a caufe; he willcottie ftraight? 
I'll tell him of you. 

Prdv. Pray you, do 5 I'll know 
pleafure ; 't may be he'll relent ; alas ! 
hath but as offended in a dream: - 
( fe<5b, all ages fmack of this vice) and he 
cliefor it! ■ ■ ■ . ^ Tr 

Vv Enter 
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Enter Angelo. 

Ang. Now, what's the matter, Provoft? 

Irov, Is it your "tv91 Claudfo mall die to-morrow ? 

Ang. IX& not I tell thee,' yea? hadft thou not order? 
Why doft thou afk again? 

Prov. Left I might be too ram. 
Under your good corre&fon, I have feefi, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang. Go to ; let that be mine, 
Do you your office, or givt up your place* 
And you "fhall well be fpar'd. 

Prov. I crave your pardon. 
What mall be done, Sir, with the groaning Juliet ? 
She '8 very near her hour. 

Ang. Difpofe of her 
To fome more fitting place; and that with fpeed. 

Strv. Here is the filler of the man condemned, 
Defires accefs to you. 

-Ang. Hath he a fifter? 

Prov. Ay, my good Lord, a very Virtuous maid, 
^nd to be fhortly of a Merhood, 
If not already. 

Aug. Well; let her be admitted. [2£*/7 Servant*' ' 

See you the fbrnicatrefs be remov'd ; 
Let her have needful, but not lavifh, means • 
There fhall be order for it. 

SCENE VII. Enter Lucio md fjabelld. 

Prov, 'Save your honour. 

Ang . Stay yet a while* ~Y*are welcome; whatfs 

your will ? 

Ifab. I am a woful fuitor to your Honour, ^ 
Pleafd but your Honour hear ine. 

Ang* y?*&* what's foot-takl 

IfeSf. There is a vice that moil 1 do abhor, 
And moft defire mould meet the iblpw q£ jufticef 
For which I would not plead, (but that i muftj 
Jfor.which I muft noCykad, bsutthatl dth A 

At war, 'twixt YT$k -find yriil. not* . ■ . '• ?u_ 

Ang. Well; the matter? ': ». o< 
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J fab. I have a brother is coodemn'd to die; 
do befeech you, let it be his fault, 
.rid not my brother. 

J*rov. Heav'n give thee moving graces ! 

Jlng. Condemn the fault, and not the a&or of it} 
7~hy, every fault's condemn'd ere it be done ; 
[ine were the very cypher of a function, 
o find the faults, whofe fine (lands in record, 
nd let go by the actor. 

Jfab. Q juft, but fevere law ! 
had a brother then ; Heaven keep your honour ! 

J,ucio, Give not o'er fo : to him again, intreat him, 
Jieel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
ou are too cold; if you fhould need a pin, 
ou could not with more tame a tongue defire it. 
o him, I fay. 

Jfab. Muft he needs die ? 

-Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 

Jfab. Yes ; I do think that you might pardon him \ 
nd neither Heay'n nor man grieve at the mercy. 

*<4ng. 1 will not do't. 

Jfab. But can you, if you would ? 

Jing. Look, what I will not, that I cannot d.Q. * * 

Jfab. But might you do't, and do the world no wrong, 
fo your heart were touch'd with that remorfe, 
a mine is to him ? 

~Ang. He's fentene'd ; 'tis too late. 

Jjucio. You are too cold. 

Jfab. Too late ? why, no ; I that do fpeak a word, 
^ay call it back again: well believe this, 

No ceremony that to great ones 'longs, £ 

Not the King's crown, nor the deputed fwordj* 

The Marshal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 

Become them with one half fo good a grace, 

As mercy does." If he had been as you, . t „ 

tid you as he, you would have flipt like him; 
ut he, like you> would not liave been fo flern. 

-Ang. Pray you, be gone. 

Jfab. I wou'd to Heav'n I had your potency, 
nd you were Ifabel ; mould if then be thus? 
o ; T would tell what 'twere to be a )uds;e> 
rid what a prifoncr. 
Vol. L A a ' Lucio* 
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Lucio. Ay, touch him ; there's the vein. 
Ang, Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waftc your words. 

IJab. Alas! alas! 
" Why, all the fouls that are, were forfeit once.: 
" And he that might the vantage bed have took, 
" Found out the remedy. How would you be, 
" If he, which is the top of judgment, mould 
" But judge you as you are ? Oh, think on that; 
«< And mercy then wjU breathe within your lips, 
" Like man new .made." 

Ang. Be you content, fair maid; 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother. 
Were he my kiufman, brother, or my fon, - 
It mould he thus with him ; he dies to-morrow. 
Ifab. To-morrqw, Oh! that's fudden. Spare 
fpase him. 
He's not prepared for death: even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of feafon ; mall we ferye Heay'n 
With lefs refpeft, than we do minhter 
To our grofs felves ? Good, good my Lord, bethii\k~ 
Who is it that hath di'd for this offence? 
There's many have committed it. 
Luclo. Ay, well faid* 

Ang.fhe law *hath not been dead, *ho' it Hath ^ 
Thofe many had not jlar'd to do that evil, 
If the firft man that did th' edi6t. infringe, 
Had anfwerM for his deed. Now, 'tis awake; 
Takes note of what is done ; and, like a prophet, - 
Looks in a glafs that fhews what future evils, 
Or new., or by remiffnefs new-conceiv'd, 
And fb in progrefs to be hatch'd and born, 
Are now to have no fucceffive .decrees ; 
But ere they live, to end. 
Ifab. Yet fhew fome pity. 

Aug. " I fhew it moll of all, "when I mew juftic^ 
«f For then I pity thofe I do not know; 
" Which a dimifs'd offence would after gall ;" 
And do him right, thatj anfwering one foul wrong* 
Lives not to aft another. Be fatisfyM ; 
Your brother-dies to-morrow; be content. 

Ifab. So you muibt^ fa& that &ives this fenfc; 
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And he, that fuffers; oh, 'tis excellent 
l~ to have a giant's ftrength; but it is tyrannous 
to ufe it like a giant. 
Luclo. That's well faid. 
Ifab. Could great men thunder 
j As Jove himlelf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet ;• 
for every pelting, petty officer 
Would ufe his heav'n for thunder ; 
( Nothing but thunder. Merciful Heav'n ! 
1 Thou rather with thy ftiarp and fulph'rous bolt 
'Split'ft the unwedgeable and gnarled oak, 
r ' Than the foft myrtle: O, but man! proud man,< 
f Drefs'd in a little brief authority, 
' Moft ignorant of what he's moil- aflur'd, 
c His glaffy eflence, like an angry ape, 

* .t*lays fuch fantaftic tricks before high heav'n, 
-As makes the angels weep ; who, with our fpleens, 
^Tould all themfelves laughr mortal* ' 

JLuclo. Oh, to him, to hrm, wench ; he will relent ; 
^e's coming: I perceive ? t» 

Prov. Pray Heav'n me win him ! 

Ifab. We cannot weigh our brother with yourfelf ; 
-♦Teat men may jeft with faints ; 'tis wit in them;. 
^\iV in the lefs, foul profanation. 

Lvcio^ Thou'rt right, girl ; more o* that. 

Ifab. That in the captain's but a choleric word, 
which in the foldieris fiat blafphemy. * 

Luc lo. Art avis'do'that? moreon't. 

Ang. Why do you^ put thefe fayings upon me? 

Ifab. Becaufe authority, though it err like others r 
*~5ath yet a kind 6f medicine in itfelf, 
That (kins the vice o' th' top :• go to your bofom ; 
Knock there, and aflc your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault ; if it confefs 

• -A. natural gufltinefs, fuch as is his, 

Let it not found a thought upon your tongue 
Againft my brother's lifer 

Ang. She fpeaks, and 'tis fuch fenfe, 
That my fenfe bleeds with it. Fare you welL 
r Ifab. Gentle, my Lord, turn back. 
& Angm I will bethink me 5 come again to-morrow. 
V : A a 2 . IM. 

!• ■ 
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Jfab. Hark, how I'D bribe you: good my Lord, tui 
back. 

Ang. How? bribe me? 

Jfab. Ay, with fuch gifts, that Heav'n mall flw 
with you. 

Lucto. You had marr'd all elfe. 

IfaU Not with fond fhekles of the tefted gold, 
Or ilones, whofe rate are either rich, or poor, 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers, 
That (hall be up at heav'n, and enter there, 
Ere fun -rife: prayers from preferred fouls, 
From fafUng maids, whofe minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well; come to-morrow. 

Luc lo. Go to; 'tis well; away. 

Jfab. Heav'n keep your honour fafe ! 

Ang. Amen. 
For 1 am that way going to temptation, 
Where prayers Croft. - 

Jfab. At what hour to-morrdw 
Shall I attend your Lordftiip ? 

utng. At any time 'fore noon. 

Jfab. 'Save your Honour ! 

. \Enttint Lucia and Jfube? 

SCENE VIII. 

Ang. From thee ; even from thy virtue. 
What's this? what*s this? is this her fault, or mine? 
" The tempter, or the tempted, who frns moft ? 
" Not fhe; nor doth /he tempt; but it is I, 
" That, lying by the violet in the fun, 
" Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower, 
" Corrupt with virtuous feafon. Can it be, 
«« That modefty may mote betray our fenfe, 
" Than woman's lightnefs? having wafte ground enoug 
" Shall we defire lo raze the fan&uary, 
" And pitch our evils there? Oh, fie, fie, fief" . 
What doft thou? or what art thou, Angelo? 
Doft thou defire her foully* for thofe things 
That make her good ? Oh, let her brother live : 
Thieve* for their robbery have authority, 
When judges Heal themfelves. What ? do I love her,, 

Tb 
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That I defire to hear lier fpeak r.gam, 
And feall upon her eyes ? what is't 1 dream on ? 
Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a faint, 
With faints doft bait thy hook ! moll dangerous 
v " Is that temptation, that doth goad us en 
f " Ta fin in loving virtue; ne'er could the ftrumpet," 
Witfe all her double vigour,' art and nature, 
Once ftir my temper; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite. Ever till this very now, 
^Vlien men were fond 1 ixnil'd* and wonder *d how, 

lExih 

SCENE IX. Changes to. a prifan. 

Enter Duke, habited Hie a Friar, and Provqft* 

-Duke. Hail to you, Provoft ! fo 1 think you are. 

-Prov, I am the Provoft; what's your will, good Friar? 

J)uke. Bound by my charity, and my blefc'd order, 
_^ome to vifit the afflicted fpirits 
ij^re in the prifon ; do me the common right 
J^o Jet me fee them, and to make me know 
J^He nature of their crimes; that I may minifter 
** o them accordingly. 

J*rav+ 1 would do more than that, if more were needful. 

Enter JuVtet. 

^jOok, here comes one; a gentlewoman of mine, 
J^lio, .foiling in the flames of her own youth, 
*lath blifter'd her report : fhe is with child ; 
~**id he that got it, fentene'd : a young maa " 
Jjjore fit to do another fuch offence, 
*han die for this. 
- Duke. When muft he die?' 
Prov. As I do think; to-morrow; 
i ■■* have provided for you; flay a while, \Ti> jfuUeU 

J And you (hall be conducted. 

Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the fin you carry? 
Juliet, I do ; and bear the fhame molt patiently. 
)rDuke. I'll teach you how you mail arraign your con- 
oid try your penitence, if it "be found, [fcitnce, 
f kollowiy put on. 

I'll gladly learn. 

A a 3 Duke. 
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Duke. Love you the man that wrang'd you ? 

JuTut. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong'd **W 

Duke. So then, it feems, your moil ofFenceful aft 
Was mutually committed. 

JuTttt. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your fin of heavier kind than \m. 

Juliet. I do confefs it, and repent k, father. •' 

Duke. 'Tis meet fo, daughter; but repent you not,^^ 
As that the fui hath, brought you to this fhame ? 
Which forrow's always tow*rds ourfdves, not Heaven ^=s 
Shewing, we'd not feek heaven, as we love it, 
But as we ftand in fear. 

Juliet. I do repent me, as k is an evil; 
And take the (hame with joy. 

Duke. There reft. 
Your partner, as I hear, muft die to-morrow, 

And 1 am going with inftru&ion to hhn ; 

So, grace go with you ! benedklte. V^^Zxit. 

JuUet. Muft die to-morrow \ oh, injurious love, 
That refpites me a life, whofe very comfort 
1 ftill a dying horror! 

Prov. *Tis pity of him. [Ex^^™*- 

SCENE X. Changes to thepaluee. 

Enter jingelo. 

Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and 
To fev'ral fubje&s. Heav'n hath ray empty words, 
Whilft my intention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on lfabel. HeavVs in my mouth, 
As if 1 did but only chew its name? 
And in my heart the ftrong and fwelling evil 
Of my conception : the ftate, whereon I ftudied, 
Is, like a good thing being often read, 
Grown feaPd and tedious; yea, my gravity, 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 
Could I with boot change for an idle plume 
Which the air beats for vain. Oh place ! oh form \ 
How often doft thou with, thy cafe, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wifer fouls 
To thy falfe feeming? blood, thou art but blood, 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn; 

V 
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yt the devil's creft. 

Enter fer*oartt* 
low, who's there \ — -- 
;. One lfabel, a filler, defines aecefs to yeu. 
•• Teach her the way. Oh heav'ns ! 
ioes my blood thus muiler to my heart, 
g both that unable for itfelf, 
ifpofleffing all my other parts> 
lefikry fitnefe! • % 

y the foolifh throngs with one that fwoon*;, 
all to help him, and fo flop the air 
ich he fhauld revive : and eves fo 
sn'ral fubje&s to a welWifli'd King 
heir own part, and in obfequioxw fomkiefa 
I to his prefence, where their, untaught love 
leeds appear offence. How now, fair maid? 

SCENE XL Enter Ifabetla. 

. I am come to know your pleafure. 

•. That you might know it, would much better 

pkafe me, 
to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot live.. , . 

» Ev'n fo! Heaven keep your Honour 1 

. [Goings 
-. Yet may he live a while; and, it may be, 
ig as you or I ; yet he -mutt die. 
. Under your fentence? 
.Yea. 

. When, I befeech you ? that in his reprieve, 
x or {hotter, he may be fo fitted, 
lis foul ficken not.,* "> 

•. PJa ? fie, thefe filthy vices ! 'twere as good i 

rdon him that hath from nature ftcTa 
i already made, as to remit 
faucy fweetnefs, that do coin heav'n's image 
nps that are forbid: 'tis all as eafy,, 
r to takeaway a life true made, 
put metal in retrained means, 
ike a falfe one. 

. 'Tis fet down to in heav'n, but not in earth. . 
. And fay you fo? then I ihallpofe youcyjickl^. v 
h?d you rather, that the moft. yg&Aapi 
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Now took your brother's life : or, to redeem him, 
Give up your body to fuch (Wet uncleannefs* 
As fhe that he hath ftain'd* 

I fab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my foul. 

Ang. I talk not of your foul ; our compelled fins 
Stand more for number than aecompt. 

Ifab. How fay you ! 

Aug. Nay, I'll not warrant that; for I can fpeak 
A^ainft the thing 1 fey. Anfwer to this. 
I, now the voice of die recorded law, 
Pronounce a fentence on your brother's life~ 
Might there not be a charity in fin, 
To fave this brother's life I 

Ifab* Pkafe you to do*t> 
I'll take it as a peril to my foul; 
it is no fin at all, but charity. 

Ang. PleasM you to db't at peril of your foul,, 
Were equal poize of fin and charity. 

ifab. That I do beg his life, if it be fin, 
Heav'n, let me bear it ; you, granting my fuit,, 
If that be. fin, I'll make it -my morn-pray 'r r — 

To have it added to the faults of mine, 
And nothing of your anfwer.. 

Ang. Nay, but hear me : 
Your fenfe purfues not mine: either you're ignorant^ 
Or feem fa craftily; and that's not good. 

Ifab, Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciouily to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thus wifdom wifhes to appear moft bright, .■ 
When it doth tax itfelf ; as thtfe black mafks 
Proclaim an en-fhield beauty ten times louder, 
Than beauty could difplay'd. But mark me*. 
To be receiv'd plain, I'll fpeak more grofs ; 
Your brother is to die. 

Ifab. So. 

Ang. And his offence is fo, as it appears 
Accountant ta the law upon that pain. 

Ifab. True. 

Ang. Admit norther way to 4 fave^ his life, ^~ 

iAs 1 fubfcribe not that, m>r an^ et'ber, 
Jut in the lofoof queftibn,) that you his fifter> *^ 

Uvo4ixi^ 
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binding yourfelf defied of fuch a perfoti, 
JVhofe credit with die judge, or own great place, 
-ould fetch your brother from the manacles 
>f the afl-hoJdmg law ; and that there Were 
<?o earthly mean to fave him, but that either 
'"ou muft lfty down the treafures of your body 
7o this fuppos'd, err elfe to let him fuffer ; 
Vhat would you do? 

Ifab. As much for my poor brother as myfelf r % 
That is> were 1 uttderthe terms of death, * 

"*h* hnpreflkm of keett whips I'd wear as rubies* 
kjnd ftrip myfelf to death, as to a bed 
^hat longing I've been tick for, ere I'd yield 
ly body up to fhame. 

Ang* Then muft your brother die. 

I/ab. And 'twere the cheaper way ; 
►«tter it were, a brother di*d 3t once* . 
*"han that a fifter, by redeeming him,, 
lould die for ever. 

Ang. Were not you theft — cTtrel as the fentencc* 
*hat you have fknder'd fo ? 

Ifil. As fgnominious faftfom, and free pardon, 
^reof two houfes; lawful mercy, iure, 

* nothing kin to foul redemption. 

Ang. You foem'd of late to make the few a tyrant, 
^nd rather prov'd the Aiding 6'f your brother 
k. merriment, than a vide. 

Ifab. Oh pardon me, my Lord ; it oft fells out, 
"o have what we would have, we fpt&k not what we meanv 

fomething do excufe the thing I hate, 
'or his advantage that I dearly love* 

Ang. We are all frail. 

Ifal>. Elfe let my brother die, 
f not a feodary, but only he, 
^we, and fucceed by weaknefs r 

Ang. Nay, women are frail too. 

Ifab. Ay, as the glafles where they view themfelvesr? 
^hich are as eafy broke, as they make forms. 
Vomen ! help heav'n ; men their creation mar, 

* profiting by them : nay, call us ten times frail ; 
pr we are fort as otir complexions are, 
pd,credulous to falfe prints. 
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A tig. I think it well; 
And from this teftimony of your own fex, 
(Since I fuppofe we're made to be no ftronger, 
Than faults may (hake our frames,)' let me be bold;; 
\ do arreft your words': Sethat you are. 
That is, a woman ' r if you're more, you're none. 
If you be one, as you are well cxprefs'd 
By all external warrants (hew it now> 
Bjgputting on- the deftin'd livery. 

ifab. I have no -tongue, but one ; gentle, my Lord, 
Let me iotreat you, fpeak the formal * language. 
Ang. Plainly conceive I love you* 
Ifab. My brother did* love Juliet; 
And you tell me that he (hall die for it. 

Ang. He (hall not, Ifabel, if you give me love^ 
Ifab. I know your virtue hath a licence iiv't, 
Which feems a little fouler than it is> 
To pluck on others^ 

Aug. Believe me, on mine honour; 
.My words exprefs my purpofe.- 

Ifab. Ha ! little honour to be much believ'd, 
And moil pernicious purpofe ! feeming* feeming ! — - 
I will proclaim thee, Augelo ; look fbr't v 
Sign me a prefent pardon for my brother^ 
Or, with an out'-fbetch'd throat, PU tell the world 
Aloud, what man- thou art. 

Ang. Who will believe tliee„ Ifabel? 
My unfbil'd name, tfe' dufterenefs of my life*, 
My vouch* againhS you-; and my plaee i' th ? ftate>< 
Will fo your accusation overweigh, 
That you (hall (tide in, your own report* 
And faielf of calumny. I have begun ; 
And now I g\\t my fenfual race the reim 
Fit thy confent to my (harp appetite, 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious blufhefr, 
That banifh what they i'ue fop; redeem thy brother 
By yielding up thy body to my wiM :• 
Or elfe he muft not only die the deaths 
But thy unkind nefs (hall his death draw out 
To lingering fufferance. Anfwer me to-morrow;. 
Or by th' affedion that now guides me mod, 
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*U prove a tyrant to him. As for you, 
>ay what you can ; my falfe o'erweighs your true. 

Ifab. To whom -mould 1 complain ? did I tell thig, 
Who would believe me ? O moll perilous mouths, * 

Chat bear in £hem one and the felf-fame tongue. 
Either of condemnation or approof * ; 
3idding the law make curtfy to their will ; 
booking both right and wrong to th' appetite; 
ITo follow, as it draws. I'll to my brother. 
IT*ho' he hath fall'n by prompture of the blood* * 

l^et hath he in him fuch a mind of honour, 
IThat had he twenty heads to tender down 
3n twenty bloody blocks, Jie'd yield them up, 
Before his filler mould her body ftoojfc 
To fuch abhorrM pollution. 
X7hen, Ifabel, Evechatte; and, brother, die; 
More than our brother r is our chaftity. 
li^Utell him yet of Angelo's requeft; 
i-And fit his mind to deaths for his foul's reft. [Exfc 

ACT III. SCENE L 

Theprifon. 
Enter Dule t CI audio y and Provo/f. 

Duke. O O, then you "hope of pardon from Lord 

Angelo? . 
Claud. The miferable have no other medicine, 
**ut only hope ; I've hop'd to live, and am prepar'd to die. 

Duke. Be abfolute for death; or death, or hfe. 
^hall thereby be the Tweeter, lleafon thus with life : 
' If I do lofe thee, I do lofe a thing 
, ' That none but fools would reck ; a breath thou art, 

-Servile to all the fluey influences, 
* That do this habitation, where thou keep'ft, 
[ ' Hourly afflict ; merely thou art death's fooif ; 
% - « For 

j m ^pproof here is to be taken in the fenfc of approbation. 
|% In the fituplicity of the ancient (hews upon our ftage, it was 

Bios to bring in two figure*, one re^rcfenting a fcal % the other "\ 

dcat\» -** 
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« For him thou labour'ft by thy flight to Chun, 

* And yet runn'ft tow'rd him fhlL Thou art not nohk 

* For, all th' accommodations that thou, bear'ft, 

* Are nurs'd by bafencfs; thou'rt by no means valiant; 
4 For thou do ft fear the foft and tender fork 

« Of a poor worm. Thy beft of reft is fleep, 

« And that thou oft pf ovok'ft ; yet grofsly fear'ft 

« Thy death, which is no more. ' Thou'rt not thyfelf ; 

« For thou exift'ft on many a thoufand grains, 

« That iflue out of duft. Happy thou art not; 

* For what thou haft not, ftill thou ftriv'ft to get ; 

* And what thou haft, forget'ft. Thou art not certa_^ 
« For thy complexion fhifts to ftrange effects, 

' After the moon. If thou art rich, thou'rt poor ; 

* For, like an afs,^hofe back /with ingots bows, 
« Thou bear* ft thy neavy riches but a journey, 

* And death unloadeth thee. Friend thou haft none; 

* For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, 

* The mere effufion of thy proper loins, 

.« Do curfe the Gouty Serpigo and the Rbeum> 

* For ending thee no fooner. Thou haft nor youth nora~£ 

* But as it were an after-dinner's fleep, 

« Dreaming on both ; for pall'd, thy blazed youth 
« Becomes affuaged, and doth beg the alms 

* Of palfied'Eld; and when thou'rt old and rich, 

< Thou haft neither heat, affection, limb, nor bounty, 
« To make thy riches pleafant. What's yet in this 

* That bears the name of life ? yet in this life 

* Lie hid more thoufand deaths; yet death .we fear, 
« That makes thefe odds all even.' 

Claud. 1 humbly thank you. 
.To fue to live, I find I feek to die ; 
And, feeking death', find life : let it come. 

Enter Ifalella. 

Ifab. W^iat, ho? peace here, grace and good company! 
Prov. Who's there? come in: the wifh defervesa wel- 



deatb or fate. The t\lrti and contrivance of the piece was to tt*j 
the fool lay many (tratagepvs to aNoio. death ^\£\sto^st brought J 
more immediately into the \vrf* »l vu 
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Duke. Dear Sir* ere long 111 vifit you again. 
Claud. Moft holy Sir, 1 thank you. 
Ifab. My bufmefs is a word or two with Clfudio. 
Prcv. And very welcome. Look, Signior, here's your 
Duke. Provoil, a word with you. [filler* 

Prov. As many as you plcafe. 

Duke. Bring them to fpeak where I may be concealM* 
r et he£r them* [Exeunt Duke and Provojlk 

SCENE II. 

Claud. Now, lifter, what *s the 1 comfort? 

I/cih % Why, as all comforts are; tneit good in deed J 
-ord Angelo, having affairs to heav'n, 
ntends you for his fwift ambaffadqr ; 
VTiere you (hall be an everlafting leiger. 
"herefore your be ft appointment make with fpeed, 
\) -morrow you fet'on. 

Claud. Is there no remedy? 

Jfab. None, but fuch remedy, as, to fave a head* 
'o cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any? 

Jfab. Yes, brother, you may live : 
'here is a deviKfh mercy in the judge, 
F you'll implore it, that will free your life, 
ut fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance ? 

Ifab. Ay,juft; perpetual durance \ a reftraiiit} 
*hough all the world's vaftidity yoii had, 
*o a determinM fcope. 

Claud. But in what nature ? 

Ifab. In fuch a one, as* you confuting to*t, 
ifould bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
md leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Ifab. " Oh> I do fear thfee* Claudio: and I quake* 

Left thou a fev'rous life ihould > ft entertain* 

And fix or feven winters mors refpeft 

than a perpetual honour. DaVft thou die? 

The fenfe of deatk ib moft in apprehenfion ; 

And the poor beetle that wc treaVl upon, 

In corp'ral /u/Ferance finds a* pang** grciXi 

As when a giant dies.** 

Vol. I. B b Glaud* 
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Claud Why give you me this fhame? 
Think you I can a refolution fetch 
from flow'ry tendernefs? If I muft die, 
1 will encounter darknefs as a bride, 
And hug it in mine arms 

/jab. " There fpake my brother; there my father's 
grave 
" Did utter forth a voice." Yes, thou. muft die; 
Thou art too noble to conferve a life 
In bafe appliances. This outward-fainted deputy 
Whofe fettled vifage and delib'rate word 
Nips youth i*th' head; and follies doth emmew, 
As faulcon doth the fowl; is yet a devil: 
His filth within being call, he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell. 

Claud. ThtpiieMy Angelo? 

Ifal. Oh, 'tis the cunning livery of hell, 
The damned'ft body to inveit and cover 
In prieftly guards. Doll thou think, Glaudio, 
If I would yield him my virginity, 
Thou might'ft be freed? 

Claud, Oh, heavens! it cannot be. 

/fab. Yes, he would give thee for this rank offence, 
So to offend him 1UU. This night's the time 
That I mould do what I abhor to name, 
Or elfe thou di'fl to-morrow. 

Claud* Thou (bait not do't. 

Ifab. Oh, were it but my life, 
I'd throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 

Claud. Thanks, dearefl Ifabel. 

Ifab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to~mortOWi 

Claud. Yes. Has he affedlions in him, 
That thus can make him bite the law by th : nofe, ' 
When. he wtould force it? Sure it i& no fin; 
Or of the deadly feven it is the leaft. 

/fat. Which h the leaiU 

Claud. If it were damnable, lie being fo wife, 
Why would he for the momentary tric'k 
Be perdurably fm'd? Oh IfabeH 

/fab. Wl\at faysm^Xrcdthsxl 

Claui. Deal\\\ a£«a£>A\^v^ . 
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Jfab. And fharaed life a hateful. 

Claud. * Ay, but to dte, and go we know not where ; 
To lie in cold obftru&ion, and to rot; r 
This fenfible warm motion to become 
A. kneaded clod ; and the delighted fpirft 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reiide 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice; 
To be imprifon'd in the viewlefs winds, 
And blown- with reftjefs violence round about 
The pendant world ; of to be worfe than worffc; 
Of thofe,,that lawkfs and uncertain thoughts. 
Imagine howling; 'tis too horrible! 
The weariefl.aod molt loathed worldly life* 
That age, ach, penury, inprifonment 
Can lay. on* nature, is a paradife 
To what, we fear of $&ih," 

I Jab. AWl alas! , . . 

Claude Sw*et fifcer, let me five; « 

fbat fin you- db tQ faye a brother's? life, . 
jhture difpenfes with the deed fo far,. 
[W it becomes a virtue. 

Ifab. Oh,youbeaft! < 

m, faithlefs coward! oh, difhoneft wretch t 
Wilt thou be. made a man out of my, vice? 
Is't not a kind of inceft, to take life 
pom thine own J fifter ? s fhame? What ihould I think? 
Keav'n grant, my mother play'd my father fair! 
For fuch a warped flip of wildernefs 
(fe'er uTu'd from his blood. „ Take my defiance, 
We, perifh! might my only bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fats, it mould proceed, 
i'llpray a thoufand prayers for thyjdeath; 
jlp word to fave thee. l 

Claud* N$y, hear me, Ifafael. 
, ffab. Oh, fie, fie, fie ! . - 

Hhy fin's not accidental, but a trade ; 
dfercy to th^ee would prove itfelf a bawd ; 
ftp beft that thou di'ft quickly, 
^jQifiud* Oh hear me,. Ifabella* > 

..J - . '. I »v ." 
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SCENE III. 
To thm % Enter Du%e and ProvoJ. 

Duke. Vouchfafe a word, young fifter; but ©Reword. 

I/ah. What is your wall? 

Duke. Might you difpenfe with your lcifure, I wauki 
by and by have fame fpeech with you; the fatisfaftwa' 
I would require, is Hkewife your own benefit. 

Ifab. I hare no fuperfiuous leifure; my ftaymuftbe 
ftolen out of other affairs : tag t will attend you a while. 

Duke. Son, I hav£ overheard what hath paflfed between 
you and your .fiflex. Angefo had never the purpofeto 
corrupt her ; only he hath made &t affay of her virtue, 
to pra&ife his judgment with the difpofttion of natures* 
She, having the truth of honour ih foer, bath made 
him that gracious denial, which he is moft glad to re- 
ceive. I am confeflbr to Angelo, and 1 know this to 
be true; therefore prepare yourfetf to death. Do trit 
falfify your refolutioc* with hopes &9f are faffibk; to- 
morrow you muft die; go to your knees, and wskt 
ready. 

Claud. Lei meaik j£y lifter pardon ; I am To out of 
.love with life, that I w31 fue to be rid eJ it. 

' lExitGUd 

Duke. Hold you there; farewell. Provoft, a we*4 
with you. *.:'■. 

Prov. What's your will, father? 

Duke.sThxi now yxw are oome, you will be govt] 
leave me a while with the maid: my mind promi&s wit* 
my habit, nolafsfhall touch her by my company. 

Prov. In gOQdtiwK. ' -• : [Exit rVW 

Duke. The hand that hath made you fair, hath mad 
you good; the goodnefs that is cheap m bfeftfctv, make 
beauty brief in goodnefs: but grace, being the foul c 
your completion, ihali keep the body of it ever fail 
The aflault that Angdo hath made on you, fortune hat 
convey'dto my underftandmg ; ^nd but that frailty hat 
examples for his falling, 1 fhould wonder at Angel©. Ho 
will you do to content this fubflitute, and to fave yot 
brother? 

Jfitl^ J am tvov? §6\xv^ \o t^Nt Vi\sa.t I had rath 
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ther die by the law, lhan my fon mould l>e un-? 
r born. But, oh, how much is the good Duke, 
I in Angelo ? If ever he return, and I can fpeak 

I will open my lips in vain, or difcover his go- 
at. . ^ \ 
'. That (hall not be much amifs; yet as the mate 
' (lands, he will avoid your accufation ; he made 

yau only. '1 herefore fallen your ear on my . 
fs: to the love 1 have in doing good, a remedy: 
j ftfelf. I dp make myfelf believe^ that you may 
)rightly do. a poor wronged lady a merited be- 
redeem your .brother from the angry law; do no 

your own gracious perfon ; and much pleafe the 
Duke, if perad venture he (haU ever return to 
aring of this buiinefs* 

Let me hear you fpeak. farther; > I have fpirit to 
t&ing that, appears, not foul in the truth of 'my 

?~ Virtue i$ bold* and gcodnefe never fearful : : 
ou . not heard fpeak of Mariana, the fider of 
ek, the great foldier who mifcarried at fea? 

I have heard of tlxe lady, and., good wprda^went 
*r name.* 

.Her mould thi* .Awgslo have, marri'd; was 
d ta<hex by oath, .♦ and the nuptial appointed; 
I wlugjr tjme of the ! contract, and limit of the 
ty, her brother Frederick was_ wreck*d at fea, 

in thai periih'd.. veflel the dowry- of ^his ^filler. 
urk, howheayily thi§ be/el. to the, poor gentle- 
,-. There (he loil a nojjle. and rs>nQW»ed brother, 
Iqvs toward^ her ever moil kind, and natural ; with 
5. portion and iinew. of her fortune* her marriage - 
i wj^ b^th^. h.er; ettmbinate hu(bandy this well- 
l Angelo? . 

Can tfois beSp ? did Angelo fb leave her ? 
*, Left her hi. jtears,. apddri'd not one of them, 
is .comfort ; fwallow'd his vows whole, pretend- 

her, difcoverie3 of dilhonour: ia few, beilow'd 

her own lamentation, which (he yet wears for 
&; and he, a marble to her tears, is* wafhed with 
but relents not. * 

.: What a merit were it in death to tie \\yk ^wc 

J3 b 3 1x4^ 
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maid From the world! what corruption in this life, 
that it will let this man live! But how out of this can ft* 
avail? 

Dulu. It is a rupture that you may eafily heal: and the 
cure of it not only faves your brother, but keeps you from 
dishonour in doing it. 

Ifab* Shew me bow, good father. 

Duke, This fore-nam'd maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuance of her firft affe&ion : his unjuft ttnkindatfs (that 
in all rcafon fhould have <juenchVl her love) hath, 
like an impediment in the current, made it more m* 
lent and unruly. Go you to Angelo, anfwer his *e- 
quiring with a plaufible obedieace ; agree with his de- 
mands to the point : only refer yourfelf to this ad*»- 
tage: firft, that your ftay with htm may notbeleng: 
that the time may have all fhadow and hlence in it: 
*nd the place -anfwer to convenience. This feeing 
granted, in courfe now follows all: we mall eMe 
this wronged maid to (lead up your appointment, #> in 
your place: if the encounter acknowledge itfelf here- 
after, it may compel hrm to her recompence: and here 
by this is your brother &ved, your honour antaioted, 
the poor Mariana advantaged, and the corrupt Deputy 
Staled. The maid will I frame, and make tit 3d* his 
attempt: if you think welfrto carry this as you ihay> 
the doubienefc of ,the benefit defends the deceit from re- 
proof. What think you of it ? 

f/ak The image of it give* me content already, and) 
I truft, it- wiU grow to a moft profperous perfection. ' 

Duke. It lies much in your holding up; hafte y0 
fpeedily to Angelo : if, for this night, he intveat yoft t» 
his bed, give hira-prbiuife of (atisfa&ion, I wfll *p* 
feotly to St. Luke's: there at the moattd ©range relida 
this deje£ted Mariana: at that place call upon oac^aJ 
difpatch with AngeJo, that it may be quickly: 

Ifab. I thank you for this comfort : fare^ou well>3 
. kther. XE^ntJ&cNfy, 

■ , -r Jte ■ f ^ 
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SCEkE IV. Changes to the Jlreef. 

Re-enter Duke+ 4u bl- Friar, Elbow, Glwom, and officers* 

Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you 
will itteds buy and feti jften t»d women like beafts, we 
(hall haxe aU the world dank brown and white baftardl 
Duke. Oh, heav'ns! what ftufF is here? * * 

• Clown. .'Twas never merry world'fkice of two usuries 
the mcrrjefl . was put down, and the worfer aHowM by 
order of law. **** a furr'd gown to keep him warm, and 
-fiarr '4 with fox andJamb-fkras too, to figinfy, that craft, 
being richer than innooeney, ftands for the facing. 

£&>. Come y**r way,' Sir? bkfs you, good father 
£nac 

. Duie. And yon, good brother father. What offence 
hath this man made you, Sir. 

Elb. Marry, Sir, he hath offended the law; and, Sir, 
we take him to be a thief toe, £&; for we have found 
upon him, Sir, a ftrange pick-lock, which we Have fentto* 
the J>eputy. 

Duke. Fie, Sirrah, a bawd, a wicked bawd I 
The evil: that thou caufeft to be done, > 

That is thy means to live. £>o& thou but think, 
What 'tis to cram a maw, or clothe a back, 
From fuch a filthy vice ? fay to thyfelf, 
From their abominable and beaftly touches 
I xirink, I eat, array «ryielf, a«d live. 
Canft thou believe thy living is a life, 
4 t So ilinkingly.' depending; [ -go knend, rneud. ,V 
hm flown. Iiuiced, it -doth ftiak in fome fort, Sir; but 
fc f^Skjlwoddp^ve-^-ii— • 

Jhde. Nay, if the &*& ha*e ^fv'n thee 1 proofs foj fm> 
Tkqu mlt prove his. Take him* to prifon, oficer ; 
Correclioo and inft ruction muft both work, 
Ere this rude beaft will profit. 

\^-fi*. He qiwft befbre lie Deputy, Sir?- he has gfyen 

IjSm warning ; the Deputy cannot abide a wbore-mafter; 

[ if hH»ea whoremonger, and comes before ^;ra,ie were 

^••igoad^o a mile oft his errand, 4 * " 1 *-•* ; ■*- 4 ' ' 

#*' Dul*- 
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/tab. That we were all, «s fome would feem to be. 
Free from all faults, as faults from feeming free! 

. SCENE V. Enter Lucio. 



Eli. His neck will come to -four wafle, a cord, Sir. - . , 

Clown, I fpy comfort: 1 cry, bail: here's a geatlemsfc.ii; 
and a friend of mine* __ 

Lucio, How now, noble .Pompey? What, at *hc 
wheels of Caefar? art thou led in triumph? What, is 
there none of Pigmaliou's images, newly made woman, 
to be Uad now, for putting«the hand in, the pocket, and 
extracting it clutch'd? What reply? ha,? what fay 'if 
thou to this tune, matter and method ? It's not down \ 
i' th* laft reign. Ha? what fay'ft thou, trot? is the 
world as it was, man? which is the way? is it fad and 
few words ? or how ? the trick of it ? 

Duke. Still thus and thus: ftill work? 
. . Lucio, How doth my dear morfel, thy miftrefs? pror 
cures fhe itill? ha? 

• Clown. Troth, Sir, fhe hath eaten up all her beef, and 
fhe is herfelf in the tub. 

Lucio. Why, 'tis good; ft is the right of it; it mull 
be fo. Ever your frcfli whore, and your powderM bawd ; I 
an unfhunn'd cqnfequenee, it muft be fo*. Art going to i 
prifon, Pompey? 

Clown. Yes^, faith, &£*_ k „.. ^ ... 

Lucio. Why, 'tis not amifs, Pompey: farewell: go, 
fay, I fent thee thither for debt, Pompey ; or h©w*-~ 

Elb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. . 1 < 

Lucioh Well, then imprifon him ; if imprifonment be. 
the due of a bawd, why»_ 'tis. his. fight, v £aa\d is h*> 
douhtlefs, aod of apticniity too; bawd born. Farewell, 
good Pompey: commend me tp the prifon, Pompey; 
you will turn, good, bwftaand 00 w„ Pompey ; you * wiH : 
keep the houfe. 

Clown. I hope, Sir, your gQ$diWorihtp will beany- 

bail! . ;.. . ;., ■ ^ ;-.;-., V aif J*j 

Lucio. No, indeed, will tnoU Pompey;, it is-riot thfet 
wes0} I will pray, Poxa^t^ Aainc*gafe. youc bocdagsit v 

^* 
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take, it not patiently ,-why, your mettle is the more. 
1, trufty Pompey. Blefc you, Friar, r 
if. And you. ' 1 

cio. Doea Bridget paint flail, Pompey ?f bai 
». Com«, your ways*, fiwyeoaie. . ■! 
»w». You will not bail tnethen, Sir? 
ci§. Then, Pompey, B0T rtow. What news abroad, 
? what new«? 

i. Come your ways, Sir, come. * 

do* Go to kennel* Ponspey, go. . 

[Extvnt EJShwt^Qhw^ kihd afiuru 

r .;..•;/ v/sge^vi. .;'•;, ■.,;.-.. 

news, Friar, of the Duke? 

le. I know none: can you ieH me of any? ' ou 
cio. Some fay, he : At Math the Emperor of Rtdfia ; 
iqjne, Aetfsin Rome: but where ja he, *hkik 

ie. t know not where; but wherefoerer, i wife 

^ell. :; : . ••• ' •: - ! ■ •; '■" • V • 

do. ft «wa mad rfaataftical trick of him, -to ileal 

the itetc, , and ilfuip the beggary he was ncaer bonr 

Loud Angtlo idukfiB it well in ho attcnoe; be pot* 

freffion to't. 

he* He does well k>H. , 

W* A iittk more lenity ±0 leachery Tuouid ao harm 

1 ; fomething too crabbed that way, Friar. • - • 

if. li-JB too gentle a rice, and 'ternary anuft cure 

vith Yc3,in^oDd'footh, the Ti«e,i« of a. great. Juom 
k fc wdi alli'jd; but it is mipoffible to extirp it 
F«ar, till- eating an4 drinking be put down. They. 

hkr: Angela was not made by man and woman. 

the downcight way of creation, y is i% rtrue, think 

if. How ftouki he be made iheni . v 

r/V. Some report, a fea maid fpawn'd him; fame, 
e was got between two ftock-^uea. Butfois cer* 
that when he infckes water, his urine is congeal 'd 
bat I know to be true; and he is emotion nng&ie* 
i that's in&Uihle. : ,w r - *. 

•>, Yuji are pkirfaHt,jSir, and. f peak ajace. . 

Luc\q. 
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Lucio. Why, what a ruthlefs thing is this in him, fb= 
the rebellion of a cod-piece to take away the life of 
man? Would the Duke, that is abfent, have done thiss 
Ere he would have hang'd a titan for the getting a hus 
dred baftards, he would have paid for the nurfing a thow 
fand. He had fome feeling of the fport, he knew tEr 
fervxee, and that inftru&edhim to mercy. 

Duke. I never heard the abfent Duke much detects 
for women; he was not raclin'd that way. 
Lucia* Oh, Sir, you aredeceiv'd. 
Duke. Wh not<poffible. 

Lucio. Who, not the Duke? Yes, your beggar < 
fifty; and his ufe was, to put a ducket in her clack-difT: 
the Duke, had crotchets in him. He would be dnxnJ 
too, that iet-me-iirfbrm you. 

Duk. You do him wrong, furely. 
Lucia, Sirs I was an inward of his: a my fellow was 
the Duke; and, I believe, I know the caufe of his wJtk 
drawing. •: r. r , m .':;:-•-,. . 

Duke. What, pry*thee, might be the caufe ? 
Lucid. No ; pardon : 'tis a fecret muft be lock'd 
within the teeth and the lips: but this i can let -you u&- 
deribnd, the greater file of the fubjed held the Duke- 
to be wife. - { 

Duke. Wife ? why, no queftion but he was* 
;; Lucia. A veiy.iuperficial, ignorant* tmweighing H- 

bw. .•' : " ■..,:::;.' _ • • ■• 

Duke. Either this h envy in you* folly; or miftakfog. 
The very ftream of his life, and the bufinefs he hatl* 
helmed, muft, upon a. warranted need; give him abetter 
proclamation. Let him be but teftimonied in his own 
brirtgings forth, and he mall appear to the envious, a fcho- 
kr, a ftate&nan, and- a foklier. Therefore you fpeak uja- 
fkil&dly; or,i if your knowledge be . more, it is mud 
darkened in your malice. 

Luiio. Sir, 1 know him, and I love him. 
. Duke. Love, talks with better knowledge, and know 
ledge xvith dearer love. >< -v-' 

Lucio. Come, Sir, I know what I know* 

Duke. I can nardly believe i that, fince you know no 
what you fpeak. But if ever the Duke return,^ as ou 
prayers are hg i»ay, kt xa£4efe& ^ow f ta.make your a* 
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CVer before him. If it be honeft you have fpoke, yoti 
have courage to maintain it. I am bound to call upon 
you ; and, 1 pray you, your name ? 

Luclo. Sir, my name is Lucio, well known to the 
Duke. 

Duke. He mall know you better, Sir, i£ I ntey live to 
report you. 

Lucio. I fear y6u not. 

Duke. O, you hope the Duke will return no more, 
or you imagine me too unhurtful an oppofite. ' But in- 
deed I can do you little harm: you'll forfwear this a- 
gain? 

Luclo. I'll be hang'd firft : thou art deceiv'd m me 
Triar. But no more of this. Canft thou teli, if Clan* 
dio die to-morrow, or no ? 

Duke. Why mould he die, Sir? 

Lucio. Why? for rilling a bottle with a tun-dim. I* 
would the Duke we talk of were returned again ; thiV 
xwgenitur'd agent will unpeople the province with con- 
tinency. Sparrows mull not build in his houfe-eaves, 
becaufe they are leacherous. The Duke yet would 
Have dark deeds darkly anfwercd; he would never bring 
*bem to light ; would he were returned ! Marry, this 
Claudio is condemned for untrufling. Farewell, good 
Friar; I pry'thce pray for me* The Duke,- 1 fay to thee 
Friar again, would eat mutton on Fridays. He's not pail 
it yet j and I fay to thee, he would mouth with a beg- 
gar, tho* (he fmelt of brown bread tfnd garlic. Say, 
that I faid fo; farewell. :. [Exit. 

Duke. No might nor greatnefs in mortality 
Can cenfure 'fcape ; back-wounding calumny 
5Tie whit eft virtue ftrikes. What king fo itrotig, 
Can tie the gall up in the fland'rous tongue ? 
But who comes here ? 



SCENE VlL 



\ Enter Efca/us, Provoft, Bawd f and officers. 



JS/cal. Go, away with her to prifon. 

Bawd. Good my Lord, be good to me; your Ho- 
]&])r is accounted a merciful man : good my Lord* 
^JSfkal. Double and treble admonition, %ti& && **** 

t 
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• fek in the fame kind ? this would make raerSy rwemf, 
tmd play the tyrant. 

Prov. A bawd of elevea years continuance, iray it 
pleafc yaur Honour. 

Bawd. My Lord, this 18 one Lucio's information a- 
gainft mew Miftrefs Kate Keep^down was with child 
by him in the Duke's time: he promis'd her marriage} 
his child is a year and a quarter <old, come Phahp and 
Jacob. «1 haw kept it myftlf : and fee how he goes 
about to abufe me. 

. EfcaL This fellow is a fellow of much h'cence: let 
him be call'd before us. Away with her to ptffon: go 
to; no more words. [Exeunt with the BawtL] Pro- 
Voft, my brother Angelo will not be altered: Clan& 
muft - die - to-morrow : let him be furriifh'd with divide, 
and have all charitable preparation. If ray brother 
Wrought by my pity, it fhoidd not be fo with him. 

Prrt. So pfeafc you, this Frntr has b*en with htar, 
and advis'd him for the entertainment of death. 

EfcaL Good even, good father. 

Duke. Blifs and goodnefs on you! 

EfcaL Of whence are yott? 

Duke. Not of this country, tho' my chance k JW* 
^To ufe it for my time: I am a brother 
Of grac buss order, late come from the fea 
In fpecial bufinefs from his Jjolinefck |^ 

EfcaL What news abroad i r th* worldf 

Duke. None, but that there is fa great a feVer hi 
goodnefs, that the diflblution of it rnuft cure it. N* 
Velty is only in rcqueft ; and it is as dangerous td be &• 
£ed Jn any kind df courfe, as it is virtuous to be cd»* 
ftant in, any Undertaking. There is fairce truth escwg" 
alive, to make focrettes fecore; but fecurity enough W 
make fellowftiips accurs'd. Much upon this riddle #& 
the wifdom of the world ; this news is old enough, y* 1 
it is every day's news. I pray JroU? Sir, of what dtfp°* 
(Won was the Puke ? 

EfcaL One that, above all other ftrifesi 
Contended fpecialty to know himftlf. 

Duke. Wte ^eskw vi^^ ^s\tn? 

meiry at *taj *>*»& ^&& *e<&S4& \* tnfe 

A. 
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. A gentleman of all temperance. But leave we 
to his events, with a prayer they may prove prof- 
us ; and let me de/irc to know, Haw you find Clan- 
prepar'd ? I am made to underftand, that you have 
him vifitation. 

Hike. He profefTes to ratve received no- (snifter meafure 
his judge, but moft willingly humbles himfelf to the 
•mination of juftice : yet had he fram'd to himfelf, 
lie inllrudlion of his frailty, many deceiving promifes 
fe; which, I by my good leifure, have difcreclited to 
and now is. he refolv'd to die. 

fcah You have paid the heavens yowr function, and 
prifoner the very debt of your calling. I have la- 
'd for the poor gentleman, to the extremeft more of 
nodcfly ; but my brother Juftice have I found fotfe- 
, that he hath fore'd me to' tell him, he is indeed 
ce. 

hike. If his own life anfwer the ftraitnefs of hh pro- 
ing, it mall become him well ; wherein if he chance 
lil, he hath fentene'd himfelf. 

'feat. J am going to vifit the prifoner; fare you well. 
^ [Exit. 

SCENE VIII. 

hthe. Peace be with you ! 

who the fword of heav'n will bear, 4 

jld be as holy as fevere: 

ern in himfelf to know, 

:e to ftand, and virtue go ; 

e nor lefs to others paying, 

a by felf-ofFences weighing. 

ne to him, whofe cruel ftriking 

j for faults of his own liking ! 

ce treble (hame on Angela, 

weed my vice, and let his grow ! 

what may man within him hide, 

9 angel on the outward fidel 

v may that likenefs, made in crimes, 

ing practice on the times, 

evr with idle fpiders' firings 

Ipond'rous and fubftaat£ail.tbihg«! 

>J« I. Cc ^t&X. 
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Craft aminft vice I mufl apply. 

With ASg^lo to-night (hall lie 

His old betrothed,, but defpiYd ; 

So difguife (hall by jth* jdifguis'd 

Pay with falfehood falfe exa&ing, 

And perform an old contracting. fJE^^ 

ACT IV. SCENE L 
* . A grange. 

. Enter Mariana, and boyjingwg, 

SONG. 

t J AKE> ch, take ihofe Ups away, 
• That fo fweelly nvere forfworn ; 

* Andtbofe eyes y the break of day, 

* Lights that do mijlead the morn: % , 

c But my kiffes bring again., A 

* JSeals of love, hut feafd in vain. J 

Enter Duke. 

Mart. Break off thy fong, and hafte thee quick zm*J'* 
Here comes a man of comfort, whofe advice 
Hath often fthTd my brawling difcontent. 
I cry you mercy, Sir, and well could wifh 
You had not found me here fo mufical : 
Let me excufe me, and believe me fo, 
My mirth is much difpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 

Duke. 'Tia good; tho' mufic oft hath fuch a charm 
To make bad, good ; and good provoke to harm. 
1 pray you, tell me, hath any body mquir'd for me here 
to-day? much upon this time have I promised hereto 
meet. 

Mari. You have not been inquir'd after. I have tat 
here all day. 

. Enter Ifabel 

Duke. I do conftantly believe you ; the time is come, 
even now. I (hall crave your forbearance a Kttfe; maty 



* 1 
fce I will call upon you anon for fome advantage to your* *j 



/elf. <U 

Mart. I am always \joyhA to ^o>u. [IM£ 4 - 
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SCENE II. 

Duke. Very well met, and welcome : 
Kfhat is the news from this good Deputy ? 

Ifab. He hath a garden circummur'd with briclc, 
SVhofe weftern fide is with a vineyard back'd ; 
fluid to that vineyard is a planched gate, 
Fhat rn^kes his opening with this bigger key :' 
This other doth command a little door, 
iVhich from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There, on the heavy middle of the night, 
Have I my promjfc made to call upon him. ' 

Duke. But mall you on your knowledge find this way? 

Ifab. I've ta'en a due and wary note upon't ; 
W*ith whifp'ring and moil guilty diligence, •» •: . 
tn action all of precept, he did (hew me . 
The way twice o'er. : ; , 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 
Between you 'greed, concerning her obfervancefc < 

Ifab. No; none, but only a repair i' th' dark,: 
And that I have poffefs'd him, my moft ftay . 
Can be but brief; for I have made him know, 
I have a fervant comes with me along, 
* hat ftays upon me ; whofe perfuafion is^ 
I come about my brother. 

Duke. 'Tis well borne up. 
I have not yet made knowa to Mariana 
A word of this. What, hoa ! within ! come forth ? 

SCENE III. Enter Mariana. 

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid; 
; She comes to do you good. 
Ifab. I do defire the like. 

Duke. Do you perfuade yourfelf . that I refpeA you? 
Mart. Good Friar, I know you do ; and I have 

found it. 
Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand, 
jfho hath a (lory ready for your ear: 
fliall attend your leifure ; but make hafte ; 
"te vaporous night approaches. 

Cc2 Man. 
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Mart. Wflt pleafe you walk afide ? 

[Exeunt Mar. and ljab> 
Duke. « O place and greatnefs ! millions of falfc eyes 
4 Are 11 tick upon thee: volumes of report 

• Run with thefe falfe and moft contrarious quefts 
4 Upon thy doings : thoufand 'fcapes of wit 

4 Make thee the father of their idle dreams, 

• And rack thee in their fancies! Welcome; how agreed?* 

SCENE IV. Re-enter Mariana, and Ifahel 

If ah. Shell take the enterprife upon her, father, 
If you advife it. 

Duke. 'Tis not my confent, ' 

But my intrtaty too. 

If ah. Little have yon to fay, 
When you depart from him, but (oft and low, 
•' Remember now my brother* 9 

Mar's. Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, "fear yon not at all: 
He is yonrimfhand on a pre-contract; 
To bring you thus together, 'tis so fin ; 
Sith that the juftice of your title to him 
Doth flouriih the deceit. Come, let us go ; 
Our corn's to reap ; for yet our tilth's to tow. [2&r«f<** 

SCENE V. Changes to the prlfon. 
Enter Provofl and Clown. 

Prats. Come hither, firrah : can you cut off a man * 
head ! 

Clown. If the man be a bachelor, Sir, I can; but n 
he be a marri'd man, he is his wife's head; and I can 
never cut off a woman's head. 

Prov. Come, Sir, leave me your fnatches, and yield 
me a dire& anfwer. To-morrow morniug are to die 
Cla'udio and Bamardine; here is in our prifon a com- 
mon executioner, who, in his office, Jacks a helper ; if 
you will tal^e it on you to affifl him, it {hall -redeem you 
from your gyves : if not, you mall have your full time of 
imprisonment, ' and your deliverance with an uiipkied 
whipping ; for you have been a notorious bawd. 

Qliwtu. 



\ 
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Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd time out 
f mind, but yet I will be content to be a lawful hang- 
lan. I would be glad to receive fome mftrudtion from 
iy fellow-partner. 

iW. What hoa, Abhorfon! where's Abhorfon> 
there? 

Enter Abhorfon. 

jibhor. Do you call* Sir \ N 

iV<w. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to-mw- 
o\? in your execution ; if you think it meet, compound 
•rith him by the year, and let him abide here with you ; 
c" riot, ufe him for the prefent, and "difmifs him. He 
annot plead his eftimation with you, he hath beeji a 
awd. 

-Abhor* A bawd, Sir ? fie upon him, he will difcredit 
ur miftery *. 

Prov. Go to, Sir, you weigh equally ; a feather will 
urn the fcale. [Exit. 

Clown. Pray, Sir, by your good favour; (for furely, 
*ir, a good favour you have, but that you have a hangi- 
ng look;) do you call, Sir, your occupation a millery? 

Abhor. Ay, Sir; a miftery. 

Clown. Painting, Sir, I have heard fay, is a miftery? 
and your whores, Sir, being members of my occupation, 
ufing painting, do prove my occupation a miftery ; but 
what miftery there (hould be in hanging, if i {hould hs 
hang'd I cannot imagine. 

f Abhor. ********** 

Clown. ***********. 
Sir, it is a miftery. 
. Abhor. Proof. 

C c 3 Clown. 

* The word miftery, when ufed to fignify a trade or manual pro- 
feflion, (hould be fpelt with an t, not a y, as being derived, not 
from the Greek fivrfyiov, but from the French meftier. „Mr. 
Warburton. 

t The text here is plainly maimed and deficient ; the words by 
jhich Abhorfon mould prove the hangman's tradea miftery are lolt. 
Pit from what follows, the argument may be conjectured to have 
been this, That every man's apparel fitted the hangman: to whkh 
be may fuppofe the Clown replied, that for the fome reafon the 

lame thing might be faid of the thief's trade l"es> Sir^ it tv 

1 mpey, Sec. and this connects the reft that foltawa* 



k 
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Ciown. Every true man's apparel fits your thief. If 
it be too littk for your thief, your true man thinks it 
big enough ; if it be too big for your thief, your thief 
thinks it little enough; fo every true man's apparel fits 
yourthie£ 

Re-enter Provojl. 

Prov. Are you agreed? 

Clown. Sir, I will ferve him: fpr I do find your hing- 
-maa is 'a more penitent trade than your bawd; he doth 
oftener afk forgivenefs. 

Prov. You, firrah, provide your block and your ax 
to-morrow, four o'clock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd, I will inftruft thee in ay 
trade; follow. 

Clown. I do defoe to learn, Sir; and I hope, if you 
have occafion to ufe me for your own turn, you maH find 
mc yare; for truly, Sir, for your kindnefs 1 owe you a 
good turn. [Exit* 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio : 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 
Being a murth'rer, though he were my brother. 

SCENE VI. Enter Oaudi*. 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death; 
JTis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou muft be made immortal. Where's Barnardine? 

Claud. As fail lock'd up in fleep, as guiltkfs labour; 
When it lies ftarkly in the traveller's bones : 
He'll not awake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him ? 
Well, go, prepare yourfelf. [Exit Claud] But, hark, 
whatnoife? [Knock witbm*. 

Heav'n give your fpirits comfort! by and by;— - , 

I hope it is fome pardon, or reprieve, 

For the mod gentle Claudio. Welcome, father. 

Enter Duke. 
Duke. The beft and wholefom'ft fpirits of the night 
Invellop you, goo&T?tov<aftA who calTd here of late? 

Prov. None, fince 4lc twfc« wa^- j 
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Prov. No. \ 

Duke, They will then, ere't be long. 

Prov. What comfort is for Claudio I * 

Duke. There is fome in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke. Not fo, not io ; his life is parallels 
Ev'n with the ftroak and line of his great juftice j 
He doth with holy abllinence fubdue 
rhat in himfelf, which lie fpura on his powV 
Fo qualify in others. Were he meal'd 
tVith that which he corrects, then were he tyrannous; 
But this being fo, he's juft. Now they are come, 

[Knock again, Provofl goes out. 
This is a gentle Provoft ; feldom, when 
The fteeled goaler is the friend of men. 
How now? what noife? that fpirit's poffefs'd with hafte, 
I*hat wounds th* unrefiiting poftern with thefe ftrokes. 

[Provoft returns. 

Prov. There he muft flay, until the officer 
Arife to let him in; he is callM up. ^ 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, 
But he mull die to-morrow ? 

Prov. None, Sir; none. 

Duke. As near the dawning, Provoft, as it is, 
You ftiall hear more ere morning. 

Pr#v. Happily { 

You fomething know; yet I believe there comes 
No countermand ; no fuch example have we : 
Befides, upon the very fiege of juflice, 
Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 
Profefs'd the contrary. 

SCENE VII. Enter a mejfenger. 

Duke. Thi3 is his Lordmip's man. 

Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon. 

Mejf. My Lord hath fent you this note, and by me 
this further charge, that you fwerve not from the fmal- 
Jeft article of it, neither in time, matter, or other circitnv 
ftance. Good morrow; for as I take it, it is almoft 
day. 

Prov. I (hall obey him. [Exit mejfenger. 



Buke 





3dS MEASURE FOR MEASURE. Ad 

Duke* This is hi3 pardon purchas'd by fuch fin, 
^For which the pardoner himfelf is in: 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is borne in high authority ; 
When vice makes mercy, mercy's fo extended, 
That, for the fault's love, is th' offender friended. 
Now, Sir, what news ? 

Prov. I told you: Lord Angelo, be-like, think w » i g 
me remifs in mine office, awakens me with this unwont «ri 
putting on; methinks ftrangely; for he hath not us'd it 

before. 

Duke. Pray you, let's hear. 

Provoft reads the letter. 

Whatfoever you may hear to the c*ntrary f let Claud** 
executed by four of the clock , and in the afternoon Barn 
dine: for my better fatisfaSion, let me have C /audio 9 s 
fent me by five. Let this be duly ferform'd, with a thou± 
thai more depends on it than we muff yet deliver. Thus \ 
not to do your office », as you will anfwer it at your periL 

What fay you to this, Sir ? 

Duke. What is that Barnardine who is to be 'execu^E^ed 
in the afternoon ? . i 

Prov. A Bohemian born, but here nurs'd up &m~nd 
bred ; one that is a prifoner nine years old. 

Duke. How came it that the abfent Duke had ^»ot , 
either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him? I 

have heard it was ever his manner to do fo. _ 

Prov. His friends ftill wrought reprieves for hr^ 11 ? m 
and indeed his fact, till now in the government of Lc^*d in 
Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke. Is it now apparent ? 

Prov. Moll ma.nfeft, and not deni'd by himfelf. 

Duke. Hath he borne himfelf penitent in prifon ? h*^ w 
Teems he to be touch'd? , 

Prov. A man that apprehends death * no more dre^**" 
fully, but a3 a drunken fleep ; carelefs, recklefs, and fe^- r * 
lefs of what's paft, prefent, or to come ; infeniible of mc^^ 
tality, and defperately mortal. 

Duke. He wants advice. ' . ■■ 

frovs He will hear none^ tve Hath evermore had t J*^. 
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irty of the prifon: give him leave to efcape hence, 
would not ; drunk many times a -day, if not many 
rs entirely drunk. We have very oft awak'd him 

carry him to execution, and (hew'd him a feeming 
rrant for it ; it hath not mov'd him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in your 
»w, Provoil, honefty and coaftancy ; if I read it not 
ly, iny ancient fkili begaDes me; but in the bddneft 
my cunning, I will lay myfclf in hazard Clandio* 
om here you have warrant to execute, is no greater 
kit to the law than Angeio, who hath fenteae'd hinu 
< make yoa underftand this in a manifeiled effeft, I 
ve. but few days refpite? for the which you arc to do 
both a prefent and a dangerous courtefy. 
Prov. JVay, Sir, in what ? 
Duke* In the delaying death. 
Prvo. Alack. 1 how may I do it, having the hour limfN- 

and an eacprefc command* under penalty, to deliver 
head in the view of Angelo? I way make my caft 
Claudfo's, to croft this in the {malleft. 
Dvle. By the vow of mine order I warrant you, if 

iDftru&ions may be your guide : let this Barnardine 
this morning executed, and his head borne to An- 
o. 

Prov. Angelo hath feen them bcth, and will difcover 
j favour. 
Duke. 'Ob, deaths a great thTguifer, and you may 

1 to it: fhave the head, and tie the beard, and fay it 
i the defire of the penitent to he fo barb'd before his. 
th; you know the courfe is common. If any thing 

to you upon thi3, more than thanks and good for- 
e; by the faint whom 1 profefs, I will plead againitit 
:h my life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father; it is againft my oath. 
Duke. Were you fworn to the Duke, or to the Do- 

* ? « . . 

Prov. To him and to his fubflitutes. 
Duke. You will think you have made no offence, if 
Duke avouch the juftice of your dealing ? 
Prov. But what likelihood is in that ; 
Duke. Not a refemblance, but a certainty. Yet fince 
Je you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor 
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• my perfuafion, ^can with eafe attempt you, I will ga 

further than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. 

d^fcLook you, Sir, here k the hand and feal of the Duke: 

^^you know the character, I doubt not :- and the fignct tf 

not ilrange to you. 

Prov. 1 know them both. 

Dule. The contents of this is the return of the Dukef 
you (hall anon over -read it at your pleafure : where you 
fhall find within thefe two days he will be here. This 
is a thing which Angelo knows not, for he this very day 
receives letters of Ilrange tenor: perchance of the Duke's 
death; perchance of his entering into fome raonailery; 
but, by chance, nothing of what is here writ.. Look/ 
the unfolding liar calls up the fRepherd ; put not your- 
(elf into amazement how thefe things fhouTd ber all 
difficulties are but eafy when they are known. Call 
your executioner, and off with Baraardine's head: I 
will give him a prefent thrift, and advife him for a bette? 
place. Yet you are amaz'd, but this fhall abfoliitely re* 
folve you. Come away, it is almoft clear dawn. 

f ...... . ......... [E*u* 

SCENE VIII. Enter Clown* 



Clown. "lam as well acquainted here, as I was ut 
« our houfe of profeffion One would think it were 
** Miftrefs Overdone's own .houfe; for here be many 
•* of her old cuflomers." Firft, here's ytaung Mr. Rafhj 
he's in for a commodity of brown pepper and old gin- 
ger, ninefcore and feventeen pounds ; of which he made 
five marks ready money : marry, then r ginger was not 
much in requeft; for the old women were all dead. 
Then is there here one Mr. Caper, at the fuit of Mailer 
Three-pile the mercer; for fome four fuits of peach- 
colour'd fattin, which now peaches him a beggar. 
Then have we here young Dizzy, and young Mr. Deep- 
vow, and Mr. Copper-fpur, and Mr. Starve-lackey the 
rapier and dagger-man, and young Drop-heire that 
JcuTd luily Pudding, and Mr. Forthright the tilter, and 
brave Mr. Shootei tVve ^geeax. \xw€Ckx % ■«&& ^ild Hatf- 
canne that ilabVd Yox%, ^ \ >&^vY v W^t^\^ 
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reat vdoers in our .trade, and are now in for the Lord's 
ike. jfl 

Enter Abhor/on. 

Mhor. Sirrah, faring Barnardine hither. 

Clown. Matter Barnardine, you imift rife and be hang'dt 
Ax. Barnardine. 

Abhor. Whst, hoa, Barnardine ! 

Barnar. [within.'] A pox o' your throats ; who makes 
lat noife there ? what are you ? 

Clown. Your friend, Sir, the hangman: you muft be 
> good, Sir, to rife, and be put to death. 

JBarnar. [within.'] Away, you rogue, away; I am 
eepy. 

-Abhor. Tell him, he muft awake, and that quickly 
>o. 

Clown. Pray, Mafter Barnardine, awake till you are 
xecuted, and fleep afterwards. 

-Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 
Clown. He is coming, Sir, he is coming; I hear the 
bravv ruttle. 

Enter Barnardine* 

Abhor. Is the ax upon the block, firrah? 

Clown. Very ready, Sir. 

Barnar. How now, Abhorfon? what's the news with 

you? 

Abhor. Truly, Sir, I would defire you to clap into 
your prayers : for, look you, the warrant's come. 

Barnar. You rogue, I have been drinking all night, 
I am not fitted for't. 

Clown. Oh, the better, Sir; for he that drinks all 
night, and is hang'd betimes in the morning, may fleep 
the founder all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 

Abhor. Look you, Sir, here comes your ghofUy fa- 
ther ; do we jeft now, think you ? 

Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
haitily you are to depart, 1 am come to advife you, com* 
fort you, and pray with you. 

\ Barnar. Friar, not I. I have been drinking hard all 
ttight, and I will have more time to ^i^axtt ycvs., w 




&A MEASURE FOR MEASURE. AS IV. 

they iball beat out my brains with hiHcts, 1 will not 
^confent to die this day, that's certain. 

Duke. Oh, Sir, you mnft ; and therefore I befeech 
you look forward on the journey you (hall go. 

Barnar* I fwear 1 will not die to-day for any map's 
perfuafton. 

Dukv. But hear you,. - 

Barnar. Not a word : i£ you have any thing to fay 
to me, come to my ward ; for thence will not I to-day. 

[Exit. 

SCENE IX. Enter Provojt. 

Duke, Unfit to live, or die : oh, gravel heart ! 
After him, fellows : bring him to the block. 

Provojl Now, Sir, how do you find the prifoner? 

Duke, A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death; 
And, to tran f port him in the mind he is, 
Were damnable. 

Prov, Here in the prifon, father, 
There di'd this morning of a cruel fever 
v One Ragozine, a mod: notorious pirate. 
A man of Claudia's years; his beard, and head, 
Juft of his colour; what if we omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclin'd? 
Andfatisfy the Deputy with the vifage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio? 

Duke. vO, 'tis accident that heav'n provides: 
Difpatch it prcfently : the hour draws on 
PrefiVd by Angelo: fee this be done, 
And fent according to command ; while I 
Perfuade this rude wretch willingly to die. • > ! 

, Prov s This (hall be done, good father, prcfently : ♦ 
But Barnardine mull die this afternoon, m\ 

And how (hall we continue Claudio, 
To fave me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive? tt 

Duke, Let this be done. ■ ,. X 

Put them in fecret holds, both Barnardine and Clau$gy 
Ere twice the fun hath n\ade his journal greeting 
To th* under gevveTa.Uoiv,^oM ftuJLfttid 
Your fafety mamfc&ed.. ~ 

Prov. I son your tree de^&itfu - ^ 



i; MEASURE FOR MEAStfRtf. 3 fj 

'«i<?. Quick, dhpatch, aflfd fend the head to Angelo. 

[Exit Provofl. % 
r will I write letters to Angelo, 
e Provoft, he fhail bear them ;') whofe contents 
1 witnefs to him, I am near at home ; 
I that, by great injun&ions, I am bound 
inter publicly : hinrl'll defire 
meet me at the coirfecrated fount, 
eague below the city ; and from thence, 
cold gradation and weal-balanc'd form, 
ihall proceed with Angelo. 

Enter Provojl* 

rov. Here is the head, I'll carry it rriyfetf. 
uke. Convenient is it : make a fwift return ; 
t will commune with you of fuch things, 
want no ears but yours. 

'o<0. I'll make all fpeed. [Exits 

i&. [within.'] Peace, hoa, be here! 
*ke. The tongue of Ifab'el. — She comes to know, 
t her brother's pardon be come hither: 
C will keep her ign'rant of her good, 
ake her heav'nly comforts of defpair, 
^ it is leaft expected. 

SCENE X. Enter Ifabeh 

h. Hoa, by your leave. 

*ke. Good moi ning to you, fair and gracious daughtotv 
b. The better, giv'n me by fo holy a man : ' 
yet the Deputy fent my brother's pardon? 
ike. He hath releas'd him, Ifabel, from the' worlds 
fead is off, and fent to* Angelo. 
6. Nay, but it is not fo. 
f&. It is no other. 

youf wifdom, daughter, in your clbfeft jjatiencer 
fc Oh, I will to him, and pluck but his eyes. 
ite You mill not be admitted to his fight; 
h\ Unhappy Clatidio ! Wretahed Ifabell 
oHis* world \ moft damned Ajigelo ! 
iii This no^hiir^shm^Vno^r^dfiWyou a jot; 
ar ifthfoefoftfgW ybtir zMi to h&f tu 
lUL Dd \JW^ 
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**irk what I fay ; which you (hall furely find 
ev'ry fyllablc a faithful verity. 

..sf Duke comes home to-morrow; dry your eyes; 
One of our convent, and his confefTor, 
Gives me this inflance t already he hath carri'd 
Notice to Efcalus and Angelo, 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
There to give up their pow'n If you can, pace yow? 

wudom 
In that good path that I would wifh it go, 
And you (hall have your bofom on this wretch* 
Grace of the Duk£, revenges to your heart, 
And gen'ral honouf . 

Ifal. I'm directed by yoii. 

Duke. This letter then to Friar iWrgivc} 
'Tis that he fent me of the Duke's return : * 
Say, by this token, I defire his company 
At Mariana's houfe to-night, tier caufe and yours 
I'll perfect him withal, and lie (hall bring you . 

Before the Duke, and to the head of Angelo 
Accufe him home, and home. For my poor felf> 
I am combined by a facred vow, 
And fhall be abfent. Wend you with this letter t 
Command thefe fretting waters from your eyes , 
With a light heart ; truft not my holy order * 
If I pervert your courfe. Who's here? 

SCENE XL tnter Lucl*. 

Lucid, Good even ; 
Friar, where's the Provofl \ ' t 

jyuke. Not within, Sir. 

jLucio. Oh, pretty Ifabella, t am pale at mine heart* ] 
\o fee thine eyes fo red: thou muft be patient: Luriu 
fain to dine anjl fup with water and bran. I dare n0t 
for my head fill my belly ; one fruitful hieal would fe£ 
me 1 to't. But they fay the Duke will be here to-morro^v 
By my troth, Ifabel, I lov'd'thy brother. If th« <M 
fantaftical Duke of dark corners had been at home> be 
hadliv'd. lExit Ifakl!a± 

Duke. Sir, the Duke is marvellous little beholden, ipl 
your reports 5 b\*t the YK&i&»\i&'&te% u^v\xv\3rcsau - v 
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Lucio. Friar, thou knoweft not the Duke fo weli as I 
do; he's a better woodman than thou tak'ft him for, 4fe 

Duke. Well; you*ll anfwer this one day. Fare y€ 
weU. 

Lucio. Nay, tarry, I'll go along with thee. I can tell 
thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already^ 
Sir, if they be true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wench with 
child. 

Duke. Did you foch a thing * 

Lupio* Yes, marry, did I ; but I was fain to forfwear 
it;,, they would elfe have marri'd me to the rotten me&. 
lar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer thajjAoneft : reft you 
well. 

Lucio. By my troth, I'll go with thee to the laneV 
end. If bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little 
rf it; nay, Friar, I am a kind of bur, I fhall flick. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE XII. Changes to the palace. 



Enter Angelo and Efcalus* 

Efcdf. Every letter he hath writ, hath difvouch'd other. 

Ang. In moft uneven and diftra&ed manner. His ac- 
tions (hew much like to madnefs: pray heav'n his wif- 
dom be not tainted ! And why meet him at the gates, 
and deliver our authorities there ? 

EfcaL I guef3 not. ^ 

Ang. And why mould we proclaim it in an hour be- 
i fore his entering, that if any crave redrefs of injuftice, 
they mould exhibit their petitions in the ftreet ? 

EfcaL He fhews his reafon for /that : to have a dif- 
patch of complaints, and to deliver us from devices here- 
after, which mail then have no power to Hand againft us. 

Ang. Well; 1 befeech you, let it be proclaim'd be- 
times i' tli' morn: I'll call you at your houfe. Gvt^t 
notice to fuch men of fort and fuit as arc to tc&sX Y\m. 
JSfral. I (hall, Sir: fare you well. ' \E.*\.v 

D 4 2 - A*- 
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To lock it in the wards of covert bofom, 
Whenj^t defervea with characters of brafs 
A forted refidence 'gainfl the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion. Give me yogr hand, 
And let the fubjecls fee, to make them know 
That outward courtefies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. Come, Efcalusj 
' You muft walk by us on our other hand ; 
And good fupporters are you. [j4s the Duke is going. 

SCENE II. Enter Peter and Ifahella, 

Peter, Now is your time : fpeak loud, and krieel 
fore him. 

Ifab. Juftice, O Royal Duke! vail your regard' 
Upon a wronged, 1M fain have faid, a maid. 
Oh, worthy Prince, difhonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint. 
And given me juftice, juftice, juftice, juftice. 

Duke* Relate your wrongs. In what? 1 by whom, 
brief: 
Here is Lord Angelo mall give you juftiipe;- 
Reveal yourfelf to him. 

Ifab. Oh, worthy Duke y 
You bid me feek redemption of the deviE 
Hear me yourfelfj for that which I rnuflipea&v 
Muft" either punifh me, not being believ'dji 
Or wring redrefe from you :. oh hear me, hear me ? 

Ang* My Lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm s 
She hath been a- fuitor to me for her brother, 
Cut off by courfe of juftice. 

Ifab* Courfe of juftice ! 

jingm. And file will fpeak moil bitterlyy and-ftrang 

Ifab. Mbft ftrange, but yet moft truly r will I fpea 
That Angelo >s fbrfwom, h it not ftrange? 
That Angelo 's a murth'rer.,. iV.t not ftiange?- 
That Angelo is- an adultfrbus-thief^ 
An hypocrite, a- virgin -violater;: 
t$ it not ftrange, and ftrange? 

Duke. Nay, it is ten times ftrange.". 

Jjab, It ii Batnttfitt ^ ■» A^efo*. 



\ 
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Than tbis i& 41 as UUP» as it is ftrange: «- 

Nay, it is ten times truer ;. for truth is- truth. 
Tath' end of reckoning* 

Duke. Away with he*: pooribuK. 
She (peaks tins in th' infirmity of fenfe. 

Ifab. G Prince, I conjure thee, as. the** believ'ft, 
There- is another comfort than this world,, 
That thou neglect me not ; with that opinion. 
That 1 am touchM with madnefs. Make' not impoifiblc 
That which hut feenaa unlike ; 'tis not impoflibk, 
But one, the wicked^ft caitiff on. the ground, 
May feem as my, as grave, as jiift, as abfolute* 
As Angelo ; even fo may Angelo, 
In all his dreiungs, cara&s* titles* forms, 
Bean arctavillam. Believe it, Royal Prinoey, 
If he be lefs, he's nothing ; but he's. more, 
Had I more name for badnefa, 

Duke. By mine honefty,. 
If. (he be map!, as I believe no other;- 
Her madnefs hath- the oddeit frame of fent;, 
Such a dependency of thing on. thing, 
As e'er I heard in madnefs. 

Ifab. Gracious JEhike, 
Harp not on that; nor do not rjanifhxeafoni 
For inequality, but let yaunreafan ferve 
To make the truth appear, where it feenMuhid;: 
Not hide the falfe, feems true. 

Duke. Many, that are not mad} m 

Have fure more lack of reafonw. 
^hat would you fay?, 

Ifab. I am the (ifter. of. one Ciaudro* 

!ondemn'd upon the a& .of. fornication.. 
rf, o lofe his head; condemn'd by, Angel6^ 

in probation, of a fiderhoodt 

fas fent to by my brother; one Lucio y 
As then the meflcnger, > *> 

Luch. Thatfs I, an't like your Grace.: 

came tp-her from CI audio, and defir'd her 

b try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelbr,, 

or her poor brother's pardon* 
Ifab. That's he,, indeed. 

Dutt.. ybuwerenotbidto.fpe«iu \JF^1»m^ 
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IauIo. No, my good Lord, nor wiuVd to hold my^caec, 

Duke, I wifh you now then; 
* Pray you, take note of it: and when you have 
A bufinefs for yourfelf, pray heav'n you then 
Be perfe& 

Ludo. I warrant your Honour. 

Duke. The warrant's for yourfelf ; take heed to'k 

Ifab. This gentleman told fomewhat of my tale. 

Lucio. Right. 

Duke . It may be right, but you are in the wrong .• ■ J ' 
To fpeak before your time. Proceed. » 

Ifab. I went 
To this pernicious caitiff Deputy. 

Duke. That's fomewhat madly fpoken*. 

Ifab. Pardon it: j 

The phrafe is to the matter. V- 

Duke. Mended again : the matter;; — proceed! | 

Ifab. In brief; (to fet the needlefs procefs by,. i 

How I perfuaded, how 1 pray'dand kneel'd. 
How he repell'd me, and how I reply'd; . * 

For this was of much length ;)~ the vile concluiiofr 
I now begin with ^grief and fhame to utter. 
He would not, but by gift of my chafte body v 

To his concuphcent intemp'rate luft, ^ 



Releafe my brother; and after much debatement, . J 

My fiflerly remorfe confutes mine honour, ; . 7* 

And I did yield to him : But the next morn betimev j. 
His purpofe furfeiting, he fends a warrant - |J 

For my poor brother's head* 

Duke. This is moft likely! 

Ifab. Oh, that it were as like, as it is true ! 

Duke. By heaven, fond wretch, thou know'ft not whj^ 
thou fpeak'ft, f - 

Or elfe thou art fuborn'd againft his honour Jj 

In hateful practice. Firft, his integrity , ?, 

Stands without blemifh. Next, it imports ao reafony *t 
That with fuch vehemence he fhould purfue 
Faults proper to himfelf. If he had fo offended, 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himfelf, 
And not have cut him off. Some one hath fet you oirj *i 
Confefs the truth, and fay, by whofe advict 
Thou cam'ft here to compVaixu 

HAS 
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Ifab. And is this all? 
Then, oh, you bklTed minifters above ! 
Keep me in patience ; and with ripen'd ;timc, ' 

Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenanced Heav'n ihield your grace from woe,, 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go. 

Duke, I know you'd fain be gone. An officer; 
•To prifon with her. Shall we thus permit 
A blafting and a fcandalous breath to fall 
On him fo near us ? This needs muft be a practice. 
Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 

Ifab. One that I would were here, Eriar Lodowzck. 
Duke. A gWUy father, belike: 
Who knows that Lctdowick ? 

Lucio. My Lord, I know him; 'tis a tnedling Friaor ; 
I do not like the man ; had he been lay, my Lord, 
For certain words he fpake againft your Grace 
In your retirement, I had fwing'd him foundly. 

Duke. Words againft me? this is a good Friar, belike; 
And to fet on this wretched woman here 
Againft our fubftitute ! let this Friar be found. 

Lucio. But yeflernight, my Lord, me and that Friar, 
I faw them at the prifon ; a faucy Friar, 
A very fcurvy fellow, 

Peter. Bleffed be your Royal Grace 1 
I have flood by, my Lord, and I have heard 
Your royal earabus'd. Firft, hath this woman 
Moll wrongfully accus'd your fubftitute 5 
Who is as free from touch or Toil with her, 
l As fhe from one ungot. 
I Duke. We did believe no lefs. 

l Know you that Friar Lodowick, which me foeaks of? 
Peter. I know him £ov a man divine and holy ; 
ffot fcurvy, nor a temporary medler, 
\s he's reported by this gentleman ; 
^.nd, on my truft, a man that never yet 
)id, as he vouches, mffreport your Grace, 
Lucio, My Lord, moft villanoufly; believe it. 
Peter. Well; he in time may come to clear himfelf; 
FBut at this inftant he is fick, my Lord, 
i Of a ftrange fever. On his mere requeft., 
(Being come to -knowledge tUat there was cot&^udX- 
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' «\ 

Intended 'gainfl Lord Angelo, came I hither 
To fpeak as from his mouth, what he doth know . 
Is true, and falfe; and what he with his oath 
By all probation will make up full clear, 
Whenever he's convented. Firft, for this woman * 
To juflify this worthy Nobleman, 
So vulgarly and personally accus'd, 
Her fhall you hear difproved to her eyes* 
Till fhe herfelf confefs it. 

Duke. Good Friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not fmile at this, Lord Angelo ? 
O heav'n ! the vanity of wretched fools ! ■ ■ ■ 
Give us fome feats ; come, coufin Angelo f 
In this I'll be impartial: be you judge 
Of your own caufe. Is this the witnefs, Friar? s /l 

\Jfabella is carried ty" 



SCENE III. Enter Mariana vefrdr 

Tirft let her fhew her face ; and, after, fpeak. V 

Marl. Pardon, my Lord, I will not (hew my befit i 
\Jntil my hufband bid me. V 

Duke. What, are you marri'd ? $ 

Mart. No, my Lord. -'"* 

Duke. Are you a maid 2 

Mart. No, my Lord. 

Duke. A widow then? 

Mart. Neither, my Lord* 

Duke. Why, are you nothing then ? neither maid, 
dow, nor wife ? 

Lucio. My Lord, fhe may be a punk ; for many 
them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that fellow; I would he had fome < 
to prattle for himfelf. 

Lucio. Well, my Lord. 

Man. My Lord, I da confefs, I ne'er was manfj 
And I confefs befides, I am no maid ; 
I've known my hufband; yet my hufband knows nol 
That ever he knew tat. 

Lucio. He was tawfc. v\vw, tk^ Ud\ \\. <3ss^ 
belter. 
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id for the benefit of filence/ would thoti Wert 

fo too. 
cio. Well, my Lord. 
ffc. This is no witnefs for Lord Angeld. 
irt. Now I come to't, my Lord, 
hat accufes him of fornication, 
f-fame manner doth accufe my hufband ; 
charges him, my Lord, with fuch a time, 
i I'll depbfe I had htm in mine arms, 

all th* effect of love. 
g. Charges fhe more than me ? 
art. Not that I know* 

tke. No ? you fay, your hufband* [Tti Marfan** 

art Why, juft, my Lord; and that is Angelo; 

thinks he knows that he ne'er knew my body ; 
knows, he thinks, that he knows Ifinbel's. 
ig. This is a ftrange abufe ; let's fee thy face. 
ari My hufband bids me 5 now I will unmafk. 

[UnveiUng* 

is that face, thdii cruel Angelo, 
:h once thou fwor'ft was Worth the looking on : 
is the hand which, with a vow'd contra&i 
faft belock'd in thine ; this is the body 

took away the match from Ifabel* 
did^fupply thee at thy garden-houfe 
r imagin'd perfon. 
uke. Know you this woman i 
mo. Carnally, fhe fays. 
uke. Sirrah, no more. 
uclo. Enough, my Lord. 

ng. My Lord, I mull confefs, I know this wbmahj 
five years fmce there was fome fpeech of marriage 
nxX myfelf and her: which was broke oft 
[y, for that her j>romifed proportions 
e fKort of compofition ; but, in chiefs 
that her reputation was difvalu'd 
:vity : fmce which time of five years 
rer fpake with her, faw her, nor heard from htv$ 
n my faith and honour. 
faru Noble Prince* 

here comes light from heav'n, and woT^foom\jc*»20&% 
\ere is fgnfe in trath, aad truth in wittfe* 



V. 



3U MEASURE FOR MEASURE. A# ^ 

I, an affianc'd this man's wife, as flrongfy 

As words coiild make up vows: and, my good- Lord* 

But Tucfday night laft gone, in's garden-houfe, 

He knew me as a wife; as this is true, 

Let me in fafety raife me from my knees ; 

Or clfe for ever be confixed here, 

A marble monument ! 

Ang. I did but fmHe tiH now. 
Now, good my Lord, give me the fcope of juflricfcj 
My patience here is touch'd ; I do perceive, 
Thefe poor informal women are no more 
But inltruments of fome more mightier member, 
That fets them on. Let me have way, my Lord, 
To find this practice out. 

Duke, Ay, with my heart ; 
And punifh them into your height of pleafure. 
Thou fooKih Friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that's gone; think'ft thou, thy oatJi^S 
r i ho' they would fwear down each particular faint, 
Were tell imonies 'gainft his worth and credit, 
That's feal'd in approbation ? You, Lord Efcahis, 
Sit with my coufin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abufe, whence 'tis dertVdv 
There is another Friar, that fet them on; 
Let him be fent for:. 

Peter Would he were here, my Lord ; for he, ind 
Hath fet the women on to this' complaint : 
Your Provoft knows the place where he abides y 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it inftantly. 
A rfd y ou , my noble and - well-warranted coufin , 
Whom iv concemrto hear this matter forth ; 
Do with yowr injuries, as 7 feems you bsftj' 
In any chaftifement; I for a while 
Will leave you; bu« fhV not you; toUiyoli-havcw^H 
Determined upon theft flaridereffc" \J 

f ., SCENE IV. 

Efcal My Cord, we'll do it thoroughly.! Sgnkjf 
cio, did not "you fay, you knew that Friar 'Lck&wht 3 

Zucio. Ctiei#*)n not jtol* *»»«<*»tov %*&& \& 
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think but in his, clothes ; and one that hath fpoke moft 
villanous fpeeches of the Duke. 

EfcaL We fhall entreat you to abide here till he come # 
and inforce them againft him ; we fhall find this Friar a 
notable fellow. 

Luclo. h$ any in Vienna, on my word. 

EfcaL Call that fame Ifabel here once again : I would 
fpeak with her. Pray you, my Lord, give me leave to 
que ft ion ; you mail fee how 111 handle her. 

Lucio. Not better than he, by her own report. 

EfcaL Say you? 

Lucio. Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled her pri- 
vately, (he fhoujd fooner confefs ; perchance, publicly 
the'll be aftiam'd. 

Enter Duke in the Friar 9 s habit, and Provoft; Ifabella is 
brought in. 

EfcaL I will go darkly to work with her. 

Lucia. That's the way ; for women are light at mid- 
night. 

EfcaL Come on Miftrefs : here's a gentlewoman denies 
all that you have faid. 

Lucio. My Lord, here comes the rafcal I fpoke of here 
with the Provoft. 

EfcaL In very good time : fpeak not you to him, till 
we call upon you. 

Lucio. Mum 

Efcal. Come, Sir, did you fet thefe women on to flan- 
ker Lord Angelo? they have confeis'd you did, 

Duke. 'Tisfalfe. 

EfcaL How ? know you where you are ? 

Duke. Refpedl to your great place ; and let the devil 
|Be fometime honour'd for his burning throne. 
- Where is the Duke ? 'tis he fhould hear me fpeak. 
r V EfcaL The Duke's in us; and we will hear you fpeak. 
|iLook you fpeak juftly. 

|| Duke. Boldly, at leaft. But oh, poor fouls, 
PCome you to feek the lamb here of t;he fox ? 
Ifeood night to your redrefs. Is the Duke gone? 
pThen is your caufe gone too. The Duke's unjuft, 
i'Thus to retort your manifeft appeal; 
*^And put yom trial in the villain's mouth, 

Vol. L £ € >^\a^ 
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Which here you come to accufe. 

Lucio. This is the rafcal; this is he I fpoke of. 

Efcal. Why, thou unrev'rend and unha&ow'd Friar, 
Is't not enough thou haft fubom'd thefe women 
T' accufe this worthy man, but with foul mouth, 
And in the witnefs of his proper ear, 
To call him villain ; and then glance from him 
To th' Duke himfelf, to tax him with injuftice? 
Take him hence ; to th' rack with^him : we'll touze you 
Joint by joint, but we will know his purpofc. 
What? unjufl? 

Duke. Be not fo hot ; the Duke dare no more ftretch 
This finger of mine, than he dare rack his own : 
His fubjed am I not, . 

Nor here provincial; my bufinefs in this flate 
Made me a looker on here in Vienna; 
Where I have feen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o'er-run the (lew : laws for all faults ; 
Put faults fo countenanc'd, that the ftrong ftatutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's (hop *, 
As much in mock as mark. 

JS/caL Slander to th' (late ! away with him to ptifon. 

Ang. What can you vouch againft him, Signior Lucio? 
Is this the man that you did tell us off [bald-pate; 

Lucio. 'Tis he, my Lord. Come hither, goodman 
Do you know me? 

Duke. I. remember you, Sir, by the found of your 
voice : I met you at die prifon in the abfence of the Duke. 

Lucio. Oh, did you fo ? and do" you remember what 
you faid of the Duke ? 

Duke. Moil notedly, Sir. 

Lucio. Do you fo, Sir? and was the Duke a flefti- 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported him 
to be? 

JDuke. You muft, Sir, change perfons with me, ere 

yOtt* 

• It is a cuftom in the (hops of all mechanics, to make it a fofc \ 
feiture for any Granger to ufe or take up the tools of their tradft| 
In a barber's (hop efpecially, when heretofore barbers pradjfjjl 
the under parts of furgery, their inftruments being of a nice ki*W| 
and their (hops generally full of idle people, there was hung vft 
table, (hewing whatpatucvtas forfeiture was required for meddlttfj 
with each inftrument. ! 1 
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you make that my report: you fpoke fo of him, and 
much more, much worfe. 

Lucio. Oh thou damnable fellow! did not I pluck thee 
by the nofe, for thy fpeeches? 

Duke, I proteft I love the Duke as I love myfelf. 

Ang. Hark! how the villain would clofe now, after 
his treafonable abufes. 

EJcaL Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal ; away 
with him to prifon : where is the Provoft ? away with him 
to prifon ; lay bolts enough upon him ; let him fpeak no 
more ; away with thofe giglets too, and with the other 
confederate companion; 

Duke. Stay, Sir, ftay a while. 

Ang. What! refills- he ? help him, Lucio. 

Lucio, Come, Sir; come, Sir; come, Sir; foh, Sir ^ 
why, you bald-pated lying rafcal; you mull be hooded, 
muft you? mow your knave's vifage, with a pox to you;, 
mow your meep-biting face, and be hang'd an hour: 
will't not off? 

[Pulls off the Friar* s boo J, and difcdvers the Duke;. 

Duke, Thou art the firfl knave that e'er mad'ft a Duke. 
Firft, Provoft, let me bail thefe gentle three. 
Sneak not away, Sir; for the Friar and you [To Lucio, 
Muft have a word anon: lay hold on him. 

Lucio, This may prove worfe than hanging. 

Duke', What you have fpoke, I pardon ; fit you down : 

[To Efcalus. 
We'll borrow place of him. Sir, by your leave : [To Ang? 
piaft thou or word, or wnVor impudence, 
*That yet can do thee office ? if thou haft, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard> 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang, O my dread Lord, 
I mould, be guiltier than my guiitinefs, 
To think I can be undifcernible, 
AVhen I perceive your Grace, like pow'r divine, 
Hath look'd upon my paffes : then, good prince, 
No longer feflion-hold upon my mame ; 
*5ut let my trial be mine own confeflion : 
^mediate fentence then, and fequent death, 
k all the grace I beg, 
JDi/h. Come hither, Mariana: 



3»* MEASURE FOR MEASURE. AdV. 

Say; waft thou e'er contra&ed to this woman? 

Ang. 1 was, my Lord. 

Duke. Go take her hence, and marry her inftantly ; 
Do you the office, Friar ; which confummate, 
Return him here again: go with him, Provoft. 

[Exeunt Angela, Mariana, Peter, and Provo/k 

SCENE V. 

Efcal. My Lord, I am more amaVd at his diihonoiuv 
Than at the ftrangenefs of it. 

Duke. Come hither, Ifabel; 
Your Friar is now your prince : as I was then 
Advertifing, and holy to your bufinefs, 
Not changing heart with habit, I am Hill 
Attornied at your fa-Woe. 

Ifab. Oh, give me pardon, 
That I, your vaflal, have employed and pain'd 
Your unknown fovereignty. 

Duke. You are pardon'd, Ifabel. 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Yaur brother's death, I know, fits at your heart t 
And you may marvel why I obfcur'd myfrff, % 

Labouring to fave his life ; and would not rather 
Make rafh remonftrance of my hidden power* 
Than let him be fo loft : Oh, moft kind maid, . "i 

It was the fwift celerity of his death, 
Which, I did think, with flower foot came on, 
That bain'd my purpofe : but peace be with him \ 
That life is better life, paft fearing death, 
Than that which lives to fear j make it your comfort; 
So, happy is your brother. 

' SCENE VI. 

Enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoft* 

Ifab. I do, my Lord. 

Duke. For this new-mar ryM man approaching here* 
Whofe fait imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defended honour, you muft pardon 
For Mariana's fake : tmt as he adjudg'd your brother, 
Being criminal, va double violation 
Of facred chaftity, avA©^^^ 01 *^* 
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Thereon dependent for your brother's life, 

The very mercy of the law cries out 

Moft audible, even from his proper tongue, 

An Angelo for Claudio ; death for death. 

Hafte ftiH pays hafte, and leifure anfwers leifure: 

Like doth quit like, and mea/urg ftill for mea/ure. 

Then, Angelo, thy fauks are manifefted ; 

Which tho' thou would'ft deny, deny thee vantage *. 

We do condemn thee to the very block, 

Where Claudio ftoop'd to death; and with like hafte ; 

Away with him. 

Mart. Oh, my moft gracious Lord, 
I hope you will not mock me with a hufband. 

Duke. It is your hufband mock 'd you with a huftancL 
Confenting to the fafeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit ; dtfe imputation, 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 
And choke your good to come : for his poffeffions,, 
Altho' by confifcation they are ours,, 
We do inflate and widow you withal, 
To buy you a better hufband. 

Mart. Oh, my dear Lord, 
I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke. Never crave him ; we are definitive. 

Maru Gentle, my Liege ■ . ■ ■ ». 

Duke. You do but lofe your labour: 
Away with him to death. Now, Sir* to you. 

Maru Oh, my good Lord ! Sweet Ifabel, take ray part; 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
I'll lend you all my life, to do you fervice. 

Duke. Againft all fenfe you do importune her; 
Should ftie kneel down, in mercy of this fa&, 
Her brother's ghoft hi3 paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mart. Ifabel, 
Sweet Ifabel, do yet but kneel by me ;. 
Hold up your hands, fay nothing; I'll fpeak all. 
They fay, beft men are moulded out of faults; 
And, for the moft, become much more the better 
For being a little bad: fo may my hufband. 
Oh, Ifabel i will you not lend a knee? 

* Fantaget for meaw % opportunity. 
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Duke. He dies for Claudto'a death. 

ljab. Mofl bounteous Sir, [Kneeling 

Look, if it pleafe you, on this man condemn'd, 
As if my brother liv'd: I partly think, 
A due fincerity govem'd his deeds, 
Till he did look on me ; fince it is fo, 
Let him not die. My brother had but juftice* 
In that he did the thing for which he dy'd ; 
For Angelo, his adfc did not o'ertake his bad intent, 
And mull be bnry'd but as an intent, ^ 

That perinVd by the way : thoughts are no fubje&s ; 
Intents, but merely thoughts. 
• Mart. Merely, my Lord. 

Duke. Your fuit's unprofitable; (land up, I fay : 
I have bethought me of another fault. 
Provofl, how came it Claudio was beheaded 
At an unufual hour? 

Prov. It was commanded fo. 

Duke. Had you a fpecial warrant for the deed? 

Prov. No, my good Lord ; it was-by private meflage 

Duke. For which I do difcharge you of your office :•> 
Give up your keys. "> 

Prov. Pardon me, Noble Lord. 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 
Yet did repent me, after more advice: 
For teflimony whereof, one in the prifon, 
That fhould by private order elfe have dy'd,. 
I have referv'd alive. 

Duke. What's he? 

Prov. His name is Barnardine% 

Duke. I would thou hadft done fo by Claudio : 
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. [Exit Prov 

Efcal. Pm forry, one fo learned and fo wife > 
As you, Lord Angelo, have (till appear'cL 
Should flip fo grofsly both in heat of bloc*!^ f* 
And lack of temper'd judgment afte©vard# . 

Ang. Fm forry, that fuch forrow I procure; 
And fo deep (licks it in my penitent heart, 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy:; 
'Tip my deferving, and I do entreat it. 

SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 

Enter Provofl, Barnardine, Claudio, and jfulietta. 

Duke. Which is v that Barnardine ? 
Prov. This, my Lord. 
, Duke. There was a Friar told me of this man. 
Sirrah, thou'rt faid to have a ftubborn foul. 
That apprehends no further than this world ; 
And fquar'ft thy life accordingly : thou'rt condemn'd ; 
But for thofe earthly faults, I quit them all: 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come : Friar, advife him ; 
I leave him to your hand. What muffled fellow's that ? 

Prov. This is another prifoner that I fav'd, 
Who mould have dy'd when Claudio loft his head; 
As like almoft to Claudio, as himfelf . [ Uncovers him, 

Duke, If he be like your brother, for his fake [ To -I/lab* 
Is he pardon'd; and for your lovely fake, 
Give me your hand, and fay, you will be mine. 
lie is my brother too; but fitter time for that. 
By this, Lord Angelo perceives he's fafe ; 
Rethinks I fee a quick'ning ?n his eye. 
\ . r eli, Angelo, your evil quits you well; 
I^ook that you love your wife; her worth works yours. 
I find an apt remiffion in myfelf; 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon. 
You, firrah, that knew me for a foot, a coward, [To Luc, 
One of all luxury, an afs, a madman; 
Wherein have I deferv'd fo of you, 

That you extol me thus? . - 

Lucio. 'Faith, my Lord, I fpoke it but according to the 
trick * ; if you will hang me for if, you may : but I had 
rather it would pleafe you 1 might be whipp'd. 
Duke. Whipp'd firft, Sir, and hang'd after. 
Proclaim it, Provoft, roundabout the city; 
If any woman, wrongkl by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard him fwear himfelf, there's one 
Whom he begot with child,) let her appear, 
And he fhall marry her; the nuptial fininVd, 
Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 

Lucn. 
• i. e. The fajh'wn.^ So to trick tip, figiutks to drejs m \hz mode. 



S3t MEASURE FOR MEASURE. a& V. 

Luc'to. I befeech your Highneft, do not many me to a 
whore : your Highnefs faid even now, I made you a Duke- 
good my Lord, do not recompVnfe me, in making me fta 
cuckold. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou malt marry her: 
Thy (landers I forgive, and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits; take him to prifon: 
And fee our pleafure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my Lord, is preffing to 
death ; whipping and banging. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deferves it. 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reftore. 
Joy to you, Mariana: love her, Angelo: 
I have confefs'd her, and 1 know her virtue. 
Thanks, good friend Efcalus, for thy much goodnefs: 
There's more behind, that is more gratulate. 
Thanks, Provoft, for thy care and fecrecy; 
We mail employ thee in a worthier place : 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home i 

The head of Ragozine for Claudio's ; 
Th' offence pardons itfelf. Dear Ifabel, ! 

I have a motion much imports your good, f 

Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline. 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine. 
So bring us to our palace, where we'll fhow 
What's yet behind, that's meet you all mould know. 

[Exeunt* 



THE END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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